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HE A LEY: A ROMANCE. 



CHAPTER I. 

* Far off she seem'd to hear the dully sound 
Of human footsteps fidl. 

As m strange landk a traveller walking slow. 

In doubt and great perplexity, 
A little before moon-rise, hears the low 

Moan of an unknown sea ; * 

And knows not if it be thunder, or a sound 
Of stones thrown down, or one deep cry 

Of great wild beasts ; then thinketh, " I have found 
A new land, but I die." * 

T is almost ludicrous to pause here 
while I remark that by this time 
not one soul in Hamerton, man, 
woman, or child, did not know what had 
happened ; that Sara H olden was Sara 
Healey, the wife of the Hamerton scapegrace 

VOL. III. A 
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par excellencey who, with a consistency worthy 
of a philosopher, was keeping up his charac- 
ter in every respect, and was showing the 
delighted village what a real scapegrace can 
do in the way of avoiding all that is decent 
and respectable. 

'Tis an ill wind that blows nobody any 
good. Two or three persons might suffer a 
good deal in this business, but the whole thing 
was on the noble Benthamite principle of the 
'greatest happiness of the greatest number/ 
That is evident, after a moment's consideration. 
Two or three, as I said, might suffer, but what 
is the suffering of two or three compared with 
the virtuous happiness of a whole village ? 

Young and old, rich and poor, all rejoiced 
in the great event, from the greatest even 
unto the least. They took it to their bosoms, 
seated it by their firesides, gave it the foremost 
place at every meal, gazed upon it, turned it 
this way and that, viewed it on every side, 
actual and imaginable, with a gusto gaining 
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in intensity from the fact that the principals 
would no doubt suffer extra pangs in the idea 
of their woes being public property. But what 
of that ? Nothing is so clearly and indubitably 
public property as a scandal. The Hamerton 
people knew that — it was part of their creed — 
the article about which they were least recal- 
citrant, and they did not forget it now. But to 
those acting in what was to them a tragedy, 
outside conditions could be of but little import- 
ance. They moved or were constrained within 
an inner circle, over whose walls they did not 
look, for their hopes and their fears were inside. 

When Ughtred EarnshawTiad insisted, with 
a quiet decisiveness which knew no refusal, that 
Katharine and Thorgerd should take his rooms, 
and make whatever use they chose of them, 
Katharine had assented in very lassitude and 
weariness, and because it settled things without 
more ado. 

She had about arrived at the end of her 
powers of endurance ; she could do no more. 
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But cessation from action does not of necessity- 
mean cessation from thought ; it does not need- 
fully imply either rest or repose — to Katharine 
it meant neither. 

While her hands were inactive, and her head 
free from the usual calls of business upon its 
powers, her brain was never still for a moment, 
but recurred incessantly to her woe — to her 
separation from Wilfrid — to the sudden smiting 
down of every prospect and possibility of her 
life ; the snapping asunder of the present ; the 
utter annihilation of the future. 

She and Thorgerd had gone on a Thursday 
to Mrs. Holden's. It was now Saturday. 
Late in the afternoon Katharine, who had 
been silent, and had seemed almost stupefied 
since they arrived, went from the little room 
tenanted by herself and Thorgerd to the 
kitchen. 

The only light there came from the fire ; 
the only life was Sara, in the rocking-chair 
on the hearth. Motionless, with head leaning 
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back and arms crossed, she would hardly have 
seemed alive, if the firelight had not caught 
her half-closed eyes, and shone there. 

Since Wednesday, Sara too had been silent, 
and apparently apathetic. She had sat for 
hours by the fireside, brooding, for ever brood- 
ing, over the ruin of her short, ignorant, 
hopeful young life. 

As Katharine came in, and recognized within 
herself by whom that ruin had been effected, 
her heart ached for the poor girl's loneliness 
and desolation. 

* Sara,* said she, softly, * I want to talk to 
you a little if you don't mind.' 

Sara opened her eyes and turned them 
slowly upon the speaker. In her dreams she 
had been far away ; but when she saw Katha- 
rine she sighed, and said — 

•Ay.' 

Katharine drew a chair near her and began — . 

'I want you to tell me all about your mar- 
riage with Wilfrid — how it came about — how 
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you managed it, and everything. You must 
try to forget that I am Miss Healey, Sara, 
and think of me as your sister.' 

* Nay, nay ! I don't want to threep you 
down i' that gate. You'll be sore enough 
about my being his wife, wi'out that' 

* No. Don't mistake me. I would never 
have given my consent to his marrying you 
— not because I despise you, Sara, but be- 
cause I like you too well to have let you 
make yourself miserable if I could have 
prevented it. But as it is done, I am not 
going to shirk it I mean to be your, friend 
and your sister if you will let me. Now, 
won't you tell me about it ? When did 
Wilfrid first pay you any attention ? ' 

* First time he ever spoke to me in 
particular were all along o' Crier ' 

' In particular ? Had he spoken to you 

before ? ' 

*Ay — ^like as he did to all on us. He'd 
say good-day, and give me a nod, for he're 



Healey : a Romance. 7 

vary pleasant/ said Sara, dwelling with a 
mournful smile on the recollection. 

* Well, but this time, Sara ? ' 

* It were one Saturday afternoon in April. 
I'd done my work, and gone for a bit of 
a walk, when Ab' o' Ben's met me. He 
were always wantin' me to say as I'd try 
to like him, and I were tryin' to.' 

Sara's voice quivered, and Katharine, sorry 
though she felt, smiled — ^bitterly. Had not 
she herself * tried ' to like Louis, and failed to 
get up the requisite amount of enthusiasm ? 

* He were vary urgent that time, and I 
were a bit out o' temper, for Mary Butter- 
worth, hoo'd said as how it were all vary 
well to have a sweetheart, but when yo'd 
axed him yersel' it were another thing. So 
I were some and stiff wi' him, and didn't 
want to ha' nowt to say to him, and he 
swore I should promise afore he let me 
go, and I were cross, and I were terrified 
too ' 
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' Then, Sara, you did care for him a 
little?^ 

' Eh, I liked him well eno\ He were 
none so ill-favvert when heVe weshed and 
in a good temper/ 

' Good heavens ! ' thought Katharine. * This 
girl might have been safely married to that man, 

and not a scrap of this happened, if ; but 

I suppose it was to be. Well, Sara, you were 
angry, and you were rather frightened ? ' 

* Ay, and I pushed him away, and axed 
him what for he couldna' let me a-be, and 
I'd begun to cry, too, when ' 

' When what ? ' 

' When he came ridin' down th' lane on yon 
beautiful brown horse. And he stopped, and 
says to Ab' o' Ben's, " What do you want wi' 
the girl ? " ' 

A pause, during which Sara's face sank upon 
her hands. ' 

'Yes, my dear,* said Katharine, feeling the 
tears rush blindingly to her own eyes. 
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From this point Sara's narrative was broken 
with many sighs and tears, and wpnderings 
why she had ever been born. Katharine, 
however, managed to extract from her broken 
relation various facts, which her discernment 
enabled her to piece together, so as to form 
a tolerably correct theory of what had 
happened. 

Wilfrid, after a moment, had recognized 
the girl as one of his own weavers, and 
the prettiest of them, too. He had long 
disliked Crier, and was beginning to suspect 
his peculations. He had therefore much 
pleasure in ordering him off, and desiring 
him to mind his own business, and when he 
was gone turned his attention to the tearful 
flushed girl, whose agitation made her lovelier 
than ever, and whose air of timidity, com- 
bined with a certain naively flattered pleasure 
at his notice, attracted him immensely. 

Mr. Healey improved the occasion — asked 
Sara's story, wondered at Crier's impudence in 
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aspiring to her, implied his own sense not 
only of her beauty (he was wiser than to 
rely simply upon that), but of her superiority. 
He gave her the impression that he con- 
sidered her far above her station ; and when 
one considers that he was as wise as a serpent, 
and she (relatively) as innocent as a dove, it is 
perhaps not surprising that she should have 
been what he chose to make her. After 
that he saw her repeatedly, and was really 
attracted by her great beauty and simplei 
piquante manners. 

She had an uneasy consciousness that she 
was doing wrong in listening to him — in meet- 
ing him — perhaps even in speaking to him ; 
but every time she hinted at such a thing, 
he had arguments enough to overcome her 
timid efforts at withdrawal; and perhaps she 
was only too willing that they should be so 
overcome. 

Katharine gathered from some ingenuous 
words of Sara that Wilfrid had at first cer- 
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tainly not contemplated marrying the girl. 
What had caused him to change his mind 
Katharine could not quite decide — the reason 
that seemed most likely was that his dislike 
for Crier had grown into actual, active hatred, 
and that he had yielded to the temptation 
of depriving him for ever of any chance of 
winning Sara. She knew him well, and she 
was sure that a letter such as Louis hinted 
at having written, rousing his anger afresh, 
would be sufficient to propel him with a' 
sudden impulse to almost any deed ; certainly 
he would not have stuck at such a marriage. 
Katharine did not for a moment credit him 
with any higher or more meritorious reason. 
If by marrying Sara he could ruin his enemy's 
life, he would have married her — not because 
of ^y shrinking from disgracing Ae girl or 
making her miserable. There, Katharine 
believed, was the key to Wilfrid's action ; 
and no doubt he had chuckled to himself at 
the idea that his enemy was playing blindly 
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into the oppressor s hand ; and that in think- 
ing to irritate Wilfrid he was really paving 
the way to the ruin of all his own hopes. 

It has already been related how Wilfrid 
left home without telling Katharine of his des- 
tination : he had stayed in London, met Sara 
H olden there by appointment (when Ughtred 
Earnshaw knew the whole story, he recalled 
Sara's cheerful confidence about 'getting on' 
in London, and it was accounted for), took 
her down to Haythorpe, and spent his own 
time in the neighbourhood. 

Mrs. Holden's sister, Sara's aunt, was an 
old woman, feeble and mild — short-sighted 
in every sense of the word. In that quiet 
southern village, where they were, unknown 
and unnoticed, it had been easy to accomplish 
their purpose ; and one morning, after a suffi- 
ciently long residence in the place, Wilfrid 
had driven Sara over to Mr. Gamaliel's church, 
about two miles from Haythorpe, and they 
had been married there. The deed was done ; 
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and once done, the brief fascination was over 
almost directly. Almost that very day came 
true the words — 

* So began short love and long decay ; 
Sorrow that bides, and joy that fleets away/ 

Had Sara Holden been just what she was 
not^a red -cheeked, loud -talking, bouncing 
factory lass — she would no doubt have married 
a spinner or a weaver of her native village, 
and been the mother of many children ; would 
have lived a hard-working drudging life in a 
four-roomed cottage, and never have known 
a single pang of the more complicated emo- 
tions that now warred within her. 

If but ifs may be multiplied to in- 
finity, and hypotheses constructed in any 
number as to how things might have gone. 
The fact remains, that from all those different 
possibilities was evolved that sad actuality. 
Sin and sorrow, not peace and happiness, 
were increased. Another item was added to 
the long list of follies, crimes, and wickednesses 
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committed by our noble humanity. One 
man, whatever he was created, rendered him- 
self a great deal lower than the angels — are 
supposed to be, and one woman was rendered 
supremely miserable. 

There is a kind of philosophy which de- 
lights in abstractions, which would turn us 
and our feelings into units of a whole, would 
tell us that suffering, in the present state of 
humanity and * development,' is inevitable, 
and would kindly point out to us that our 
sufferings are but parts of the universal 
suffering. 

Alas! we never can thus regard our suf- 
ferings, and there are (low be it spoken !) 
people who have never even heard of such 
a system, but who live on, ignorantly believ- 
ing that they are all absolute, isolated pheno- 
mena of vast importance, that their feelings 
are facts, that their sufferings are real, hor- 
rible, and unmerited, and that they might 
have been prevented. 
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Such an ignorant being was this girl. She 
was foolish enough to believe that she had 
been wronged and ill-used ; that her life had 
been blighted ; and that her heart — which 
she regarded not as the central artery of 
the human frame, but as a vehicle for sorrow 
and joy — ^was broken. 

In such a case, of course, all systems of 
philosophy fail to have the slightest effect — '- 
a fact which will surprise none but the men 
who have been at so much trouble in com- 
piling and thinking them out 

When Sara's story was all told, Katharine 
felt indeed singularly helpless and humiliated 
before this wrong which she could never 
undo, this misery which she was powerless 
to avert. 

* Do you love him yet, Sara ? ' she asked, 
sadly. 

*I can't help it,' sobbed Sara. * That's 
what makes me so miserable. I love him, 
and he doesn't love me. And I can't try 
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not to love him, because he's my husband. 
Folk must love their husbands/ 

Singular reasoning, no doubt. So far as 
logic went, it was utterly absurd, yet it con- 
vinced Katharine Healey. 

* I don't care to live,' pursued Sara, ' unless 
he'd be kind to me and love me again. What 
can I do ? I can never be as I once was. If 
he'd have had patience, I could have learnt 
everything — I could have learnt so well that 
folk would never have laughed at him for 
having a stupid wife ; he shouldn't have been 
shamed by me. And, Miss Healey, am I so 
low that I must have pulled him down with 
me, choosehow?' 

' No, Sara. You have that in you which 
would have honoured any station. If he had 
chosen to lift you up, you could very soon 
have stood by yourself — he might have been 
proud of you.' 

'Ay, when folks love as much as I do, 
there's nothing they can't do. But he'll ne'er 
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turn to me no more. He's found some one 
else, and I am in the way.' 

What could her hearer say ? She knew 
that in every sense the words were true. ' In 
the way.' There is no bitterer thing for a 
man or woman to find out. 

Katharine did not now intend to return 
to Wilfrid. The frantic, unreasoning fit of 
Wednesday night had passed off; she now 
saw more clearly, and felt her will calm and 
steady. Yet though she felt that she had 
done right, she derived no happiness from 
that knowledge; she felt no pleasure that 
she was right and her brother wrong, and 
she would have hailed with delight any fact 
that might invert their positions. And even 
now she dared not contemplate her course, in 
case Wilfrid should offer to be reconciled; 
she would not think of such a thing, fearing 
lest she should not have resolution enough 
to reject such a proposal. She sat in the 
fire-light, holding Sara's hand, and thinking 

VOL. III. B 
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such thoughts as these — bitter thoughts ; Pon- 
dering hopelessly what was to become of her 
in her in her outcast, solitary condition. 

She had money, plenty of it; she would 
never know what it was to work hard for 
a livelihood; she, who could have been quite 
content with a mere subsistence, for her 
tastes were of the very simplest, and she 
was absolutely without the usual feminine 
love of outward brightness — that show which 
is to women the seal of worth and the 
criterion of merit. If Wilfrid had been poor, 
she would have loved her money ; but he 
was rich too — richer far than she was ; all 
his enterprises were successful ; he would 
never need help at her hands. 

She remembered Louis Kay*s words — * I 
have influence with him ; I can use that 
influence in many ways.' Oh, what would 
Wilfrid's end be ? If Louis worked against 
her, would her brother ever turn in recon- 
ciliation to her? Ah, no, never! From that 
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time she might, see him apart from her, 
drifting further and further away from all 

that was noble and worthy, while she 

miserable she ! Wretched sister ! 

She could no longer remain quiescent 
among troops of such thoughts, like brood- 
ing shadows now, or again like mocking 
fiends. She got up to go to the other room. 
As she moved, Sara moved too, and Katha- 
rine was struck anew with the girl's look 
of illness and decline. * Perhaps,' thought 
Katharine, noticing her hollow cheeks and 
feverish eyes, 'one source of our sorrow 
may not long remain with us. Such things 
as she has gone through are sometimes 
strong enough to kill, and she does not 
look like one of those who can live through 
everything. And her father died of con- 
sumption, r remember. Well, better for her 
if it is so.' 

She went to Thorgerd and had a long 
conversation with her, wherein she detailed 
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all her fears, told her friend how she had 
broken with Louis, his threat, and the tor- 
ments of fear it caused her, adding — 

'Thorgerd, whether you can ever forgive 
me or not, I don't know. If you do, I shall 
be inclined to believe in angels. Do you 
remember that morning at Penfynlas when 
you and I ' (her voice failed). 

' Distinctly.' 

* I showed you a letter, and told you that 
there was my trouble.' 

' Yes.' 

' Well, that letter was from Wilfrid. He was 
and is my trouble, and I ought to have told you 
so long ago. I said at the time that my trouble 
would never be cured, and you see I was right.' 

' Yes. I soon knew what your trouble was. 
I guessed directly after I came here.' 

' Then you have not been entirely deceived 'i 
You did not suppose Wilfrid altogether pure 
and spotless?' 

' Oh, no 1 I soon found out that he was 
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a man whose life had contained much evil and 
little good. And he himself told me that he 

had no good quality in him except ' 

' Except, dear ? ' 

* His love for me.' 

Katharine groaned. * Oh how could he, 
when he knew that of all his bad qualities 
that must have been the very worst ?' She 
went on, after a pause — * Suppose Wilfrid 
wanted to see you, Thorgerd ? ' 

* I should not refuse it to him. But ' (in 
a sad yet unbending voice) * he knows even 
now that we have parted for ever. All the 
good that is in him will rise up and show 
him what is right now.' 

* What is right ! ' said Katharine, bitterly ; 
* and do you suppose that will have any 
weight with him ? ' 

They say that there cannot be love without 
faith, but Thorgerd had more faith in Wil- 
frid than Katharine, and yet it was Katha- 
rine who loved him most — I do not say best. 



CHAPTER II. 




'And he himself, long gazing thereupon, 
At last feU humbly downe upon his knee, 
And of his wonder made religion.* — Faerie Queene. 

HE next morning a letter came for 
Thorgerd from Wilfrid. Katha- 
rine recognized the handwriting, 
and turned away, speechless. It was harder 
to her almost than anything that had hap- 
pened to see Thorgerd open that letter, and 
to know for whom Wilfrid s heart was filled 
with regret and love. 

Thorgerd read the letter, and then, with 
a face in which hope and sorrow struggled, 
gave it to Katharine, saying — 
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' I told you he would see what was right, 
and do it.' 

Not hearing a word of the remark, Katha- 
rine seized the letter, and read, searching all 
through it for one mention of her own 
name, one hint that he had thought of 
her : — 

'Thorgerd, — I wonder whether you will, 
when you see from whom this letter comes, 
fling it aside without deigning to look at it: 
if you did that, and afterwards washed your 
hands from the pollution of its touch, it would 
be less scorn than I deserve from you. 

'Yet, if you read so far, unbend and hear 
me to the end — even if you spurn me when 
I have finished. 

r 

' Do not think I am going to insult you 
by trying to make an explanation, — oh, Thor- 
gerd, there is none to give, except that I 
am-^ — What*? Since Wednesday night I 
have been trying to find a name vile enough, 
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pitiful enough for myself; but I think it does 
not exist, unless it is Wilfrid Healey; that 
expresses all, does it not ? In the future, 
when you hear or see something very horribly 
or unspeakably bad, you will think of me ; 
you cannot help it, if ideas answer to names 
in your mind. 

* I write, showing that I know you love 
me ; but in the very act, I renounce all ^ claim 
to your love. I know that from now that 
treasure is lost to me. I will never try to 
see you even, again. 

* If I did not know you for what you are, 
I should not dare to address you thus; but 

yoUy Thorgerd, will know what I mean when 
I say that henceforth 1 11 live for you inas- 
much as I may. By " you " I mean your 
memory, for you can now only be a memory 
to me. 

* I cannot write as I would. All I have 
said means nothing when I ask my heart 
what it is I would say. 
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* But let me say this — before I knew you 
I believed in nothing ; now I believe in you. 
If you do not answer me, I shall know that 
in writing this I added another impiety, 
another desecration, to the long list which 
stands opposite my name ; so I dare not 

ask you to reply ; but if ; nay, it will 

not be ; yet I must say to you t^at did you 
answer me, I should believe in goodness, 
mercy, pity. 

* Katharine can leave me for a whim, and 
without a tear ; but you — I know what it 
cost you. 

* This is the last, the very last time you 
shall be troubled by any importunity, any 
word, from 'Wilfrid Healey.' 

* Oh ! * uttered Katharine, drawing in her 
breath as if she had been mortally wounded. 
* That is too cruel. He is a fiend. He is 
not a man. Why do I love him ? Why 
cannot I hate him and forget him ?* 
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She flung the letter down, not remembering 
a word except those which related to herself, 
and she went to the other room. At that 
moment the sight of Thorgerd was intolerable 
to her ; she almost hated her. 

Thorgerd, engrossed with her letter, scarcely 
heeded the departure of the other, but taking 
writing materials, sat down and wrote an 
answer to it. 

If Wilfrid would do so much for her ; if he 

meant what he said ; she bethought herself 

of her conversation of the night before with 
Katharine, and wondered if her influence 
would be stronger than Louis Kays. 

' My Friend, — I believe in you yet. I 
trust you yet. Shall it be in vain ? We 
have loved — that is past. Do not degrade 
the memory of our love. To me it will ever 
be the most happy as well as the saddest 
memory of my heart. I ask you to do some- 
thing for my sake. I do not say to you, 
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believe this or. that, or become what is called 
"religious," but if you have learned for my 
sake to believe in goodness, do not lose that 
belief. Hold it fast, and if you do keep it 
even for a year, you shall find it twice as 
strong at the end of that year as when you 
first had it. 

* Your conscience tells you what you should 
do, and what you should not do — or what you 
call your conscience — I know not what it is. 
Obey that voice, it is the one thing I ask ; if 
you will do so, my suffering shall be willing 
suffering. 

' You speak of Katharine with harsh- 
ness. Believe me, she will never know one 
moment's peace until you are reconciled with 
her. 

' Now I say farewell, and I mean it. Fare 
you well ! Think sometimes, not of me, but 
of what I have asked you. 

' Thorgerd.' 
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When she had folded up her letter, she 
prayed within herself that it might not fall 
dead and barren upon his mind. 

Katharine, when she came out of her room 
again, had struggled with and overcome the 
brief, torturing spasm of jealousy. She came 
to the table and asked — 

* Have you answered him, Thorgerd ? ' 

* Yes.^ Will you read what I have 
said ? ' 

' No,' said Katharine, after a pause. ' It 
is your parting ; I will not read it ; but 
if you have not fastened it up, I should 
like to put in one or two lines from 
myself.' 

Thorgerd opened the letter, and Katharine 

wrote — 

* Your words about me have taught me how 
useless all my anguish has been ; yet, Wilfrid, 
for the sake of our two lives passed together, 
for all that I have suffered for you, tell me 
what I can do to be reconciled with you. 
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My heart is bleeding ; so long as I am at 
enmity with you, I shall not know one 
moment's peace. Oh, Wilfrid, be kind — no 
one will ever love you as does your sister 
Katharine.' 




WMm--f^m 



CHAPTER III. 




* Then there will be unity, and the conquering passion will proclaim 
peace where it has made a solitude.' — Theodore Parker. 

ILFRID received the joint letter of 
Katharine and Thorgerd the next 
morning. In the evening Louis 
Kay came. He was conducted to Wilfrid, 
who sat alone, smoking. 

A change had passed over both the men ; 
perhaps not so very apparent until they looked 
up and spoke, and then you saw it distinctly. 

Wilfrid was pale — so he was always; but 
now his face looked worn and pallid. All 
the bluster (it had not been very much) had 
disappeared from his manner, and there was 
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left a still, almost subdued composure, which 
might easily have passed for indifference. 
Indeed, he was indifferent now to most 
things. But it was not mere indifference : 
examine closer, and you saw in the languor 
of movement — in the careless lowness of 
voice and the listless gaze — that he was 
weary. 

Louis looked as if he had been severely 
* punished.' You saw at once that a fiery 
trial beset him. He looked haggard and ill ; 
and there was an unpleasantly eager misery 
in his eyes. Whatever his sins, his suffering 
had certainly been about as great as he could 
well bear. 

'Good evening,' said Wilfrid, just glancing 
at him, and not .rising. ' There's a chair. 
I can't ask you if you'd rather go to the 
ladies, as this is now a thoroughly bachelor 
establishment' 

* Have you heard anything about them — 
Katharine and Miss Meredith ? ' 
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* Yes, I know all about them. You cannot 
give me any news, for I know all there is/ 

Louis was slightly puzzled, and slightly 
annoyed. He distrustecl this manner of Wil- 
frid's, and looked around inquiringly. 

* Do you want the brandy ? ' said his host, 
purposely misunderstanding him, and knock- 
ing the ash from his cigar as he spoke. ' It's 
in that cupboard.' 

Louis shook his head, feeling yet more 
distrustful and suspicious — yet more dis- 
pleased. Wilfrid was perfectly sober, and 
as cool as Louis himself — cooler, for during 
the last few days Mr. Kay's mental disquiet 
had rendered him captious in temper, and 
humiliatingly susceptible in nerve. 

For Wilfrid to be surly, sneering, unre- 
sponsive, and— sober, was a phase in his char- 
acter equally new and unpleasant to Louis 
Kay. Constantly throughout this veracious 
history, Katharine Healey has been harping 
on the influence of Louis over her brother — 
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half-lamenting, half-approving, thoroughly fear- 
ing it And she had not much overrated it. 
A man must have some rule, some g^ide, 
some superior influence, by which he may 
occasionally regulate his actions ; such a rule 
is necessary to his own comfort. Lawkss 
natures, even, will seek till they find a law, 
and most natures accept the law which tra- 
dition has prescribed as good for them, and 
obey it, or try to obey it — as, for instance, 
one man has for his law, God ; another, 
reason ; another, anything but reason ; an- 
other, the doctrines of the English Church ; 
a fifth, Wesleyan Methodism, and so on. 

Wilfrid Healey, believing only in one of 
these things — reason — and not choosing to 
make any of them his law, had yet found 
himself unable to stand in perfect comfort 
entirely alone, and so had taken for his sheet- 
anchor Louis Kay, to whose advice, when 
given in real earnest, he had always hitherto 
proved himself amenable. 

VOL. III. C 
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Louis had been rather proud of this influ- 
ence. More especially he had hugged it 
because it gave him almost boundless power 
over Katharine. Even now he hoped to 
work upon her through this influence. Hence 
his discomfiture at finding Wilfrid in so utterly 
unresponsive a mood. 

* Why, man/ pursued the latter, with a short 
laugh, * youVe been getting yourself up as 
Mephistopheles, or else Mephistopheles has 
been getting into you, eh ? ' 

Louis, with an evident effort, cleared his 
brow a little, and said — • 

' Do you know what passed between Katha- 
rine and me on Thursday morning ? ' 

* No, but IVe no doubt Kate gave you 
all you deserved. She's like me ; she never 
forgives.' ^ 

* She says she will not marry me,' said 
Louis, rather excitedly. 

* I daresay,' said his hearer, with much 
indifference. 
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'Well — you daresay — is that all you have 
to say about it ? ' 

' It is — ^and quite enough too.' 

* You will not adhere to your promise ? ' 

* What promise ? ' 

' That if I kept that business of yours dark, 
you would see that Katharine married me.' 

'That business of mine is no longer a 
light hidden under a bushel. It's made a 
considerable conflagration by this time in the 
shape of scandal, and the best one can hope 
of it is that it will soon burn itself out' 

' But it was not made known through 
me. I kept your secret.' 

* Still, the thing is known, you see ; and 
man is fallible.' 

' What has that to do with it ? I hate 
parables.' 

' I mean that if Kate has fairly thrown 
you over now, not I, nor the Devil himself, 
would make her marry you.' 

* You could — you can do anything with her.' 
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' Have you only just found that out ? 
Have you found out too, that you cannot 
do anything with her, even through me ? 
Perhaps I wouldn't, if I could, use my influ- 
ence with her now ; but that's neither here 
nor there. The simple fact is, that Kate 
won't have* you, and, my dear fellow, it is 
not the most dignified thing that you are 
doing, running about after an unwilling lady. 
I've been disappointed in love too, but ' 

Here he greeted Louis with a rather 
bored but very tranquil smile. 

'You are mad, if you are not drunk,' said 
the other, passionately. Then more calmly, 
he added, 'You don't want to quarrel with 
all your old friends, do you, Wilfrid ? ' 

'That depends upon how "all" my old 
friends treat me. I'm very happy and com- 
fortable just now. I wouldn't change places 
with any man in the three kingdoms.' 

This astounding lie remained unanswered 
by Louis, who said — 
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' Then do you mean that you will not 
be reconciled with Katharine ? ' 

' Katharine left my house of her own free- 
will — why should I go about trying to be 
reconciled with her ? As I said to you just 
now, it is not dignified, and is also much 
too troublesome.* 

* You don't seem to have much regard ' 
for her reputation, and what the world will 
say of a woman who is turned out of doors 
by her only relation/ 

Wilfrid stared, and laughed aloud. 

' Who's talking to me about reputation ? ' 
he asked. ' Was I ever very particular 
about my reputation ? * 

' I'm talking about your sister s reputation, 
not yours.' 

' Never you trouble your head about it. Let 
me hear of Kate being slighted, and I'll see that 
the fellow who did it, accounts for it to me.' 

' Much good that would do. It is not 
the men, but the women who will slight her.' 
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Wilfrid's face had grown dark, yet he 
laughed as he answered — 

* Kate always was a gem in one way. 
She gave a wide berth to the women : 
she never meddled with them. I taught 
her that. But ' — and here his tone changed 
to impatience — *what are you driving at ? 
because I can manage my own affairs, and 
my sister's too, without any interference.' 

' You don't mean to confide in me at 
all?' 

* Neither in you, my dear fellow, nor in 
any one else. If you had asked me at first 
I would have told you, but it is not of the 
slightest consequence.' 

Silence for a space, while Mr. Kay tried 
to digest this unexpected conduct on the 
part of Mr. Healey. 

At last Louis said, ' I don't understand 
you at all. But I suppose you have taken 
some whim into your head, and must be 
left to have your own way.' 



Healey : a Romance. 39 

* I don't suppose, certainly, that you would 
ever guess what my motives are,' said Wilfrid, 
with a long yawn. 

That was true. The last thought to enter 
Louis Kay's head would have been that 
a decent or meritorious motive was now 
prompting Wilfrid. 

* Well, you are not sociable to-night. I'll 

go.' 

* Don't hurry,' was the tranquil reply. * Sit 

as long as you can. You will go ? Well, 
do your own way.' 

The speaker raised his eyes, leaned back 
his head, and looked 

* Like a young Jove, with calm, uneager face,' 

into the lowering countenance of his friend. 
It suited him just then to circumvent Louis, 
and he enjoyed the sensation of having 
harassed and baffled him. Louis, without 
speaking again, took his departure, and Wilfrid 
was left a solitary, silent figure in his arm- 
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chair. Perfect silence reigned in his part of 
the house ; he could hear some clocks ticking, 
and the mirth of the servants, subdued by 
distance and closed doors. Many a night, 
ere now, he had sat thus alone, and in as 
deep a silence ; but Katharine had always been 
nigh at hand, ready to welcome him, and make 
much of him if he chose to give her his com- 
pany. Lately, too, Thorgerd's presence had 
been a spell to draw him away from his soli- 
tude, and most of his evenings had been spent 
with his sister and her friend in talking, or 
in silently enjoying the very presence of the 
being who now seemed to him his all ; who 
seemed also to be flitting away from him, 
evading his grasp, growing dimmer and 
dimmer, more and more shadowy each hour. 
His thoughts now reverted to her, and in 
spirit he cried to her, and besought her, 
feeling her dearer and better than ever ; 
knowing, too, that his longings were wasted. 
She was within a mile of him, yet she neither 
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heard nor answered. Most likely he would 
never see her face more ; if he did, it must be 
to gaze upon it from a distance, as Dives 
looked from his place of torment to heaven 
afar off, to the fields of light where he would 
never walk. 

As he looked back upon his past, and con- 
templated all he had done, every impiety, sin, 
folly (and they had not been few), and, to 
crown all, that last mad act, his marriage with 
Sara H olden, his thoughts could hardly have 
been cheering. What they were, I cannot 
pretend to say : — * the heart knoweth its own 
bitterness ; ' and when that bitterness arises 
from its own unwholesome state, it must 
smack of gall indeed. 

He had formed now no conscious plan of 
improvement, but he had stooped. His proud 
neck had bent to the conviction that a man 
may not both sin and enjoy — always. The 
iniquity may be delightful at first — we are 
told on excellent authority that * stolen waters 
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are sweet, and bread eaten in secret Is pleasant.' 
There is also a counter-saying, not weighted 
with Scriptural authority, but very good In Its 
way — * You can't both eat your cake and have 
it.' Wilfrid Healey probably knew nothing 
about the first of those adages, but none the 
less had he experienced it ; and he was now 
beginning also to find out the truth of the 
second. What he felt, or thought he felt> 
was, that he loved Thorgerd Meredith, not 
passionately, not with a passing boy's love, 
but with the deepest, most enduring feeling 
of which he was capable : It seemed as if 
every higher possibility In him were roused 
and stimulated by her, and through that love 
he felt that he must endure a remaining 
existence of longings ungratified, hopes unful- 
filled and unfulfillable, aspirations after the 
higher life, the purer aims, which aspirations 
were a sin. So, under certain conditions, may 
even noble thoughts become base, pure and 
holy things impure and sinful 





CHAPTER IV. 

* Ich ging im Walde, so fUr mich hin, 
Und Nichts zu suchen, das war mein Sinn. * — GttTHE. 

W O days passed with Thorgerd and 
Katharine, and Wilfrid sent no 
answer to their letter. 
They had sent their feeble messenger out 
in hope, though that hope was but a faint 
and trembling one. They tried to reassure 
each other by saying that silence with him 
must mean acquiescence, and that no news 
was good news ; but they felt almost as 
if bad news would have been better than 
silence. 

On this second afternoon, Katharine, finding 
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that Thorgerd, wearied with excitement and 
sorrow, had fallen asleep, resolved to go out 
and walk somewhere. The narrow rooms stifled 
her; she could stay there no longer. 

Out in the sharp open air she became 
conscious of a feeling of intense languor and 
weariness — even of weakness. To get away 
from that stifling place seemed to her what 

she most wanted ; but where to go ? If 
she turned up the village to the right, that 
road led to Healey. There she could not 
go. If she followed the road over the hills, 
she would have to pass Stanlaw ; to do which 
she was most unwilling. Only one long, 
straight, dreary road remained, with stone 
walls and level damp green fields on either 
side. She turned away from it, and resolved 
to venture past the Stanlaw gates. So she 
passed under the railway arches that spanned 
the road, and was soon out of the village, 
and upon the high open road. 

She passed Stanlaw without seeing a soul. 
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and then she felt safer, and more life seemed 
distilled into her veins at every step. By-and- 
by there ceased to be walls and meadows. 
The heather and ling came down to the very 
roadside, and desolate ridges of moor, sullen 
under the clouded wintry sky, rolled away on 
every side, forming a high, slightly undulating 
horizon line. There was nothing bright or 
cheerful in the whole scene. The sky was 
dark ; the moors looked, and were, sodden 
with the floods of the usual Hamerton rainy 
season. 

There certainly were two slight breaks in 
the dull monotony of the prospect. One was 
where the canal wound its sinuous length 
through the valley far below, and reflected 
with a dull livid glitter the sombre clouds 
above it. The other was formed by a lone 
little * lodge,' which spread its desolate surface 
upon the moor. Into it protruded the foot 
of a dark small hill, and lay reflected there. 
A bleak, wild, storm-beaten scene ; and to one 
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who knew it, there was a sympathetic fitness 
for it in the lonely figure which met the blast 
with bowed head and fluttering raiment. 

Earlier in the afternoon she had been 
reading to Thorgerd to soothe her, and send 
her to sleep. The book had been a volume 
of the Faerie Queene, which she had found 
on Ughtreds book-shelves; and some words 
of what she had read now sounded in her 
ears by snatches, like a sleepy, lulling mur- 
mur — the words spoken by * Despeyre ' to the 
Red-Crosse Knight — 



What if some little payne the passage have, 
That makes fraile flesh to fear the bitter wave ? 
Is not short payne well borne that brings long ease, 
And lays the soule to sleep in quiet grave ? 
Sleepe after toyle, port after stormie seas, 
Ease after war, death after life^ does greatly please. 

• • • • • 

Then doe no further go, nor further stray, 
But here ly down, and to thy rest betake, 
Th' ill to prevent that life ensewen may : 
For what hath life that it may lov^d make, 
And gives not rather cause it to forsake ? 
Fear, sicknesse, age, losse, labour, sorrow, strife ; 
Payne, hunger, cold that makes the heart to quake ; 
And ever fickle fortune rageth rife — 
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All which, and thousands mo, do make a loathsome life. 

• • • ■ • • 

Die shall all flesh. What then must needs be done 
Is it not better to do willingly * 

. Than linger till the glasse be all outronne ? 
Death is the end of woes : die soone, O Faerie's sonne ! * 

* Good advice ! * thought Katharine, ' if one 
only knew how to take it. I wonder what 
I came here for/ 

Thus furnished with agreeable subjects for 
thought, she was brooding over them eagerly 
arid darkly, when she became conscious that 
some one by the roadside paused and looked 
at her, as though he would speak did he not 
fear to disturb her. No thought of any 
possible friend caused Katharine to look up, 
yet, raising her eyes, her heart grew much 
lighter when she recognised Ughtred Earn- 
shaw in the loiterer. 

* You here, Mr. Earnshaw!' she exclaimed. 
' Yes, I have been over to Halifax, and 

walked back. If you will excuse me, I should 
say, " You here. Miss Healey ! " It is getting 
dark, and this road is extremely lonely.' 
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Looking round, she found that he was right. 
The lines of moor were dimmer and more 
indistinct ; the grey of twilight had reached 
that stage when it is beginning to turn into 
the blackness of night ; and in Hamerton, in 
November, it is soon dark. 

* It's true,' said she. * I will turn if you 
will have me for a companion on your home- 
ward way. You seem to have an aversion 
for dark and lonely roads.' 

He would have replied, 'For you I 
have,' if he had uttered his thought ; but 
he said — 

' Have I ? I don't think so, for I am a 
countryman; and do not like flags and streets, 
and lines of lamps.' 

' Ah ! Then is it from choice or necessity 
that you have come to this place ? ' 

* Hardly from either. From Chance, I 
should say, more than anything.' 

* Do you believe in Chance ? ' 

* I will call it by whatever name you like — 



Healey : a Romance. 49 

Fate, Destiny, Doom, Providence. My lot, at 
any rate, has kept me in the country.' 

' And have you no ties } Because I think 
that those names you have been mentioning. 
Fate, Destiny, and the rest of them, are 
generally only grand, high-sounding titles for 
the most selfish and strong-willed of our friends 
and relations, who determine our lot in spite 
of all we can do to prevent it.' 

' I have only two relations in all the world 
— two women, who have never exercised the 
smallest influence over my career.' 

Seeing her absent expression, he feared he 
was prosing on about matters which could be 
of no interest to her, and said something to 
that effect 

* Oh no ! Do go on ! If you knew how 
delightful it is to find that I can take an interest 
in anything but my own miserable affairs. Two 
women, Mr. Earnshaw, who have never exer- 
cised the smallest influence over yoiir career — 
then they cannot be near relations.' 

VOL. III. i> 
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He did not instantly reply, and Katharine, 
flushing scarlet, exclaimed — 

' But I beg your pardon ! I have no right 
to ask a word about your people. Pray 
excuse me!' 

' You say it is delightful to you to escape 
from your own affairs ; to me it is as pleasant 
as it is rare to have any one to speak to of 
mine. My relations are my aunt and cousin.' 

' Aunt and cousin,' repeated Katharine. ' Is 
their home yours .^ Are you fond of them ? ' 

' Their home is mine,' said he ; and she 
detected in his voice a ring that was not pure 
pleasure. 'I am fond of them — yes; they 
are all I have to be fond of; and I believe 
they have some affection, too, for me ; but 
they cannot tolerate my opinions,' he finished, 
with a smile. 

' Cannot they } Why ?' 

' They are Friends, — ^what they themselves 
would call very " Plain Friends ;" and I was 
brought up a Friend too, but I ceased to be 
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one as soon as I had the power to think for 
myself. I seceded to the ranks of the free- 
thinkers ; and from that I can hardly quarrel 
with them for using their own judgment, and 
condemning what they detest so much.' 

' Oh, but you can/ said Katharine, warmly. 
' How can you call that free -thought which 
has never passed the bounds of a sect, and 
that sect a narrow one ? Then are they not 
kind to you ?' 

* Oh, kind, yes ! When I go there they 
are too hospitable. They think nothing too 
good either for my body or my soul. The 
former is agreeable, by way of a change, and 
for a short time, but the spiritual diet !' 

* Yes,' said Katharine ; ' " vacant chaff, well 
meant for grain," is it not?' 

' But still, I am fond of them ; they are so 
much kinder than their creed. When I go 
there, I feel that I am in that best of all 
places — a home ; and they are good women 
in spite of their religion. Miss Healey, good 
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women have been very much laughed at, 
carped at, and sneered at, but, I think, chiefly 
by those who neither are nor can be good 
themselves/ 

As he finished he looked at her, and saw 
that her lip was trembling, and even the dark- 
ness could not quite hide the emotion she 
felt. 

His words had touched the deepest longing 
of her heart — the desire for a home, for rest, 
for calm — the wish for what she had never yet 
had ; for life with Wilfrid at Healey was 
not home. 

Moreover, she was touched inexpressibly by 
the little, unconscious traits of character he 
had let slip in his talk. She saw him under 
a new aspect in the company of those two 
women — kind to them, considerate and gentle, 
forbearing; never losing patience at all their 
well-meant but nauseating endeavours to coerce 
him into their straight groove and circum- 
scribed belief. 
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He was so much stronger than they, that 
he could afford to be gentle with them. 
From the height of his own calm and assured 
freedom of thought and breadth of tolerance, 
he could watch their petty thrusts and narrow, 
timorous, sectarian fears, without even being 
amused at them, so utterly were they alien 
to his nature, and out of the pale of his 
resentment. 

The few words he had let fall about his 
' kindred and his people * made her long to 
hear more. He had told her nothing wonder- 
ful, nothing even in the least degree remark- 
able; but he had given her a glimpse of 
something so unlike what she had ever known 
— 2l glimpse of strength being kind to weak- 
ness, upholding it instead of taking advantage 
of it Her experience had been uniformly 
of the opposite kind. 

Above all her sadness rose a feeling of 
pleasure and contentment that she knew 
-Ughtred . Earnshaw — a gla4ness that they 
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were declared friends; gladness, and a long- 
ing too — a longing for the same calmness 
and steadfastness which she found in him ; 
different from Wilfrid's pride of power and 
strength and daring ; different from Louis' 
quiet but supreme contempt for most men 
and most things ; different from her own 
forced indifference and cynic listlessness ; and, 
as she felt for an inspired moment, infinitely 
higher than all of them. Wilfrid would dash 
blindly at obstacles, and overcome them by 
brute force, with clenched hands and set 
teeth ; Louis would quietly slip through the 
interstices allowed by circumstances, as when 

' A lithe snake thrids the hedge, makes throb no leaf ; 
A heavy ox sets chest to briar and branch, 
Bursts somehow through, and leaves one hideous hole 
Behind him.' 

She herself made a pride of her subjection, 
and endured, too proud to strive after what 
she could not have. 

But Ughtred Earnshaw, a man who never 
scoffed, never sneered, and who yet believed 
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perhaps even less than herself — how she 
longed for some of his calm and power ! 
He would go on, gaining his end— or rather 
his desire would come to him, for fortune 
waits upon such men as he, as she waited 
upon Philip Van Artevelde and Harold of* 
England in the first part of their glory ; as 
she would have waited upon them to the 
end, had they trusted truth more and diplo- 
macy less. 

Katharine, contemplating her friend's inde- 
pendence and freedom from the heat of com- 
bat and the uncertainty of weakness, felt very 
much as men 

' Fallen in battle feel. 
When far their chiefs sword, like a gem, 
Points to glory not for them.' 

They now came to a turn in the road, passed 
the gates of Stanlaw, and the lights in the vil- 
lage gleamed : the mills came in sight, looking 
like squares and oblongs full of lighted gas. 

' Oh ! ' said Katharine ; * what you have 
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said makes me think what a pleasant place 
that must be to go to ; for if you love a 
person, what can his little faults matter ? 
They are less than nothing. Where do they 
live, these relations of yours ? * 

'At Skernford in Durham, a dull, terribly 
gossiping place * 

*A11 these good people love gossip. A 
love of scandal seems inseparable from 
advanced piety.' 

By this time they had entered the street, 
where lamps were lighted, and where people 
were passing to and fro. There was noise, 
life, business everywhere, while behind them 
were darkest moors, loneliest stretches of 
houseless, silent heath. The rattle of a string 
of lurries drowned their voices ; the buzz of 
half-a-dozen mills was in their ears ; passen- 
gers jostled them on the footpath. Quiet 
was over, but Katharine felt unusual buoyancy 
of heart. She had gone out, seeking nothing, 
expecting nothing — ^perhaps even now she had 
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not found much — but she no longer felt 
isolated and alone ; and she experienced a 
feeling of gratitude, deep beyond words, to 
her companion. 

Not so he. Heart and pulses beat with 
a high, rapid, sustained motion of delight at 
her kindness: while he tried to make himself 
believe that she would never have taken 
him for her friend if another had remained 
to her, yet he was fain to listen to a dif- 
ferent voice, which told him that she treated 
him neither to ceremony nor condescension, 
but with the respectful cordiality of one 
equal to another. Such treatment was to his 
mental palate at once bitter and sweet — sweet, 
because it showed that she approved him, 
liked him, honoured him ; bitter, because he 
fancied it quietly assumed that he could 
never mistake her frankness, or forget his 
position. He was mistaken : Katharine not 
only Ignored his position, she forgot entirely 
that he had any position different from her 
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own. Her mind spoke to his mind ; not 
her wealth and station to his poverty and 
obscurity. They walked in silence along 
the lighted street, and parted at Mrs. Holden's 
door. 
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CHAPTER V. 




* Weep ye not for the dead, neither bemoan him ; but weep sore for 
him that goeth away, for he shall return no more, ' nor see his native 
land.' — EccUsiasta, 

FEW days later Thorgerd received 
a letter from home, informing her 
of the serious illness of her father, 
and desiring her immediate return. She 
caught at the idea with eagerness, and Katha- 
rine, though with grief, offered no opposition, 
but went with her to Manchester to see her off. 
At the station the train was waiting. There 
was still about ten minutes before it was time 
for it to start, and having found an empty 
compartment, they both got in, and sat there 
conversing, trying to say farewell. Thorgerd 
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was pale; her eyes were heavy and sad, and 
her mouth was closed with that sorrowful 
tension which marks a secret care. 

*You will not forget to write to me, Thor- 
gerd,' said Katharine. 

* No, and you will do the same.' 

* Oh, yes. But I have merely a chronicle 
of sorrows to send you. The history of a 
fresh disappointment every day.' 

* Well, and that will be better than that my 
life here should be suddenly put out like an 

extinguished candle. I shall seem to be near 
you sometimes if I hear from you.' 

It was near the time for starting. A lady 
and gentleman got into the carriage ; they 
looked comfortable, prosperous young people. 
There was a great bustle and much shouting 
on the platform. Katharine clasped Thor- 
gerd's two hands, and, foreign fashion, kissed 
her on either cheek, whispering, * Good - bye, 
my dearest friend. If we never meet 
again ' 
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Thorgerd was almost speechless. Do we 
not all know those hideous moments of sepa- 
ration ? The people who had got into the 
carriage wondered in an indifferent way what 
was the secret of this agony of partings for 
though neither spoke, their white faces, and the 
long, tearless gaze of their eyes, each into the 
other's, said that it was no every-day farewell. 

A porter came down the platform, waving 
his arm, shutting doors, and demanding in 
a loud, blatant voice, if there were any 
more for Chester. Katharine was forced to 
get out. One more kiss, an * Adieu ! ' from 
Thorgerd that sounded like a sob, and then 
Katharine stood on the platform ; the train 
began to move, and soon they saw each 
other no more. 

There are some words, more true than 
sweet — *Weep ye not for the dead, neither 
bemoan him ; but weep sore for him that 
goeth away, for he shall return no more, 
nor see his native country.* 
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A native country may mean, strictly speak- 
ing, the land of one's birth and nationality, but 
to the strongest and tenderest hearts it means 
that spot wherein dwells what they most love. 

Cold at heart, Katharine left the station, 
and took a cab to Victoria, where she paced 
drearily up and down the platform until her 
train was ready. In due time she alighted 
at Hamerton in the dark, and took her 
unwilling way to Mrs. Holden's. When she 
arrived there, she would be alone: all the 
next day, and for how many days to come! 
she would be alone. She felt as if she 
were a solitary, mateless, companionless atom, 
dropped down into a world where every one 

else had some one or something depending 
upon him, or upon whom he depended. 




CHAPTER VI. 

* We heard beside the heavenly gate the angels murmuring ; 
We heard them say, ** Put day to day, and count the days . . . 
And God shall draw On6ra up the golden stairs of heaveiL ** * 

— Mrs. Browning. 

THARINE entered the kitchen. 
The ruddy firelight shone, but the 
room was empty of life. She felt 
an intense, unconquerable repugnance to go 
to her own desolate room, and she lingered 
in the kitchen, looking round- with careless 
eyes, unseeing its homely details. 

Presently Mrs. Holden came in, crying. 
' What is the matter ? ' asked Katharine, 
as softly, and with as much interest as she 
could. 

* Eh, it's yon poor lass o' mine. Hoo's 
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vary bad — that feeble, and sorry, and her 
hands like a fire. Eh, I wonder what I've 
done, as this sud have happened ! * 

A fresh burst of sobs. 

*Oh, Mrs. Holden!' said Katharine, feeling 
all the blind, impotent desire to do some- 
thing against a strong, remorseless evil which 
visits us at all times — ' I suffer as much as 
you do. This thing is making my whole 
life wretched. But what can we do ? All 
our efforts are in vain. It is a cruel 
wrong; we cannot right it. I'd give my 
life if / could.' 

' Ay,' said Mrs. H olden, with slow bitter 
acquiescence, ' I reckon its none o' your fault 
as there's sich like doin's. But that does me 
no good; and it won't cure Sara. T'lass has 
had her heart broke ; and him as has done it 
cares nowt about it, nor wont, without t' Lord 
punishes him.' 

* He zs being punished,' said Katharine, 
respecting the woman's indignation, and an- 
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guish, but feeling that she could not much 
longer bear to listen to her. 

* Where is Sara ? ' she added ; * I will go 
to her.' 

Mrs. H olden made no objection, and Katha- 
rine sought her. 

She (Katharine) had got somewhat used 
to the terrible change in poor Sara, and she 
knew too that she was dying — that even 
the strong hope of approaching motherhood 
could not keep her long alive. The doctor 
had told Katharine, and she could see for 
herself, that the girl had not long to suffer. 
To a stranger one glance would have been 
enough. Sara, in the bloom of her youth 
and the pride of her beauty, was doomed. 
All unwilling and struggling, she must leave 
a world which she loved — which held all she 
cared for. For her the future was drear, 
hopeless, limited. If she went to heaven, 
which she scarcely anticipated or hoped, 
what was there to attract her there ? The 
VOL. in. ^ 
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heaven of Sunday - schools and the Popular 
Theology is not an inviting spot. It was 
to Sara a bright, comfortless, insupportably 
radiant place, without recess or shelter, a 
place 

* Where congregations ne*er break up. 
And Sabbaths have no end.' 

She did not wish to die, or to go there. 
She was young, beautiful, admired; she had 
her joys. True, a blight had settled upon 
them. Life was not the simple, unperplex- 
ing business it had been, but an awful com- 
pound, in which it was possible for deceit, 
contempt, and denial to take large shares, 
and cause anguish to her. Yet — might not 
time have wrought a change — ^would it not 
work one even yet? If Wilfrid knew all, 
surely he would relent, pity her, speak ten- 
derly once more! 

Trouble brings out faculties which pros- 
perity and satisfaction allow to lie dormant. 
Sara had begun to feel, to question, to 
reason, since her great grief had come 
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about. She did not know that, formulated 
scientifically, * Life is the continuous adjust- 
ment of internal conditions to external con- 
ditions ; ' but she did know that if * things 
had been different,' she might have lived, 
and might have been happy instead of 
miserable. Katharine realised now that. 
Sara would not long continue to form part 
of the big sum of wrong and misery and 
ill - adjusted conditions which we call life. 
From that evening she gave herself up to 
her; she could not undo what had been 
done, but she could soften the last lingering • 
throes ; she could soothe the last repining 
longings, and take the punishment of her 
brother's sin. So, after all, though no word 
came from him, she did not attempt to 
move, but remained where she was, nursing 
Sara, who soon ceased even to rise, but 
lay, weakening, dying as the year died. 
December closed with fog, rain, and dark- 
ness; perhaps Sara might live to see in 
the new year — it would not be mucVv txvot^* 




CHAPTER VIL 



*Love, darkly welded to eternal doom.' — My Beautiful Lady. 




[ATHARINE, as the days went by, 
and she saw Sara daily sinking, 
formed rather a desperate resolu- 
tion. She would go to Wilfrid, and would 
tell him of his wife's state, how she could 
not live much longer, and would implore 
him to see her, if only once, again. If he 
could be got to do that, Katharine knew 
that for Sara death would lose half its 
pangs. It was in the middle of January 
that the -doctor said to Katharine, ' I don't 
think she will live many days — she may 
not live many hours.' 
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Katharine then made up her mind to speak 
to Wilfrid. She dared not trust to taking 
him by surprise; he might refuse to see 
her, and even for Sara she could not risk 
the possible ignominy of being refused ad- 
mittance. She wrote to him, simply saying 
that for very urgent reasons she desired an 
interview with him, and that she begged 
him earnestly to see her the next day. 

An answer was sent ; he granted her re- 
quest ; she might call at five in the after- 
noon, as he could not arrange to meet her 
any earlier. 

No effort could prevent her trembling from 
head to foot, as she sat in the well-known 
library, waiting for him. She was very strong, 
but she was very weak, like many men and 
most women, only she was both stronger and 
weaker than the generality of them. At last 
came the sound for which her very soul was 
listening — Wilfrid's step in the hall, drawing 
nearer and nearer to the room. She had not 
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once seen him since that terrible night on 
which they had parted. 

As he came in, she certainly had her face 
turned in the direction of the door, but she 
did not see him, only a dim oudine ; a mist 
gathered before her eyes, a sob in her throat. 
How often we behold such things as this, such 
waste of love upon such bundles of straw, such 
empty, well-looking husks of fruitless grain ! 

That apart, however, she could not speak, 
and scarcely saw, until he said, — 

* You have come, Katharine ? ' 

Was it wrong to wish that she might say, 
' Yes, and if you will only let me stay, I will 
never thwart you again in word or deed ? ' 
Right or wrong, that was the desire which 
almost shaped itself into words. 

But the weeks of sorrow and separation had 
all tended to build up, to strengthen, and to 
establish the force of her one independent act ; 
and though they had brought her neither a 
sense of satisfaction in having done right, nor 
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the calm of conscious virtue, they had brought 
an ever-growing ability to abide by her deed, 
because it was, as she had said, 'right and 
just* And poor Katharine, in fact if not in 
thought, acted out the words of the Pope to 
Caponsacchi — 

* Work, be unhappy, but bear life^ my son ! * 

And it is only to the weak and vulgar that 
we hold out rewards as an inducement to 
right doing. 

Therefore she had strength enough \h say, 
' I am here, Wilfrid ; will you hear what I have 
to say ? ' 

'Yes, say on,' he answered, without any 
impatience. 

' You may be angry with me ; I cannot help 
it Your wife is dying. She will die very 
soon. Did you know ? * 

' I have heard something about it' 

' Wilfrid, she is dying half of a broken heart, 
because you have treated her so cruelly. She 
is like me, she cares for you whether she will 
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or not. Since she will be so short a time here 
— ^will not you see her?' 

* No/ he replied in a low voice. 

' It is you who have made her so wretched. 
You could also make her very happy, by saying 
only a few words to her — by only seeing her 
once before she dies.' 

A pause, while her pleading eyes seemed 
yet to say, ' It is not much I ask.' 

At last Wilfrid looked up. His eyes met 
Katharine's. She started and winced at the 
change in him. He was indeed haggard and 
altered. Those eyes of his sister seemed to 
draw the truth from him. 

* Katharine, I cannot see her. I might go 
to her, and ask her to forgive me — I daresay 
you think I have impudence for that or any- 
thing — and say I am sorry, and I repent ; 

it might console her, or it might not. In any 
case it would be a lie. I am not sorry she 
is dying.' He looked fixedly at her for a 
moment, and then added slowly, ' I am glad.' 
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Pale to the lips, Katharine sat silent, and 
he went on — 

* I hate myself for it ; but it is so. I have 
wronged her, I know, and I repent; but I 
never should have repented if I had never 
known Thorgerd.' 

Katharine was dreadfully oppressed. It 
seemed that this man, at any rate, had to pay 
an awful price for learning that he had a 
soul which could not be trifled with ; and 
not only that, others had to spend their 
best treasure in the same process. For hard- 
ness, perhaps for refusal, she had been 
prepared, but not for so dreadful a naked 
truth as this. She did not speak, for she 
did not know what to say. She had no 
religious or moral pass-key by which to 
unlock the problems of a distorted human 
nature. 

* I never cared for what I had done,' he 
went on ; ' you know the word " ought " 
had no meaning for me, till Thorgerd showed 
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me. Since then I know — yes, I know very 

well the consequence of doing what I ought 

not to have done. I have handicapped myself 

for every chance of happiness ; and as I did 

it myself, I deserve it; but it's not only 
that — I have made her unhappy too.' 

He got up, drawing a long breath, and 
leaned his arms upon the mantelpiece, and 
hid his face in them, almost groaning. 

' Did you ever realise it ? ' he exclaimed at 
last. * Did you ever see what I have to 
answer for, Kate ? I think about it sometimes 
till I am stupid. It's not only Sara, it's Thor- 
gerd too. I care more for her happiness than 
anything, and / have made her wretched ; it's 
all my doing. Pah ! of all the brutes that 
ever lived, / am the most brutal.' 

Katharine still sat silent. She was think- 
ing of Sara, how the eager eyes would greet 
her, how the feeble voice would question 
her. 

' Oh, it is very hard ! ' said Katharine, in an 
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awe-struck voice. ' That poor child ! how she 
had counted ' 

' What ! ' cried he, sternly ; * you don't mean 
you have been letting her think that I would 
make it up with her ? ' 

* Oh no ! Never once ! But I know what 
has kept her up so long. It is hope — the hope 
that you would own she was your wife, would 
not send her to her grave, neglected, disgraced, 
shamed, to the very last. Oh, Wilfrid, she is 
such a helpless, innocent, ignorant thing ! Till 
she met you she knew no evil. Even now 
she scarcely blames you ; she blames her fate 



more/ 



His face was buried in his hands for a 
second, then he looked up, white as death. 
That face was years older since first you saw 
it seven months ago. The flesh had shrunk, 
and there were hollows in the cheeks and 
under the eyes. Fast as he might have lived 
in years gone by, he had lived fifty times 
faster, mentally, morally, in the last two 
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months, than in all the rest of his life put 
together. 

* You used to profess to be scandalised 
when I did what you called wrong' he said, 
in a hard, intense voice ; * you little know 
what a wrong this would be. I won't do it, 
Katharine. It may sound brutal to you — vil- 
lanous ; I daresay it does. Sometimes I 
think I am not in my right mind about it 
But to me, Sara is one of the hands that 
helped me when I shut myself out from 
heaven for ever* 

* I will ask you no more,' said Katharine, 
looking yearningly towards him. 

Never before had he confessed to a feeling 
of weakness, regret, or remorse on any point. 
Now that he had done so, her whole heart 
went out in pity to him, her brother, her 
darling, the only creature she loved. Must 
she leave him alone with his newly -found 
loneliness and weakness ? He was yet look- 
ing at her with the eyes that spoke a new 
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language. Katharine fancied she saw a new 
spirit, too, and a higher one. 

'Wilfrid!' she uttered, her whole frame 
vibrating to a sob of supreme emotion — of 
grief, joy, love, doubt And she stretched 
out her hands towards him. Even as she 
spoke his face changed — she saw it ; read the 
subtle message that lies in expression, and 
sprang forward. In an instant her arms were 
round his neck, and she knew at last one 
moment of perfect joy, for he clasped her to 
his very heart, while his lips pressed hers 
in a long, silent kiss of mingled love and 
reconciliation. 

If it were but for a moment, that moment 
was worth cycles of daily existence ; yea, even 
of suffering and pain. 

Ah, let us own that life has far more griefs 
than joys, that some lives are shaded with 
sorrow from birth to death ; but let us never 
yield the conviction that this same life has its 
moments of joy which can crown those sorrows 
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with gladness, as we lay a myrtle wreath upon 
the cross that is a headstone, and make them 
endurable ; nay, which can make the memory 
of them, by comparison, almost grateful. 

To feel his arms about her as she did then, 
to have that kiss upon her lips, and to learn, 
from the sudden burst of deep emotion, that 
he loved her — he for whose love she cared 
more than for anything in the world — this 
was to Katharine the sum of possible happi- 
ness; the object for which she had lived. 
Existence could offer to her nothing so exquisite 
again. That passionate, straining clasp at last 
relaxed. She loosened herself from his arms, 
so that she could look into his face. It was 
tender, but sad withal. To her it seemed 
that there could be no other face half so 
beautiful. His expression of sorrow and fore- 
boding was in sad contrast with the tremulous, 
quivering happiness of hers ; his steady, mourn- 
ful eyes looked into Katharine's, which were 
dark and swimming in^ tears ; tears hung on 
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her eyelashes, and rested on her cheek. At 
that moment, if at no other of her life, she 
was beautiful. 

* So you cared for me yet, Kate ? ' 

* I cannot imagine any state of existence in 
which I did not care for you.' 

* Well, that's satisfactory, at all events,' said 
he, regaining somewhat of his usual manner. 

They were silent for a little time, and then 
Katharine said — 

' Do you miss me ? I miss my work. It 
is very dreary living with no one but, weak 
women. There is nothing to brace, nothing to 
sustain. I used to think business and its details 
dry husks. How I wish I had them now ! ' 

* Come back when you will. I miss you 
dreadfully. When shall I have you at home 
again?' .. 

Her face fell. ' I cannot come. I must 
stay with her. I took no love to my task, 
only a kind of dislike, but love has <:ome in 
spite of myself.' 
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* Then do you mean to stay there ? ' 

As he spoke he touched her cheek with 
his hand, as if, in his new-born tenderness for 
her, he had need of some caress to make it 
known. 

* Yes, for the present,' said Katharine, with 
a smile of exquisite pleasure and pathos, as 
she took his hand, just for the delight of 
proving that he would allow her to hold it 
without reproof or resistance. 

* For the present,' she repeated, ' until ' 

Their eyes met ; Katharine failed to finish 

her sentence. Both at the same moment 
realised that when Sara was dead, Wilfrid 
would be 'free.' Perhaps both, too, knew 
that there is freedom and freedom. 

He might be free, insomuch as having no 
tie to any particular place or person consti- 
tutes freedom ; but beyond that . Katha- 
rine dared not dwell upon this problem. She 
only knew, as by a flash of sudden intuition, 
what was now troubling Wilfrid. In her 
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immediate interest in Sara she had forgotten 
the possibilities attendant upon her death. 

The moment in which her brother had 
taken her in his arms and kissed her, had 
been very sweet, very bright. All things 
had then seemed easy, understandable, lucid ; 
but on her homeward way she was again 
assailed with doubts. 

Wilfrid was reconciled with her — that 
thought made her heart leap for joy ; but she 
was not dying nor broken - hearted. What 
was she to say to Sara ? How meet the 
anxious, wistful eyes that would turn to her 
when she was with her sister again ? 
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CHAPTER VIII. 

* Death, with most grim and griesly visage seene, 
Yet is he nought but parting of the breath ; 
Ne ought to see, but like a shade to weene, 
UnbodiM, unsoul'd, unheard, unseene.' — Spenbeb. 

NTERING the kitchen, Katharine's 
eyes met an unexpected sight. In 
the centre of the room stood Crier, 
while Mrs. H olden hovered about timidly. 
He looked white and excited ; and as Katha- 
rine came in, both he and Mrs. Holden turned 
towards her. 

* Eh, Tm fain to see you, Miss,' said Mrs. 
Holden, looking relieved. 

Katharine demanded of Crier, in no very 
courteous tone, what he wanted. 

* I want to see Sara,' he answered, but not 
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violently. He spoke quietly, but with a look 
of desperation. 

Seeing that Katharine's lips were open to 
utter a curt refusal, he added, approaching 
her, and laying his hand upon her sleeve — 

' Oh, Miss Healey, I only ask for a right ! 
Yon poor lass has been the light of my eyes 
ever since I knew her. Ten years ago, when 
I came here, she was a bonny little lass, that 
I loved as soon as I saw her. Since she 
was sixteen Ive loved her, and hoped tc) make 

her my wife ; and if I might have done , 

oh, my God ! she would not have been 
dying now.' 

He paused, pressing his lips together and 
clasping his hands. 

Katharine was moved. Again she recog- 
nised what a love this was ; and was forced 
to own that, had it been a successful one, 
the fate of herself and of some others might 
have been much happier than it actually 
was. 



84 Healey : a Romance. 

* I am sorry for you/ she said, as gently 
as she could. 

* I would only say farewell to her/ said 

he, eagerly. ' She's dying, they say ; you 

know — is she ?' 

' I fear so.' 

* Then you cannot deny me one word with 
her. Oh ! ' and he struck his hands together 
as if smitten with sudden horror at some 
thought, * Let me see her once — once before 
we part. It will be the last time to all 
eternity, for she will go to heaven, and 
I ' (with a low laugh, at which Katha- 
rine shuddered) ' I shall never be there to 
meet her — I shall never go there to seek 
hen' 

He ended with a sigh only a trifle less 
ghastly than his laugh. 

* No,' said Katharine, * it will distress her 
too much. It will most likely hurry on the 
end. I cannot permit it. I dare not.' 

* Let me only see her,' he implored. ' I w^ill 
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not speak ; I will only look. I will not make a 
sound. Oh! you are not going to refuse ? * 

* Listen/ said Katharine, seeing there was 
no other way in which to end his ravings ; 
' Sara is in my room. I left her lying on 
the couch ; she is probably asleep. If you 
will neither speak nor enter the room you 
shall see her.* 

' Yes, yes ! * said he eagerly, and followed 
her noiselessly. 

Katharine opened the door softly, and 
looked in first, herself. Sara was lying still, 
and with closed eyes, upon the couch. She 
seemed asleep. Turning, Katharine beckoned 
to Crier, and he came to the door. 

Katharine stood, tall, grave, silent, holding 
the handle of the door with one hand, while 
.with the other she motioned back Crier from 
intruding too far within the precincts of that 
shrine ; for was it not a shrine — awaiting 
the descent of its possessor, Death ? 

He gazed with wide-open eyes and com- 
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pressed lips upon the face — the shadow of 
Sara's face — as if he were learning by heart 
each lineament, and waiting until all should 
be engraven upon his heart. At last, turn- 
ing away with a sort of silent sob, he 
murmured, and Katharine heard him — 

* Ay ! murdered ! But you shall be avenged, 
Sara ; you shall be avenged ! ' 

Then he turned and went away, nor troubled 
them again any more about Sara. 

• . . r 

When Crier had gone, and Katharine had 
taken off her bonnet and shawl, 'she re- 
turned to Sara, prepared to spend the evening 
with her. She found that her mother had 

■ 

taken her to bed, and she was now awake. 
Her eyes fixed themselves wistfully upon 
Katharine. The latter did not speak; what, 
indeed, had she to say ? but she felt those 
silent, questioning eyes in every nerve At 
last she took up a book, and tried to read ; 
it was but a pretence — she was wishing 
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intensely that Wilfrid might repent, and 
come. 

Presently Mrs. H olden came into the room, 
and, sitting down beside Sara, said — 

'Well, and how dost feel like, just i' now, 
my love 'i ' 

Sara made no reply, but placed her hand 
upon that of her mother, which rested on 
the counterpane. 

Katharine, looking hastily up, saw what 
she thought was a change in the white and 
weary face, and she approached the bed, and 
knelt down beside it. 

*^ What is it, dear } ' said she, tenderly. 
* Do you want anything } ' 

* YouVe been to see ^him, this after- 
noon ? ' said Sara. 

' Yes.' 

* Did you see him } ' 

* Yes, my dear, I saw him.* 

' He turned you out of doors for being 
kind to me,' said Sara, loath to ask the ' 
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question that lay nearest her heart. ' Was 
he very angry with you for going ? ' 

* No/ replied Katharine, faintly, for she 
saw whither all these questions tended. 

' No ? Did he what did he do } ' 

' He was very sad. He is very much 
changed. He looks older, and troubled.' 

* Ah, but what did he say to you } Did 
you make all up again ?* 

' Yes, we were reconciled, Sara ; we are 
united again.' 

She could not drown the ring of delight 
in her voice. 

A long pause, Mrs. Holden was weeping 
softly and helplessly. She saw that the end 
was near, and at last said, tremblingly — 

' Eh, my darlin', ne'er heed sichlike things, 
but think if thou'rt ready to ' 

Katharine held up her hand to stop 
her. 

' Didn't he say nowt about me f ' asked 
Sara, with a piteous persistency. 
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* * Yes ; I went on purpose to speak about 
you, Sara/ 

* Well ? ' said she, with some eagerness. 

* Oh, my child, how am I to tell you ? ' 
cried Katharine, in unspeakable anguish. 

Sara raised herself, and her eyes grew 
excited. * Did he send no message ? Did 
he say ngthingf 

* No, nothing,' said Katharine, sobbing 
aloud as she clasped the wasted form in her 
arms. 

' Oh ! * cried the girl, in a wailing voice, 

* he might have sent a kind word ! * 

At that moment Katharine heard the door 
. of the room below open, and steps on the 
stair ; but she scarcely heeded it, for she was 
supporting Sara, who was in a rapidly 
deepening stupor, and deaf to outward things. 
Katharine hardly looked up as some one 
came into the room ; but when she did, she 
uttered an exclamation, for it was Wilfrid 
who stood there. He looked awfully shocked 
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at the sight of Sara. Though he knew she was 
dying, he had never till that moment realised it. 

' Come and speak to her/ said Katharine, 
looking up at him. 

He went to her side, stooped down, and 
said brokenly — 

'Sara!' 

At the sound of his deep voice Sara 
trembled, opened her eyes, and looked. Even 
in death she recognised and awoke to the 
face that had ruined her — she roused, and 
repulsed even the grey angel, when he spoke 
ta her — the man whom she had loved ' with 
that love that was her doom.' 

Katharine moved aside, and Wilfrid, taking 
her place, folded the girl in his arms, and 
kissed her repeatedly. In his new - born 
anguish and remorse he would almost have 
bidden her live. For the moment he ' re- 
pented ]iim of his sins past.' 

* Oh ! ' whispered Sara, * I didn't think 
you would let me go all alone.' 
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She looked in his face, managed to put 
her arms round his neck, and said, almost 
inaudibly — 

* Good-bye. I wasn't fit for your wife, 
but it was only want of time, and — and 
things wouldn't come . right — and it was 
what I cared to be — th' only thing I cared 
to be/ 

* My wife,' he whispered ; * if I could, I 
would try to make some amends. But, 
Sara, I feel that I shall never have any 
other wife ; never any but you, poor child.' 

' ' Ay,' said Sara with difficulty ; * there's 
yon other, thou known, and ' 

' She will never be my wife,' said he, in a 
tone of deep conviction. 

*Ay, well. I'd have done what I could, 

but ; it's too late now. Good-bye! God 

bless ' 

There was a long sigh, and then silence. 

At last Wilfrid moved, and tried to lift 
the drooping head that leaned forward on 
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his breast. He gently laid the emaciated 
form down again : it lay there. The eyes 
were closed, the lips too, and over the face 
was spread a look of unutterable sadness. 
Sara had died, carrying her. grief with her, 
uncured, to the grave ; and no sound was 
heard, save the low sobs of her mother, whom 
she had left alone. 







CHAPTER IX. 




' Swear me, Kate, like a lady, as thou art, 
A good mouth-filling oath, and leave ** in sooth," 
And such protest of pepper-gingerbread, 
To velvet guards and Simday citizens.' — King Henry IV. ' 

WEEK after Sara's death, Hamer- 
ton was gaping and wondering 
over the fact that Miss Healey 
had returned to her brother, and might be 
seeii any day, by those who were curious 
enough to look, riding to or from the factory 
or the colliery, giving her orders to Butter- 
worth, consulting with Earnshaw, exactly as 
she had done two months before. 

The comments upon her conduct were varied 
and stringent, but all partook of surprise, 
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and generally of censure. One lady, much 
esteemed in Hamerton as an excellent church- 
woman, and a person of weight and import- 
ance, explained Katharine's return on the 
principle 'that like seeks like,' and added 
that she would have left Wilfrid Healey to 
drink himself to death, or in any other way 
destroy himself; in which statement she was 
probably quite correct. 

9 

A general impression (and one founded on 
fact, in this case) was abroad that Wilfrid 
had lately made an immense sum by a 
successful speculation in coals, and that in 
the matter of cotton his business was almost 
daily increasing. This was somewhat exer- 
cising to the average Hamerton mind, which 
was acquainted with the adage, * Godliness 
is great gain,' and felt itself bound to believe 
the words, but which would, nevertheless, 
have seen the fitness of things much m6re 
distinctly if Mr. Healey's enterprises had 
turned out failures. 
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Ughtred Earnshaw, too, had been raised to a 
much more responsible post. Still in name the 
overlooker, it was understood by all that Mr. 
Earnshaw was, in the Hamerton phraseology, 
* th' head mon,' and that his word had weight 
in other matters than the mere supervision of 
workmen and payment of wages. He still 
lived at his old lodgings with Mrs. H olden, 
who, aged and enfeebled as if with many years 
by the death of her daughter, clung to him as 
if he were a son. 

Such was the state of affairs outside when 
Katharine came in from Healey one afternoon, 
and, going to her sitting-room, rang for some 

tea. 

Her reconciliation with Wilfrid was then 
complete ? Yes, in so far that there was 
between them perfect peace, and more friend- 
ship and union than ever in the old days. 
She had taken up all her former duties 
again. All was as it used to be, but so 
much better. She told herself a hundred 
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times, a - day how happy she ought to be. 
Was not the wish of her heart accom- 
plished ? Was not Wilfrid all, and more 
than all, that she had formerly longed for 
and dreamed of, hopeless of its ever com- 
ing to pass ? She had never indulged in any 
very Utopian hopes or dreams. No ideas of 
vivid happiness, or anything like perfect con- 
tent, had ever occupied her mind. Well, such 
dreams as she had allowed herself had come to 
pass. Her brother was her brother; he was 
kind and gentle to her ; even deferential now 
and then, as if he reminded himself that he had 
wronged her very exceedingly, and repented 
him of it. Nearly all his evenings were 
passed with her. Katharine had indeed 
some exquisite moments now and then ; 
moments in which all her pain seemed to 
her a cheap price to have paid for her 
present joy. How few must have been the 
joys of a woman who at three-and-twenty 
could brood with eyes swimming in happy 
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tears over such trifles as Katharine Healey 
brooded over — ^and think them precious — 
over the moments when he would come to 
her as she sat at the piano, playing her 
best for his benefit, and tell her not to 
make discord, but would smile at her, and 
kiss her as he said it ; when he would turn 
back before setting off for Manchester, and 
ask her what he could do for her in town ; 
when he would offer to take her to the 
theatre, or a concert, or, best of all, when 
one Saturday afternoon he took her for a 
long ride, and told her when they had got 
home again that he had never enjoyed one 
so much. These were indeed mere trifles, 
but they were the revelation of a purer, 
kinder, more unselfish nature — the nature 
in which Katharine had always tried to 
believe, though sometimes she had perforce 
failed to do so; and when he vouchsafed 
her these glimpses of it, she was indeed 
very happy, 

VOL. III. o 
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He was rapidly growing into what she had 
always longed that he should be. She had no 
wish to see him turn into a professed 'good 
man/ in the orthodox sense of the word. For 
all the pain he had given her, she loved too 
well the free, unlimited liberty of thought, and 
the unconventional habits and life they had 
always led, to wish to see it changed into a 
dull, respectable level of orthodoxy and pro- 
priety. She had desired to see vice and bad 
habits cast aside, as one might throw off a 
coat that was cumbrous or worn out. Of 
scepticism, defiance of custom and hereditary 
opinions, she had no fear; indeed she could 
not now have changed her habit of thought 
or the attitude of her mind in respect to such 
things ; and she liked them for their own 
sake, for the muscle and the flavour they gave 
to life. He was becoming all she wished ; she 
ought to be perfectly happy, so she told her- 
self fifty times n. day, and fifty times a-day 
ended with a heart-sick sigh, and the certain 
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conviction that for all that there was some- 
thing wanting, a terrible distance between her 
condition and a state of even ordinary, every- 
day happiness. As she sat alone that after- 
noon, thinking it all over, she decided that, to 
put it plainly, Wilfrid was, for some reason, 
melancholy, unhappy, and unsatisfied, therefore 
she was the same. Something troubled his 
mind, which, with all his new kindness, he had 
not yet told her. She wished he would do so ; 
if it were a grief, she was sure she could share 
it with him. She was, however, almost certain 
what it was ; she was, too, nearly sure that he 
would seek her advice in the matter. She 
was right, and the moment of explanation was 
nearer at hand than she thought. Wilfrid had 
not lost his old directness and impatience of 
delay. That very evening, as she sat alone 
after dinner, he decided to seek her counsel. 

The firelight fell upon her, seeming in its 
rapid play more alive than she was : it danced 
upon the velvet of her robe, and shot a warm 
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light upon the slender arm, and the hand upon 
which rested her cheek. How slight a thing 
is a woman's hand ! but what dare it not do, 
for or against a being whom she loves or 
hates ? The light played, too, upon her face, 
always grave and sad, but graver and sadder 
now, even than of yore. 

A few moments only had her reverie lasted 
when Wilfrid came in, saying — 

'AH alone, Kate .^' 

* Yes, Wilfrid,' she answered, not moving, 
for she knew he disliked her to sit up and 
look attentive, as if she were going to enter- 
tain, or be entertained. 

He threw himself down in an easy-chair 
at the opposite side , of the fireplace, and 
leaning back passed his hand over his fore- 
head, as if to smooth away some visible 
wrinkle or oppression. 

' Kate ! ' 

'Yes.' 

' Do you know I am going to ask your advice ?' 
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' My advice, Wilfrid — you ? Oh, but you 
will not take it!' 

' Perhaps not. But I feel as if I could 
not manage this matter alone. And in the 
first place I want to know Thorgerd Mere- 
dith's address.' 

In spite of her expectation of hearing this 

very name, Katharine felt a sort of shock or 

* 

thrill when it did come. 

' I can easily give it you. She is at home, 
but she will not be there long. Her father 
is dead, and she says she must seek some 
employment, for she cannot "bear to live with 
her stepmother.' 

* Good heavens ! You don't mean that 
she thinks of turning governess, or anything 
like that ? ' 

'Yes, I do.' 

* Well, you know what I mean, Kate ? ' 

' ' I — suppose so. You will write to her, or 
go to her?' 

Ah ! ' he said, sighing uneasily ; * and there's 
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what I must talk to you about. Do you 
think our love was a true love, or was it 
something hollow and passing?' 

* No/ she answered, her voice vibrating 
with the strength of her conviction ; * it was 
true love. When you and Thorgerd are 
joined — if you were joined, I mean — it would 
be one of the few true and perfect marriages 
that are made, once in a hundred years or 
so, in this world. I will stake my life 
upon it' 

* Such a marriage could hardly fail of being 
happy, could it ? ' 

* You would be happy. I am persuaded 
of it' 

'Well, and another man would be justified 
in going straight away to the girl he loved, 
and marrying her. Do you think / should 
be justified in going to Thorgerd and asking 
her to marry me 1 You know what I mean 
— Tm not speaking of all past sins, but 
simply of that one thing — ^the last Is it to 
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be a barrier to all time ? Can it never be 
expiated ? ' 

' Oh, surely, Wilfrid. It cannot be for 
ever ! ' 

Yet her voice had no accent of certainty. 
She spoke as if she were trying to quell 
some desperate, overmastering doubt that 
would assail her. 

Wilfrid's face fell. When he spoke he 
almost implored. 

* Can't you speak more cheerfully than that, 
Kate? Have you no stronger assurance? 
You don't speak — heartily.' 

' What more can I say ? ' she replied 
evasively. 

' I would not ask her to marry me now^ 
he went on. ' That would be a sort of insult 
to her ; but I cannot rest until I know whether 
she will give me any hope for time to come. 
I must know that. Till I do, I'm drifting 
about here and there without a thing to lay 
hold upon. Do you understand, Katharine ? 
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You are a brave woman — the only one, 
almost, I have known — ^and you won't shirk 
this for me. I'll tell you thp whole truth. 
When Thorgerd answered that letter of mine, 
she implored me to keep at any rate where 
I was, not to go backwards. I swore to 
myself that, cost me what it might, Td do 
as she asked, and I have done it. But now 

— do you think that after Sara ; I broke 

her heart, Kate, there's no denying that. What 
do you say ? Ought I never to think of the 
tremendous happiness of having Thorgerd for 
my wife ? ' 

Katharine was long silent Upon most 
subjects she could judge as impartially as 
most men, more so than the generality of 
women. But it seemed as if, to make up 
for her strength and dispassionateness in most 
things, that in this one respect she was all 
woman, all unreason. For where Wilfrid 
came in reason went out. In most cases 
she would have urged him to do as he wished, 
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but now it was with a great effort that she 
said at last — 

' Wilfrid, go to her. Nothing shall persuade 
me that it is right for you to be wretched 
yourself, and to make her unhappy — for she 
loves you — for the sake of a quibble ; your life 
passed with Thorgerd might be a noble one.' 
(Here she went to him and laid her hand upon 
his shoulder — ^ where it remained, light and 
steady.) * It makes me rejoice only to think 
of what you might do with her. But without 
her — all your life would be warped, imperfect, 
barren. And to say that could be right — no, 
that would be worthy only of some cloister- 
bred, morbid monk, who only sees life 
through the glass of his own unhealthy 
mysticism — not of a man, and a reasonable 
being.' 

As she went on, her conviction, which had 
at first been but feeble, gathered strength. 

She went on, ' But put my opinion aside, 
Wilfrid, and go, ask herself. She will see 
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clearly and truly. If it is not right, she will 
not allow it to be done/ 

* Ah ! ' said Wilfrid, * that has the ring of 
reason in it, and I believe in reason above 
all things. Kate, there is no one but you in 
the world to whom I would have owned that 

I had a doubt upon this matter. And 

do you think I don't see how quietly you 
have effaced yourself all through ? My dear 
sister' (as he drew her closely to him, and 
kissed her), 'you have been very good to 
me, and I have been a horrid brute to you. 
Say you will some time try to forgive me 
some of my sins against you.' 

Katharine's happiness was too complete for 
words. She nestled dumbly up to him, shed- 
ding some very sweet tears. He presently 
asked for Thorgerd's address ; Katharine 
gave it to him, and he left her. 



^ -ff^-r^ 







CHAPTER X. 

* And Michal sleeps among the roots and dews.' — Paracelsus, 

|OR several weeks Wilfrid said nothing 
to Katharine about Thorgerd or 
about going away. Time went on 
so very much as it used to do a year ago, 
that she sometimes wondered whether what 
had passed were true. The only difference 
was, that she felt older, greyer, more staid 
than ever. She had never had much ex- 
perience of 'youth,' and at four-and-twenty 
she seemed to have passed most of the 
incidents looked forward to by girls, and to 
have before her a somewhat blank expanse 
of future, which, if Wilfrid married, must be 
filled, as best it might, by one lonely woman. 



io8 Healey : a Romance. 

At present she had, however, very little time 
for thinking of personal concerns. Business 
fully occupied her attention ; and it seemed 
as if she had resumed the reins of affairs at 
a troublous period. 

Wilfrid had. begun the use of a patent in 
his beaming place, which enabled him to 
dismiss several of his hands, thus throwing 
them temporarily out of work. He was imme- 
diately served with a notice, worded quite 
respectfully, representing that he was causing 
distress to many families by the use of the 
obnoxious machinery, and requesting him to 
have it removed, and to resume the old 
method. No notice was taken of the hint. 
Wilfrid laughed at the missive, flicked it aside 
with his finger, and said it would come to 
nothing, speaking with easy contempt, as men 
often do speak of unobtrusive opposition, when 
they are unused to being opposed at all. 

Katharine feared it was but the beginning 
of annoyances. She appealed one day to 
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Earnshaw. What would he do, if he were 
in Wilfrid's place ? He backed up his 
master's course, and said that if he were Mr. 
Healey, he should, now that he had seen how 
the patent worked in one instance, furnish the 
other rooms with the same. Katharine, to 
her own surprise, found herself riding home 
with a lighter heart. 

After that there was a slight pause. No 
further advice was given to Mr. Healey 
upon the subject of patents, or anything else. 
Katharine took her daily rides, and did her 
daily work. In their domestic life the most 
notable thing was that Louis Kay was 'con- 
spicuous by his absence.' Katharine never 
saw him, and was happy in the idea that she 
had really given him his dismissal, once for 
all, upon that miserable morning — the morrow 
of a night which she never remembered 
without trembling. 

Sometimes, when she reminded herself that 
she was not going to be married to Louis Kay, 
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she felt as if heavy chains had dropped from 
her. And yet she tried to be sorry, and to 
think how kind he once was. But it was of 
no use — she was glad, delighted that she was 
free from him ; and she hoped she might never 
meet him, chiefly because she feared that she 
should smile into his face, and show him how 
much more light-hearted she was since she had 
fairly and openly quarrelled with him. 

One afternoon she rode home from the 
colliery by Bentfoot village, a roundabout 
way, along a dree lonely road, with a low 
stone wall at one side, in the interstices of 
which flourished tufts of moorland grass or 
bents, and long, feathery, serrated bunches of 
Pollipodium vulgaris — ^alias * poUypoddy.' 

On the other side, for some distance, 
were high banks, cliffs, and rocks ; above 
them the moors rolled and swept away 
for dreary, lonely miles. Waterfalls came 
tumbling down their beds of black stone, 
with each its woody fringe of hardy stunted 
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oak ^nd graceful mountain-ash — now, bare 
and skeleton-like, darkening the hillside. By 
degrees the cliffs became lower; almost from 
the road rose the moor, or rather its borders — 
rough-looking meadows of coarse grass, full of 
* brambles,' briar-rose bushes, and rank, strong- 
growing weeds. It would have been a purely 
country road, only that here and there rose a 
thing like a squat stumpy - looking chimney ; 
they were * ventilators ' for the long railway 
tunnel, which ran for a mile and a-half beneath 
road and moor. 

On the left hand was what Katharine 
considered rather a goodly prospect. There 
was a lower road, with meadows sloping up 
to the one on which she rode ; beyond that 
was the canal, and from the canal swept 
ridge after ridge of heath-clad moor, dark, 
gloomy, iron-grey in the February afternoon ; 
each ridge growing higher, and culminating 
in the solid wall of Blackrigg in the distance. 
Down in the valley were mills, farms, cot- 
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tages, reservoirs, smoke, and the long chim- 
neys which gave it forth ; on a distant hill 
was a tenter-field, with long lines of white 
flannel stretched to dry. 

Presently she arrived at the place she 
sought, Bentfoot Church. It stood deso- 
lately upon the moor -side. Moors were 
around and behind, and a dark fir-wood 
above; moors alone stretched themselves 
vast and silent before it. 

When it was new it had been of clean, 
yellow stone ; now it was greenish, greyish, 
smoky-looking, yet it was more in accord- 
ance with its surroundings than when it had 
been spick-and-span new. 

Finding a side-gate open, Katharine dis- 
mounted and went in, and looked about 
among the few graves which here and there 
dotted the lonely sloping grave-yard, till she 
found that she wanted — Sara's. The mould 
that was piled around it was sodden and 
brown, though some sods of turf had been 
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placed upon it, making a mound, which in 
spring would be verdant. Katharine had 
never seen the grave ; she looked at it now 
with mingled feelings. 

'SARA HEALEY, 

DIED JANUAKY I4TH 1 8 — , 

I 

AGED 20. 

Infblix.' 

That was all. To most people it meant 

nothing, but to Katharine what a history 

lay there buried, yet recorded ! Her eye fell 

from the cross to the turf; upon it lay some 

flowers and leaves, pale-looking snowdrops and 

Christmas roses — things with all colour and life 

washed out of them — and a few of last year's 

fern leaves, half green, half red, such as she 
had seen drooping from the chinks of the wall 

as she rode by. Her intuition told her it was 

Crier who had placed those offerings there. 

*The man did love her,' she muttered to 

herself, and then raising her eyes she 

looked around. 

VOL. III. H 
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* A fit place for her to rest in/ she thought. 
'As desolate and storm-beaten as the close 
of her own short life. Those skies look as 
if they never did anything but weep from 
morning till night, and that pine-wood 
behind the church — is dreary ! Poor Sara ! 
Poor child ! I believe I love your memory 

better than I did yourself . Here, child!' 

she called to a boy who had crept into the 
churchyard, and now stood gaping at this 
astonishing apparition of a lady in a riding- 
habit. 'Can you go and gather me a few 
ferns like those from the wall ? ' 

*We'n getten' some polyants at whoam,' 
suggested the urchin ; * our Tom grows 'em 
— gradely uns they are too ; 'appen you'd 
like a tuthri on 'em ? ' 

* Yes,' said Katharine ; * if you will get me 
some, I will pay you for them.' 

He disappeared within one of a row of 
cottages on the other side of the road, and 
presently returned with a bunch of fine poly- 
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anthi. Katharine again despatched him for 
a few ferns, and then told him to place the 
flowers upon the grave, mingling them with 
those already there. 

'Who puts those flowers there ?' she asked. 

'Why, a chap as cooms a tuthri times in 
t'week. He olez brings some flowers wi"m, 
and trims oop o* round t' stone, and lays 
t' flowers down, and moves 'em backwards and 
forruds, fair like as if he couldna get 'em to 
his mind ; and he lingers about, like, and looks 
around him, and frimbles at th' yate* afore he 
can mak' oop's mind to go off. My mother 
sayn as he's a praycher down i' Hamerton ; 
and they co'n him Crier ; my name's Crier 
too — it is.' 

* A common name, child : thank you,' said 
Katharine, putting into his hand the coin 
which he had been eyeing for some time 
with eyes in which delight and incredulity 
struggled so violently that the two expres- 

* Frinibles — fingers ; ^a/^— gate. 
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sions neutralised each other, and gave a some- 
what blank look to his otherwise engaging 
visage. 

Then she rode away from the desolate 
place, and went home. 

4 
... * 

* Eh, mother !' gasped the boy who had 
got Katharine the 'polyants.' 'What dost 
think? Yon woman's gi'en me a shillin ! 
Mun I gi' th' half on't to Tom ? Polyants 
was hisn, thou known.' 

*Ay,' assented the impartial parent — *ay; 
thou mun gi' sixpence to Tom, and t'other 
thou may keep for thisel'.' 

* Dost know who yon woman is, mother ?' 
going to the door and looking after the 
distant rider. 

* Ay ; it's Kate Healey.' 

*What! — sister o' yon chap as lives i' th' 
big house down i' Hamerton ?' 
*Ay ; yon's hoo.' 

* Bi' th' mass !' continued young hopeful, 
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regarding the shilling with ever - increasing 
fondness. *Our Tom will swear when I 
gi' him this 'ere sixpence ; hell welly jump 
out o' his skin wi* glee.' 

.... 
At dinner Wilfrid said — 

* I am going to Penfynlas ; I shall set 
out to-morrow, Kate.' 

She looked up and nodded, glad that he 
did not say, 'What do you think about my 
intention ?' 

* I 've seen Earnshaw this afternoon,' he 
went on. * I told him to telegraph for me ^ 
if there were any necessity ; I can't trust 
you. The more need there was for me to 
be there, the more determined you would be 
not to send for me.' 

' I suppose you did not tell Mr. Earnshaw 
that ?'" 

* Something like it ; and he quite agreed 
with me. I suppose you don't mind being 
left ?' 
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* Oh, not in the least ! And how long will 
you stay at Penfynlas, Wilfrid ?' 

* That I can't say ; but I will write to you/ 
Wilfrid left the following morning; and 

Katharine was again alone in the big house, 
with only herself, her daily rides, and her 
daily business to occupy her time and 
thoughts. 




CHAPTER XL 



' Oh, Kate, nice customs curt'sey to great kings.' — King Henry V, 




ILFRID had been gone some ten 
days or a fortnight, and Katha- 
rine had heard from him once. In 
his letter he merely mentioned having seen 
Thorgerd, but said nothing as to what had 
passed between them. Still Katharine was 
satisfied, and was, just then, well content that 
Wilfrid should be away. Since he left, two 
more communications had been sent to him, 
each couched in less courteous terms than the 
last. The latest had ended with a vague 
threat that if he did not do away with the 
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obnoxious machinery, * there was them as 
could make' him. The epistle was vilely 
written, on smeared and extremely common 
paper, and was signed with a spirited little 
etching of a raw head and bloody bones in 
red and black ink. 

Katharine received this one morning among 
the ordinary business letters. 

Her first visit that morning was to the mill. 
Butterworth was in a state of fright and agi- 
tation. All the hands who worked in the 
beaming -room (beamers and twisters) were 
unionists, and had struck. Butterworth was 
evidently afraid of them. 

Katharine heard his account, said * Humph ! ' 
and rode away, thoughtfully. She went to 
Healey, feeling that she was not without an 
adviser. She told Earnshaw what had hap- 
pened, and said — 

'They have been encroaching gradually for 
some time — I mean the union men — but I 
shall make a stand now. Luckily we have 
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more non-unionists than unionists — I shall 
lock out the rest of the unionists. What do 
you say ? ' 

* It will be a long business, Tm afraid, if 
you do ; and there will be no end of rows 
with the other hands. I should think twice 
about it. The people here have not a nice 
temper, and as for sticking at violence — you 
are aware they don't know what self-restraint 
means.' 

* They don't, indeed,' said Katharine, her 
thoughts glancing aside for an instant to the 
tremendous power possessed by those igno- 
rant, beer - drinking, wife - beating, impulse - 
governed men. 

* But I am determined,' she added, in a few 
moments. * That is what I shall do. Good 
morning.' 

Without giving him time to answer, she 
rode back to the mill, told Butterworth to 
give two days' notice to the union men ; if 
at the end of that time those who had struck 
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returned to their work, nothing more should 
be said ; if they still persisted, the rest of the 
unionists would be locked out. The men 
refused to return, and the lock-out took place. 
Katharine telegraphed to Wilfrid what she 
had done, and received for answer. — * Right 
Shall be home soon. If needful, wire again.' 
It might be right, but it soon began to be 
unpleasant. The locked-out hands hit upon 
the plan of 'picketing' those who were yet 
working — that is, they hung in groups and 
knots around the mill -gates, put themselves 
in the way, muttered personal remarks, gene- 
rally of an offensive kind, gave a sly nudge 
or trip-up to the unwary — did everything, in 
a word, short of openly preventing them from 
going to their work. Katharine persevered, 
and one day came in for a playful hint that 
her conduct was not exactly pleasing to the 
hidden powers. Riding up to Healey, she 
was one morning attended by a kind of picket 
herself; not an obtrusive one, by any means. 
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She was simply followed 'by a number of men 
and boys, most of whom were smoking, and 
who addressed no remark to her, but presently 
turned off in a body down a lane. The way 
in which their disapproval was indicated was 
a silent one, and came a minute or two after 
their disappearance in the shape of a well- 
aimed sharp stone, which caught her horse's 
side and cut it, causing the animal to start 
and rear. With some difficulty Katharine 
quieted and reassured him, and rode into the 
yard, feeling very angry. She told Earnshaw 
what had happened, and said she was glad 
her brother was away. 

*Glad, are you, Miss Healey ? ' he answered, 
biting his lips with anger at what she had 
told him. * I cannot say that I am. I wish 
he were at home. I think there will be a 
stir before long.' 

* A stir ! — what do you mean ? * 

' Some one has been trying to force an 
entrance into the new mill.' He referred to 
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one Wilfrid had bought, and which at present 
stood empty. 'And two windows are smashed 
— not merely panes of glass, but windows/ 

* Oh, that's nothing,' she answered, making 
light of it. 'Why, you once said yourself, 
Mr. Earnshaw, that a man jtnight as well 
have the pleasure of breaking the panes of 
glass for himself, when he leaves a house, 
as leave it for the boys of the neighbourhood 
to do. They always do it. And I have no 
doubt they are angry that my brother should 
be using machinery that throws some of them 
out of work, and yet have a mill standing 
empty. But it will not be ruinous if they 
break every pane of glass in Grayclough mill.' 

' Not ruinous — ominous,' he answered, 
gravely. 

* I think you make too much of it,' she 
persisted, determined to have her own way, 
but more vexed than she would have con- 
fessed that he would not agree with her. 

' After what has happened ! ' said he, raising 
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his eye-brows ; * the next time, Miss Healey, a 
stone may rise higher than your horse's side/ 

' I am not afraid.' 

Ughtred was silent, looking anything but 
acquiescent. He was balancing a ruler in 
his hand. He knew the rough and unscru- 
pulous temper of the people better - even 
than Katharine. He knew that Wilfrid 
Healey was disliked, not so much by the 
lowest as by the more respectable of his 
work-people. He knew in how much worse 
odour Wilfrid had stood ever since his treat- 
ment of his wife had become known. Ughtred 
himself had more than once lately come in 
for rough words, and what the malcontents 
considered biting taunts and sneers. The 
day before, as he went home to dinner, he 
had passed a knot of the lock-outs lounging 
against a wall, and a ready hiss had run 
down the line, while some such epithet as 
* Healey's jackal,' had reached his ears. 

Katharine knew none of that. She had 
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received the first intimation of anything like 
peril that morning, and she was not a woman 
to yield her will for one or even two stones 
thrown at her. But she was impelled to 
persuade her sceptical friend further. She 
wished Wilfrid to stay away, but she was 
also very anxious that Earnshaw should agree 
with her in that wish. 

* If you used your own judgment, would 
you send for Mr. Healey ? ' she asked. 

' I would telegraph to him to-day, to come 
home instantly.' 

So strong an assertion took Katharine by 
surprise, but at the same time immensely 
strengthened her determination not to send 
for her brother. If there were really danger, 
so much the better that he should be out 
of it : he knew nothing of it, and there was 
no disgrace to him. But she would not go 
without a last effort — quite certain, however, 
that she would forbid Earnshaw to telegraph 
without her consent. 
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' Cannot I persuade you otherwise ? ' 
He shook his head most decidedly. 

* I never knew anyone so sceptical — so 
over-prudent/ said Katherine, in despair. 

* I am sorry to oppose you. I should not 
do so without very strong reasons. Besides 
which, I do not know that I have the 
right to leave Mr. Healey in ignorance of 
all this.' 

' I shall wait awhile yet/ said Katharine, 
abruptly and decisively. * I fear nothing. I 
shall go away now, so that you cannot urge 
any more objections.' Pausing in the very 
act of going, she added, in what she strove 
to make an easy, matter-of-course tone, 'You 
will not telegraph to Mr. Healey without first 
consulting me.'* 

He too paused before replying, but at last 
said, slowly, reluctantly, and looking earnestly 
at her — 

* Certainly not, if such is your command! 
Perhaps he could scarcely have chosen 
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a more certain way of gaining his end. 
Katharine suddenly flushed vividly as she 
answered, hastily, — 

' Oh, I am wronging you. I have cause 
to repose more trust in you than in any one 
I know, and yet I am driving bargains with 
you in this fashion. Do as you like, Mr. 
Earnshaw. I do trust you, indeed! 

She held out her hand, and added, 
with misty eyes, ' I was thinking of him — 
you will excuse me — it is not that I distrust 
you.' 

She rode away, leaving him elated enough, 
and not a little surprised to find the extent 
of his own influence over her. 

' I Was afraid of my own assurance, even 
while I spoke; and yet I need not have 
been so. With all her pride and self-reliance, 
she has the most reasonable, docile temper 
I ever knew.' (It is remarkable how docile 
we find the people who submit to our 
counsel or advice.) 
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* ^' The reason calm, the temperate will, 
Endurance, foresight, strength, and skilL'' 

Has she not all those, and something else 
as well, that puts her outside the pale of 
ordinary women ? What is the charm about 
her ? IVe tried a hundred times to trace 
it, but I never could. I only know that 
there is something exquisitely attractive about 
her. ' 



The following day Katharine made a long- 
deferred expedition to Manchester, and did 
an amount of shopping which she hoped 
would last for some months to come. Then 
attracted by some pictures at Agnew's, she 
spent a long time looking at them, at one 
in particular — ^a picture she longed to have. 
It represented a bridge, and some dozen or 
so of people, who leaned over the balustrade 
looking up the river at something — what, 
not indicated. All gazed very intently, and 
not one full face of all the figures could 
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be seen, any more than the occurrence at 
which they looked. Katharine spent a long 
time before this picture, gazing very earnestly 
at it, and liking it, because to her it re- 
presented life — ^her conception of life ; and 
she felt herself baffled before it Thence 
she went to see some more pictures, but 
could not get that bridge out of her head. 
So she sat alone, late in the evening, and 
thought she would get Wilfrid to go and 
look at it, when a servant came in. 

* Mr. Earnshaw's respects. Ma'am, and could 
he speak to you a few minutes ? He says 
it is particular business.' 

' Show him in here,' she replied, shutting 
up her book, and wondering what business 
could bring Ughtred Earnshaw to her at that 
time. 

* I am sorry to disturb you,' said he, when 
he was with her. ' Perhaps you know already 'i 
But ' 

' I know nothing — ^what is it ? ' 
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' I told you there would be a stir soon. 
Two or three things have happened. In 
the first place, every pane of glass in Gray- 
clough mill is smashed. An entrance has 
been forced, to the engine-house, and a lot 
of damage done there, as well as a lot of 
bands and straps cut up in the weaving-shed. 
It is only the beginning. Miss Healey. I 
don't like it at all' 

* Why did not Butterworth send to me first 
thing this morning ? ' she asked, angrily. 

* Because he is afraid,' said Ughtred, 
impatiently. ' He would give anything to 
be well out of this.' 

* Have you no idea who can have done 
this ? ' 

' None, except that it is an organized 
attempt, and looks serious. You are think- 
ing of Crier, I see.' (She assented.) ' But 
Crier, though I have no doubt he has had a 
hand in it, could no more have done such a 
thing without powerful assistance than move 
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Blackrigg by faith. Of course, all the village 
knows that my master is away ' 

He paused, considering how much more of 
what he knew he should tell her, and then 
went on — 

* They will not stop. You are a woman, 
and alone ; that is enough for them. The 
next thing they attempt will probably be the 
house.' 

A pause. She sat still for a few moments, 
considering the suggestion, while Ughtred 
waited a little anxiously for her answer. 

' Well, what if they do ? Let them ! I 
shall know how to receive them.' 

Katharine spoke without the slightest 
bravado or emotion. She might have been 
discussing the guests of a prospective dinner- 
party. 

Ughtred started up, and took one or two 
hasty steps to and fro. He was terribly 
disturbed ; yet how was he to oppose her ? 
This was one of the occasions on which he 
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bitterly felt himself to be beneath her in name, 
if not in fact. Had he but been her social 
equal, she should not have escaped without a 
very strong remonstrance; but he was not 
her equal — he was her brothers servant 
Perhaps, if he told her all he knew, that 
last night a furtive attempt had been made 
upon the house, she might yield; but he 
wished to spare her that Nothing remained 
but to reason with her. She would very 
likely ' be angry ; would rebuke him, and bid 
him keep in his place; but — never mind. 

' You do not know what you are saying,' he 
began, in quick curt tones, pausing before her. 
' You ought really to leave the house, and stay 
elsewhere until Mr. Healey can get back, or 
you should have some trustworthy person or 
persons to watch the house. If I were you, I 
should send for a couple of policemen. Indeed^ 
Miss Healey, I am in earnest. I would give a 
good deal to get you to take my advice.' 

She smiled rather derisively. 
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' You are very good, Mr. Earnshaw ; but I 
did not think you were such a nervous person. 
/ am not afraid of these possible burglars or 
incendiaries. I think they are quite a myth.' 

He bit his lips. * No myth at all/ said he> 
almost rudely ; ' suppose they did come. What 
protection have you ? A half-dozen or so of 
maids, who would make haste to lock themselves 
into their own quarters at the first alarm, and 
leave you to fare as best you might.' 

* What you say is very true, and I am sure 
I should fare much better without than with 
them,' said she, coolly. ' Nothing is so confus- 
ing as having to think for a lot of other people 
as well as yourself. Now listen, Mr. Earn- 
shaw ; since you seem so possessed with this 
idea of danger, I will to-night, when the maids 
have gone to bed, lock the door separating 
their rooms from the rest of the house, after 
which rd defy them to go out, or burglars 
to get in, without my cognisance. For myself, 
I have means of defence too.' 
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She unlocked a drawer in her davenport, 
took out a small revolver, and looked at it. 

* I can use it, if necessary ; and, to quiet 
you, will take it to my room ; but I am sure 
such precautions are perfectly needless.' 

Something in her tone stung him. ' Pardon 
me,' said he, looking, without any of the apology 
hinted at in his words, straight into her eyes, 
'you carry your courage to rashness. After 
what has happened, it is not bravery, but the 
merest foolhardiness not to be at any rate 
prepared and on your guard. I am taking 
upon myself to speak for Mr. Healey; I can 
only say, I wish I had his authority too, for 
the present — I am certain he would not allow 
such a needless, foolish tempting of danger.' 

The smile with which she had spoken faded 
out of her eyes and face as she looked at 
him haughtily for a moment, too amazed and 
offended to speak. But her gaze could not 
abash him in the least. He had said his say, 
and. did not appear at all inclined either to 
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apologise, or in any way soften down his 
remarks. ' Mere foolhardiness ' seemed ring- 
ing in the air all round her. Respect stole 
over her unawares, and her indignant stare 
somewhat abased itself. 

* I do think you exaggerate,' she said, laugh- 
ing somewhat unsteadily. 

' I do not think you are the best judge in 
the matter,' said he, speaking coolly, and 
following up his advantage. ' Perhaps the 
very worst. Your position ' 

' Mr. Kay,' announced a servant, opening 
the door to admit that gentleman. 

Katharine started, and stood up, looking 
rather excitedly towards the new arrival. He 
advanced eagerly towards her, apparently not 
seeing Ughtred, so earnest was he. His hands 
were held out towards her, but hers were lightly 
folded before her, and she made no sign of 
welcome. 

'Katharine!' he exclaimed, *you are in 
danger; you must not remain here. I have 
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brought the carriage. My mother begs that 
you will return with me, and stay at Stanlaw 
until Wilfrid comes home.' 

' I know all about it/ was the cold reply. 
* Mr. Earnshaw ' (turning towards him) ' has 
come on purpose to tell me. But I shall not 
leave Healey. Give my — my love to Mrs. 
Kay, and thank her very much. I must de- 
cline her kindness, though.' 

Louis bent his gaze upon Ughtred with 
anjrthing but a conciliatory expression. The 
situation was, indeed, rather a disconcerting 
one for Mr. Kay. He had fully made up his 
mind that Katharine would be easily surprised 
into accompanying him to Stanlaw. Once let 
her be there . He scarcely pictured dis- 
tinctly what he would say or do to move her, 
but she should be moved. 

* I don't think you can know all about it,' 
he said. *A11 the windows in Grayclough 
mill have been smashed, and a lot of the 
machinery damaged, and some men seen 



138 Healey: a Romance. 

round the stables and outhouses here last 
night/ 

' Did you know that ? ' asked Katharine, 
turning to Ughtred. 

' Yes/ 

' Miss Healey 's safety will be attended to 
now, in every respect,' observed Louis, coldly 
and stiffly. 

' I take my orders from Miss Healey when 
my master is not here to give them. She has 
not yet told me whether she requires any 
service from me,' retorted Ughtred, to the 
full as stiffly and more decisively than Louis. 

Katharine was delighted to see how well 
her friend could defend himself. She said 
to Louis — 

' I have given you my answer, and there 
remains no more to say. I shall not leave 
this house, and I can arrange everything 
else with Mr. Eamshaw. He is perfectly 
acquainted with all that is going on, and 
has offered to help me.' 
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*You ought not to stay here, Katharine. 
Pray do not be so foolish.' Then, almost 
in a whisper, and drawing nearer — * Only 
go to Stanlaw, and I will never enter the 
house while you are there. For God's sake 
do this ! For the sake of old days ! ' 

A brief flash of emotion passed over her 
face. She could not hear Louis' voice in 
those imploring accents without being deeply 
moved. Then she said — 

'You will not move my resolution if you 
talk for an hour. / shall stay at Healey. 
The rest is my own concern alone.' 

Louis was divided between bitter disap- 
pointment at having failed of his object, 
and anger against the man who had fore- 
stalled him by a quarter of an hour. He 
could not, however, humble himself further, 
even to Katharine, before aaother person, 
but he said — 

* No words can tell how I am disappointed 
at your rashness and your ungenerosity, Katha- 
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rine. I hope that your adviser, or informant, 
or whatever he is, is able to protect you* I 
protest against your being guided by him; 
and if any harm comes of this mad freak, it 
shall be the worse for him.' 

' My master s interests I consider mine/ 
flashed out the other, with quick yet cool 
defiance. * If Miss Healey suffers from 
taking my advice, I shall consider myself 
disgraced for ever.' 

* This had better be ended at once,' said 
Katharine, looking towards the door. * I 
wish you good-night,' with a majestic bow. 

' Oh, Katharine ! How can you part thus ?' 
he exclaimed, forgetting all for an instant. 
* You may put on those looks now ; but I 
will teach you that I am not to be disposed 
of with a sneer and a bow for ever! 

Having hurled which oracular remark at his 
former Jianc'ee^ he turned and left her with 
Earnshaw. 

There was a silence of several minutes, 
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during which Ughtred looked observantly at ' 
Katharine. She was pale, as if with some 
deadly sorrow ; her bosom rose and fell 
stormily, and some tears glittered upon her 
eyelashes. 

'Whatever the cause of their estrange- 
ment/ thought Ughtred, giving way for a 
moment to a feeling of raging jealousy, * she 
cannot see him and speak to him without 
suffering acutely, which does not look as if 
her regard for him were yet cold in its 
grave.' 

At last Katharine said, in a voice of much 
weariness — 

' Now, Mr. Earnshaw, there is nothing more 
to be done. I intend to remain where I 
am. I prophesy that your fears are ground- 
less. I will have no one in the house ; do 
you understand ?' 

' If you will have no one in the house, 
you shall have some one out of it,' he 
answered, calmly. ' I shall most likely send 
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for one of the watchmen from the mill, and 
we will watch the house to-night. I have 
a reason for wishing to do so; I am almost 
certain there is need for it.' 

He was more than almost certain, had he 
chosen to say so. 

' You will — ^you will!' said Katharine, but 
not very boldly. ' You take a good deal 
upon yourself, Mr. Earnshaw.' 

*When one person casts his burden down, 
another has to take it up: that truth is not 
considered nearly enough. You can't lay 
your duty down by the roadside and leave 
it there ; what you leave undone another has 
to do,' said Ughtred, argumentatively. Then, 
after a pause, ' I don't even know that I need 
a fellow - watchman. Let me have Caesar, 
your bloodhound — he knows me, and obeys 
me; and HI undertake to scatter any mid- 
night visitors who may come.' 

For an instant expostulatory words came 
crowding to her lips. She opened her mouth 
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to utter them ; then, with a sudden change 
and a smile, for which he could not account, 
she. said — 

' Very well. Cjesar, the watchman, the 
coachman, the grooms, are all at your service. 
Do what you like ; only don't alarm those 
silly girls in the kitchen. And now, as I 
am rather bewildered with so much ado 
about nothing, I will wish you good-night ; 
but I will not thank you until we see what 
fearful events happen.' 

He smiled, took the hand she offered, and 
bowed over it in silence ; but presently said — 

' I am quite content to abide by that.' 




CHAPTER XI I. 




* ** Now, my dear friend, allow the young man to receive what praise 
I can give him. I have a great desire to pronounce his encomium." ' 
— Shelley's Banquet of Plato, 

T breakfast Katharine asked if there 
had been any disturbance during 
the night. 

* Law, yes 'm ! ' said the maid, opening her 
eyes to their extreme circumference. ' Mr. 
Earnshaw came up again about half-past 
ten, and began to loose Caesar, and John ' 
(one of the grooms) * asked him what he 
was doing. He said he was going to watch, 
for there was rough char^2^ers about, and 
that John might stay with him if he liked 
— he didn't want nobody as was afraid. But 
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John's got a rare good spirit of his own, 
and he watched up with Mr. Earnshaw, and 
it was him as told me this morning, [for we 
knew nothing about it before. They sat in 
the harness-room a good while, and then ' 

' Well ? ' 

The "maid dropped her voice, as suited 
the tale of dread she was relating — 

* They chained Caesar so as they could 
loose him in a minute, and about half-past 
one or two o'clock they heard footsteps, and 
they looks out, and makes out three metty ^m^ 
(a really fine dramatic pause). ' Mr. Earn- 
shaw thought they was trying to make 
out where the dog was, so he opens the 
door of the harness-room sudden, and says, 
" Now then, you fellers," he says, " -Fd like 
to know your business." They was dumb- 
foundered, John says; and Mr. Earnshaw 
strikes a light, and lights his lantern in a 
minute, and asks them again what they 
wants. They said they'd lost their way, and 
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was on the tramp for Todmorden. So he 
says, "Well, the Todmorden road's straight 
before you, and the sooner you get on to it 
again, and go on your way to Todmorden, 
the better for youl' he says, warning, like. 
They saw the dog, and as he was looking 
very ugly at them, and they saw as John 
and Mr. Earnshaw had got a pistol apiece, 
they asks him to hold in the dog while 
they found their way to the road again. 
" Oh, with pleasure," says he ; " but if I don't 
hear a whistle from the road in less than 
five minutes, I loose this dog upon you." 
In two minutes the villains was clear hoff, 
'm. John says Mr. Earnshaw was that cool, 
he might have been talking to a friend in 
broad daylight the 'ole time.* 

Katharine dismissed the girl, and sat 
reflecting upon what she had heard. She 
bit her lips, thinking, * How delighted he 
must be with my gratitude and my manners !* 

Katharine was detained long at the mill 
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that morning, and gave Butterworth a severe 
lecture for not having acquainted her instantly 
with what had happened. She ended by 
saying that she could decide nothing until the 
master came home, but that Butterworth must 
not be surprised to find him very angry. 

It was afternoon when she rode up to 
the colliery. She greeted Earnshaw rather 
abruptly, and he thought he had never seen 
her look so perfectly hard, business-like, and 
unattractive. She gave him directions about 
various matters, gathered the reins in her 
hands, and he believed she was about to 
ride away without alluding at all to last 
night. In reality she was delaying her ^mea 
culpa * as long as she could — she had no 
intention of shirking it. 

' Did you know all about this attack last 
night ? ' she asked. 

' I had been warned of it by some unknown 
friend. I received a note yesterday morning, 
broadly hinting at what was in preparation. It 
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was in a kind of slang, which you would not 
understand if I repeated it to you/ 

' You did not act quite fairly to me/ said 
Katharine, almost reproachfully. * No, no ! it 
was not fair. I meant to apologize to you for 

my ungraciousness, but ; well, I'll be franker 

than you were. I beg your pardon.' 

* I beg yours,' said he, smiling ; but he did 
not look very apologetic. ' I acted, as I 
thought, for your good.' 

' My good ! ' echoed Katharine, with actually 
a merry laugh, and feeling wondrously light 
of heart. * Since when have I returned to 
infancy ? But,' becoming serious again, * you 
are the kindest friend I ever had. Heaven 
alone knows why. Will you not tell me why 
you do so much for me, who am both ungra- 
cious and disagreeable, for I cannot under- 
stand it ? ' 

* As you say, heaven only knows. I say, 
heaven only knows what should make you 
construe my poor services into benefits. And, 
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s6 far as. I can see at present, Miss Healey, 
heaven alone ever shall know, unless — ^unless 
the most unheard-of alteration were to take 
place in the order of things.' 

The last words he had spoken half to 
himself, and now looked up at her, as she 
stooped from her high seat towards him, 
with a puzzled, eager face. Their eyes met: 
her words had shaken his calm to its very 
centre ; and as he thought, * If I spoke the 
three short words which answer the riddle, 
how you would scorn and spurn me,' there 
was not the usual utter and impassive coolness 
in his eyes and on his lips. If he showed 
any emotion, it was the very smallest amount, 
but 

* Little sin by none at all is vast' 

Katharine suddenly remembered the scene 
of last night — Ughtred's quiet independence 
towards herself, and cool indifference to 
Louis Kay, and she knew all in a moment 
that it was not her servant, but her equal, 
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perhaps more than her equal, whom she thus 
interrogated. 

He served her and obeyed her, but she knew 
well, and it is only vulgar minds which never 
do know, that obedience and service may argue 
the very reverse of a servile mind. Is it not 
true — nay, a truism — that he who best obeys, 
best commands ? Should it ever be Ughtred 
Eamshaw's lot to command, happy would be 
his dependants ; he could no more tyrannise 
than he could tolerate rebellion. The one 
and the other would be alike odious to him. 

Katharine realised not a little of this now, 
and felt not at all ashamed that he had put 
her in the wrong. Before leaving, she asked 
his opinion as to telegraphing. 

' I should wait a day or two,' he answered. 

He was standing beside her at the gate, 
when a coarsely-sneering voice said — 

* Eh ! who's yon two ? ' 

' Why, that's chap as Healey gets to do all 
his dirty work/ retorted another, as a group 
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of men and boys passed. ' He knows as how 
t'shop 'ud be to' warm for t'howd him, so he 
sneaks off a coortin', and leaves a lass and a 
understrapper to tell t'lies as he dursn't tell 
hisser/ 

' Nay, for why ? There's them as would 

choke 'em down his throat if he gave 

'em th* chance,' said a third. 

They passed on, and the sound of a loud 
coarse laugh from the rest greeted a yet 
coarser witticism from the wag of the party, 
each remark being plentifully embellished with 
specimens of the * dash dialect.' 

* What is that they say ? ' gasped Katha- 
rine, turning wide open eyes upon Ughtred. 
' What is that about my brother, Mr. Earn- 
shaw ? ' 

* Nothing worth attending to. It is merely 
bravado. They only said that because they 
saw you here, and wished to annoy you.' 

Her own judgment confirmed his words ; but 
she rode home bitterly mortified. 



CHAPTER XII I. 




'And I heard the kirk-bells ringing very slowly.' 

— Book of Orm the Celt. 

HE next evening Wilfrid came home, 
even while Katharine was sighing 
over the fact that another day had 
passed without news of him. 

She hung about him, not venturing to ask 
a question, but gladdened beyond measure 
to have him home again. He kissed her, 
smiled, and asked if she were glad to see 
him. 

' Yes, yes, so glad ! But, Wilfrid, you look 
ill, you look sad I I must say it, for it is 
true ! ' 



\ • 
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It was perfectly true. The shadow which, 
since Sara's death, she had seen on his face, 
was deeper, more marked. His would always 
be a beautiful face. To his last day, if he 
lived to be a hundred, people would turn to 
look after him — men with perhaps a little 
envy, women with hearty, involuntary admira- 
tion of the stately pride of his figure, and 
the clear-cut, disdainful outline of his face. 
Beautiful, but, to Katharine's eager, thirsty 
eyes, most sad, most saddening. 

To her unspeakable uneasiness, the weary 
listlessness she had marked of late, the distant, 
seeking look that puzzled her, had deepened 
and increased with his absence. She wished 
to ask about Thorgerd, but she could not 
summon courage. She dreaded to hear some 
ill news. 

He chose, however, to break the ice himself. 

' Kate, you look at me so wistfully, it is 
irresistible. I have good news for you. You 
may congratulate me.' 
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* May I ? ' she said, eagerly but timidly. 
* Then has Thorgerd ' 

* She has consented to crown even 
my unworthy life with her love and 
fellowship. I ought to be happy, ought I 
not?' 

* And you are, dear Wilfrid, are not you ? 
Surely you are happy : this is all you 
aimed at.' 

' Yes,' said he, dreamily ; * all I aimed at, 

and more. Katharine, can a man ; no, I 

mean, when a man has acted as I have, has 
he the rig-Ai to be happy ? That's what I 
can't make out.' 

* No one is perfectly happy, Wilfrid ; but 
you must not give way to these unreasoning 
fears and forebodings ; they are not worthy 
of you. Come, Wilfrid, you have sinned, 
but you have repented ; and how can you 
expiate your sin better than by making such 
a woman as Thorgerd happy, and leading a 
noble life with her?' 
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' That would make us happy But there 

is " Sara Healey, InfeHx " ? ' 

Katharine was startled. She had no idea 
that he knew anything of Sara's grave. His 
words touched the very well-spring of her 
own doubt and uncertainty, but she could 
not bear to see him unhappy. She started 
up, saying vehemently — 

' That is all sophism, Wilfrid ; folly, and 
worse than folly., " Let the dead bury their 
dead." What have you to do with that 
now ? I tell you it is wrong to torment 
yourself thus. Did you mention it to 
Thorgerd ? ' 

* No. I asked her to take my life and do 
what she liked with it. I told her that her 
husband would never be a happy man, or a 
cheerful one : she said she loved me better 
than happiness. Yesterday morning, when 
I came away, she kissed me — the first time 

she ever did so : when will she kiss me 

again ? ' he concluded, slowly, and then added 
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abruptly, * Bah ! what imbecility ! Tell me 
— how have things gone on — smoothly ? ' 

Delighted to make him think of some- 
thing else, Katharine told him all that had 
happened while he had been away, adding — 

* Wilfrid, won't you thank Mr. Earnshaw 
too ? What could I have done without him ? 
I honour and trust him more than I could 
tell you/ 

* Yes, rU see him. I like him well myself 
They conversed for a long time upon 

various topics, and then both retired. 
• ... * 

Katharine in the dead of the night awoke, 
and started up, with a thick, nameless op- 
pression at her heart, and what seemed like 
the sound of a deep, hollow church bell tolling, 
which reverberated like a memory through the 
chambers of her brain. 

Soon it was no more a memory : it became 
a reality. A long, resonant note kept clam- 
orously sounding, and in two seconds she 



Healey : a Romance, 157 

had mastered its meaning, and knew it for 
the fire-bell. 

She started up, connecting the sound in 
some way with herself and hers ; then, spring- 
ing out of bed, she ran to the window, lifted 
the blind, and looked out to the right, up 
the narrow, wedge -like valley, to where, at 
the smaller end, clustered the well-known 
half-dozen or so of big factories. 

They were all large, but largest and most 
conspicuous of all was * Healey's,' longer, 
wider, loftier, by many a foot, than any other ; 
and this it was which Katharine's experienced 
eye detected as the nucleus whence streamed 
the red illumination that was lighting up the 
village, the mills, the railway station, yea, 
even the moors in the distance. 

At first she unreasonably tried to believe 
that the moors were on fire, as happened 
often enough in clear, frosty weather such 
as that ; but her heart beat time to the clanging 
of the fire-bell, with its importunate knell. She 
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heard a door bang and footsteps in the pas- 
sage, and running to the door, threw it open. 
There was a light, and Wilfrid was there, 
with a pale, angry face. He was fully dressed, 
and was just coming out of his room. 

* Go in, Kate ! ' he said quickly. ' Go to 
bed again, and don't stand shivering in your 
night-dress like that! I'm off!' 

' Oh, Wilfrid, take care, take care ! * she 
cried, arresting him. 

' It's that blackguard Crier,' he said, stopping 
a minute, and taking her face between his hands. 
'Only let me meet him, and I'll be even with him.' 

He kissed her, and spoke some soothing 
words, but in a voice of suppressed rage, and 
she shrank from the devil in his eyes, and 
shuddered. 

' Take care ! take care ! ' she breathed, as 
he went away. How he strode down the 
passage, the stateliest, strongest, richest, hand- 
somest man she knew! Alas! she thought 
of his masterful step afterwards. 
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Then it seemed that she went into her room 

again, and dressed herself, or nearly so ; but 

when she tried to fasten up her long, thick 

hair, her cold and trembling fingers refused 
their office ; she let it fall, and sat down for a 

minute. Then, restlessly, she rose and went 
downstairs to the smoking-room. A cold 
blast saluted her, entering from the side-door, 
which Wilfrid had left open in his haste. She 
made a light in the room, and looked around. 
No one was near ; the men had all rushed off 
to be as near the excitement as they could, 
and the maids were huddled together in their 
own quarters, gaping and exclaiming as floor 
after floor of the doomed mill fell in, and the 
costly machinery, indistinctly seen in the dis- 
tance, came smashing down to the room 
beneath. Katharine went to the door, and 
saw that palpitating fiery glow behind the trees. 
She heard the roar of the people, and the wind 
brought dully the heavy crash as a floor fell 
Mn, and the splitting of the slates from what 
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was left of the roof. She looked up. Above 
the glow was the black-blue sky and stead- 
fast stars. Suddenly she trembled from head 
to foot. An awful feeling had possession 
of her : under its clutch she felt as powerless 
as a man whom death has overtaken. Where 
had she seen all this before ? What did it 
mean } It was not new to her. That glow, 
those stars — she knew them both ; they were 
horribly familiar to her. Confused, fearful 
shadows flitted through her brain. Some 
scene, some deed long since past, seemed 
struggling to rise in her memory from under 
thick clouds, and a heavy weight that held 
it down. She passed her hand over her eyes 
and tried to remember — tried desperately, fear- 
fully. Looking up, she saw the funereal pines 
and firs rising around. Ah, surely she had it 
now ! Some words of poetry — what were 
they ? — 

• The spirits trailed among the pines, low laughter like a breeze, 
And high between their swinging tops the stars appeared to freeze.* 
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No, that was not the answer. A strain of 
music : Louis' voice as he sang ' Adelaida ' 
to hcTy and Wilfrid was somewhere near, 
though not within sight. Wrong yet. That 
was not the keynote to this weird certainty, 
that stifled her with its dimness and mistiness. 
What then ? A dark moorland road, in the 
grey of twilight, with a damp, soft south 
wind, tear-laden, blowing into her face, and 
Ughtred Earnshaw walking by her side, 
stepping in perfect unison with her pace 'i 
Or was it Bentfoot churchyard and a grave ? 
She remembered Sara's grave, and how she 
had * heard the kirk bells ringing very slowly ;' 
and how, when they buried her, the earth 
must have * dripped awful on the hard wood.' 
She sought back and back through her 
memory in vain. Something slipped away 
every time she fancied she had it fast. Be- 
yond all, and above all, came the dread 
certainty, 'This is familiar to me; I know it; 
I have felt it before ; it has been coming 

VOL. III. L 
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for long, and it ended Ah, how did it 

end ? ' Were these phantoms but ' memories 
of an ante-natal life,' or was she going out 
of her mind ? No ; she had stood at some 
such door before ; had felt that keen north 
wind, like a sharp-bladed knife, and scented 
with smoke from a fire, blowing in her face ; 
she had seen the blood-red glow — she had 
interrogated the pitiless stars. 

Cold and faint with fear, she returned to 
the room, and never could remember how 
she had sat out a long two hours. She 
heard the fire-engines from Thanshope go 
past on their way to help. She looked out ; 
the red glow had diminished somewhat, but 
her heart throbbed faster than ever. Oh ! to 
see Wilfrid once more ! To clasp, him, warm 
and living, to her heart! Till then, time 
crawled. 

Steps at last upon the gravel and men's 
voices smote her ear. She started forward ; 
they passed the path leading to the side 
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door and went round towards the front. She 
did not quite understand that till afterwards, 
but supposed that Wilfrid was bringing back 
some of the men who had been helping at 
the mill ; Earnshaw, no doubt, and others. 
She opened the door as they rang. By 
lantern-light she saw, first Ughtred Earn- 
shaw, then two or three other men ; but 
Wilfrid — where was he ? These men carried 
something; she looked slowly at it — was it 
a bier } Had she been right when she 
remembered a grave and tolling bells ? She 
saw now why they came to the front — they 
brought home the master of the house. Her 
eyes fastened upon the covered form that 
lay upon the shutter the men carried, but 
she would not believe anything wrong. She 
recognized the Hamerton doctor, and then, 
as no one else dared to speak to that poor, 
silent woman, Ughtred said — 

* We hope Mr. Healey is only stunned. We 
will bring him in.' 
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She led the way to the smoking-room, and 
they brought him in, laid him upon the couch, 
and she knelt down beside him. 

He looked dead, but the doctor said he yet 

lived, and would probably become sensible. 

• • . . 

At last he opened his eyes, looking round, 
blankly at first, and then with intelligence. 
Katharine was kneeling beside him, with her 
arm under his head, and Earnshaw was stand- 
ing just beside her ; her face was veiled from 
all by the long thick hair that fell over her 
shoulders and around her. 

'What — Kate!' said Wilfrid, indistinctly, 
and then paused. ' It was an ugly knock ; 

if it had not been for that scoundrel, and ' 

(he whispered to her), 'Sara's face, you 
know. I should have managed it, but for 
that. I never thought he would be the 
death of me.' 

' He shall not, he shall not ! ' she muttered 
between her teeth. 
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' Eamshaw Tve always trusted you. 

Kate' (he beckoned Ughtred nearer, as if 
including him in what he said to his sister), 
'you've quarrelled with Kay — there will be 
no end of rows when I am gone, and it's 

too late to make all fair and straight 

don't hate me when you find out how things 
are.' 

Then, after a pause, * What was I going to 
say ? Oh, Earnshaw, will you stand Kate's 
friend ? She will be quite alone, and it's 
hard for a woman, alone.' 

He turned fast-glazing eyes to Ughtred as 
he spoke. 

- Yes, I will, sir, to my last breath,' said 
Ughtred, clasping his master's hand. 

* That's very good — very kind. Now, Katy, 
dear, kiss me. Kiss me, my own dar ' 

With a last effort he pulled her face down 
to his, and their lips met, clinging as if they 
would never part. 

But at last his arms could no longer hold ; 
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they fell — his lips parted — his head sank. 
Katharine, stupid with agony, and not com- 
prehending — refusing to comprehend — still 
clasped, still kissed, but clasped and kissed 
Death. 






CHAPTER XIV. 

' But now hath all, ... in a single day, vanished with thee . . . 
yes, all hast thou with thee swept, and like a hurricane art passed 
away.' — Electrons Lament far Orestes,. 

IILFRID had made haste to the mill 
as soon as he had left his own 
house, and had found going on the 
usual scene when there is a fire or other 
calamity. 

A mob had collected round the mill, which 
was an immense building, standing, with a 
number of outlying sheds and workshops, in 
a kind of hollow, with the railway on one 
side and the canal on the other. 

Ughtred Earnshaw was there directing tlv^ 
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men who were working the Healey fire- 
engine. They hoped to save the office, 
warehouse, and boiler-house, which were sepa- 
rated by a fire-proof wall from the remainder 
of the mill. As for the greater part of the 
building, that was hopeless ; it was already 
gutted, and the molten mass within was fed 
with material inflammable enough, as floor 
after floor fell in, and calico, straps, beams, 
wood — ^all dry, and chiefly oily — came to add 
to the fuel. 

' I think we can save the card-room,' said 
Ughtred; 'but * 

Wilfrid looked up, and the furious flames 
came sweeping down, and lighted his pale, 
angry face for a moment ; then he was gone, 
and Ughtred went on with his work. 

It was not until, as a forlorn hope, he had 

gone to the office, to see if anything there 

could be saved, that he had found his master, 

struck, as he conjectured, by a falling beam, 

and lying upon the floor, stunned. He called 
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some men, anld they bore the master out ; 
but Ughtred had seen a shadow flit past in 
the crowd a few moments before, which 
shadow he had identified as Crier. 

The fact, which neither Ughtred nor Katha- 
rine ever knew, was, that Wilfrid had gone 
to seek his enemy, with an instinct that he 
was somewhere near. He had caught hold 
of him slipping by a side-door from the 
office, and had held him like a vice, with 
what intent who shall say ? when suddenly 
he had looked up. A veil of flame was blown 
hotly in at the window, lighting up the office 
and a loosened beam which was slowly swing- 
ing down from the roof. 

Wilfrid, loosing his hold of his enemy, had 
covered his face, crying out, in a voice of 
fear and anguish terrible tOv hear — 

' Sara ! oh, Sara ! I cannot bear it !' 

The beam had fallen — had struck him 
down ; and Crier, after kneeling down, and 
taking a long, long, insatiable look of \\aXx^^ 
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at the proud, unconscious face, had, with a 
quiet sneering smile, effected his escape. 

The Thanshope engines at last arrived, 
but were used in vain. The mill had been 
deliberately set on fire in more places than 
one by some person who knew its every 
comer — so said many men. 

The red glare got duller; it faded and 
faded ; and when mornihg came, the trains 
went spinning past a ruin — black, hideous, 
and smoking yet. Travellers put their heads 
out of the carriage windows to look. Men 
on their way to Manchester whistled to them- 
selves, and decided in their own minds that 
' Healey would not be on 'Change to-day.' 

When they returned, most of them knew 
what had happened, and had with them the 
evening paper, with its sensational heading, 
' Dreadful Fire at Hamerton. Total Destruc- 
tion of a Cotton Mill. Shocking Death of 
the Owner;' and one or two of them looked 
at the big, black stone house, with its damp, 
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rain -sodden look, and its sad, surrounding 
fir - trees, and bethought themselves what a 
scapegrace he had been, and what a splen- 
did property he must have left, in spite of 
his mill destroyed by fire! 

A Methodist minister, travelling third class 
with a favourite pupil - teacher, improved the 
occasion with a slight one-sided sketch of 
Mr. Healey's career and end ; and used 
his death with much effect ever after 

' To point a moral, or adorn a tale. * 



Somewhat later, when the funeral had taken 
place, Wilfrid's will was read. It was a matter 
of some surprise to many people that he should 
have made a will at all. Present at the read- 
ing were Katharine, Mr. Bryant the lawyer, 
Louis Kay and his mother. 

Katharine sat apart She just roused 
herself to listen when Mr. Bryant began to 
read. He told them that the will was dated 
June 15th of the last year. 
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' Ah ! ' thought Katharine, ' before he knew 
Thorgerd — before he went to Haythorpe.' 

It was a very short will. It devised all his 
property, of every kind, without fetter or restraint, 
to' his sister Katharine, provided she married 
Louis Kay. If not, it was left in the same free 
and unconditioned manner to Louis Kay himself. 
Katharine's own fortune, inherited by her father's 
will, and which included also her mother's pro- 
perty, was of course her own in any case. 

When this was made known, there was a 
short silence, during which Mr. Bryant looked 
as innocent as he could, but was unable to 
resist giving inquiring glances at Miss Healey 
and Mr. Kay ; Mrs. Kay startled, and rather 
alarmed ; Louis, even, a little amazed ; Katha- 
rine utterly indifferent. 

' I did not know this, Katharine,' said Louis, 
at last 

' Very likely not. I can hardly congratulate 
you upon coming into the property, for its owners 
have always been very miserable people.' 
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Obeying a sign from Louis, his mother and 
Mr. Bryant left the room. 

' Why do you talk about my property, 
Katharine ? Don't . you see by Wilfrid's 
will what he wished for you ? You will 
surely not refuse this — his last desire ' 

' I am thankful to know that it was very 
far from being his last desire/ said Katharine. 

* My property ! ' went on Louis, with a short 
laugh. ' What would it be to me, unless you 
will take it?' 

* Not I ! ' said she, scornfully. ' It is most 
beautifully arranged that it should be yours, 
Louis. It is your revenge, don't you see ? 
You have it now ; is it not as sweet and 
as satisfying as your fondest hopes ever 
pictured it ? My brother has openly slighted 
me ; has made a condition to be fulfilled 
before I could inherit his property — a condi- 
tion which virtually takes it out of my hands 
entirely. He has played into your hand in 
every way. You have triumphed ; yovi ^x^ 
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the winner. But ' (her eyes grew bright, 

and she smiled a radiant quivering smile in 

the midst of her anguish), ' when he made that 

will he cared nothing for nle ; when he died 

he loved me — he loved me better than all. 

His last words were for me ; his last thought 

and his last kiss. He called for no one else ; 

he wanted no one else, and / am happy. Say 

no more to me. I want to hear no more. 

You are powerless to trouble me now, for 

you cannot harm him.' 

She ceased, a sob catching her breath. 
Louis retorted in a trembling voice — 

' I have not deserved this — that you should 
treat me as if I desired to injure you — -you^ 
when you know I would give all I possess, 

fifty times over, to Katharine, my darling ' 

(seizing her hands quickly), * you shall come to 
me — you shall be mine. I've a right to you 
before- ^ 

She broke from him with a gesture of pas- 
sjonato repugnance. 
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* At that folly yet ! * she exclaimed angrily. 
' I will not bear it. You degrade me every 
time you open your lips on the subject Rave 
and protest as you will, I stand above all 
your efforts, and you know it. TU leave you. 
I wish you long life and health to enjoy the 
revenge you have secured at last.' 

Before he could move she had disappeared^ 
leaving behind her a ringing echo of her 
scornful, sneering words ; leaving Louis to 
wish that his tongue had been cut out before 
he had spoken the word * revenge * to her — 
the word that she never had forgiven, and 
would never forgive ; the word which he had 
uttered in his haste and anger, and which she 
had brooded over in her pain and anguish 
till it had, in her mind, stamped him not only 
as traitor, but as coward. 




CHAPTER XV. 



* They die — the dead return not Misery 
Sits near an open grave, and calls them over, 
A youth with hoary hair and haggard eye. 
They are the names of kindred, friend, and lover 
Which he so feebly calls — ^they all are gone — 
Fond wretch ! — ^all dead : these vacant names alone, 
This most familiar scene, my pain, 

These tombs, ajone remain.' — Shbllby. 

|HAT evening Katharine sent a mes- 
sage to Ughtred Earnshaw — she 
wished to speak to him, if it would 
not trouble him too much to come and see her. 
In a short time he was with her. He had 
not seen her, except for about two minutes, 
since Wilfrid's death, and he looked some- 
what eagerly at her now. It seemed to him 
that she was worn to a shadow. Grief had 
bodily wasted her away. She had said exult- 
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antly to Louis, that since Wilfrid had died 
loving her, she was happy — so she might be, 
but it was that awful kind of happiness which 
consumes life even more rapidly than sorrow. 
As she advanced to Ughtred and held out her 
hand, his heart sank. It was not only that 
she was such a picture of suffering ; she looked 
likewise so isolated, so alone. Her grief had 
wasted her, tortured her, mastered her, but had 
not taught her to descend from her alien peak of 
misery, and seek support or comfort from any 
of the other men and women who bore their 
griefs together, in companies or hand-in-hand. 
She stood alone, or if she had fallen under the 
pitiless storm, she had fallen alone ; she lay 
prostrate alone — she had never stretched forth 
her hand to any fellow-being, and said, * Help 
me ! Speak to me ! Comfort me ! ' 

This he guessed, correctly. There was 
pride and obstinacy in her grief — or rather 
in her way of meeting her grief. She said 
nothing, but she rebelled wildly withia Ket- 

VOL. 111. ^ 



1 78 Healey : a Romance. 

self. Before Wilfrid was buried she had 
gone and looked at him, standing with lightly- 
folded hands, and thinking — 

' I am just four-and-twenty. I may live 
to be eighty — who knows ? I am strong and 
sound and healthy. Fifty -six years, and 
what at the end ? To meet you again ? 
Oh, if I believed that, I would live a thou- 
sand and never murmur; but I do not know 

any such thing. I lie if I say I do ; well, 

and is this the end ? Must I say good-bye 
now ?' 

She looked at the beautiful calm face before 
her ; at the wide brow ; the soft, silken 
brown hair that swept over it ; the straight, 
stern eyebrows ; the mouth closed so firmly 
that you saw it would never speak' again. 
As she looked, a great and terrible fear 
came over her. What if she never should 
see him again ? Her brain reeled for a 
moment! At last she turned away, feeling 
that she knew nothing, and believed nothing. 



/ 
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Her idol lay low ; she was learning that she 
must do without it ; her fear was, that she must 
do without It — not for time, but for eternity. 

So she came away, uncomforted. 
• • • • 

' I have sent for you to-Aight partly on 
business, and partly for another reason,' said 
she to Ughtred. * My brother's will was 
read this morning, Mr. Earnshaw, and aU 
that was his belongs to Mr. Kay now, 
not to me ; Healey is no longer my home. 
I have no home. I tell you because I did 
not wish you to learn from an indifferent 
person. My day is over here. I cannot 
come now to direct you, for I have no affairs 
to need looking after.' 

Her voice wavered, but rather than let it 
break she stopped. 

* Nor shall I be here to be directed,' replied 
he. * Mr. Kay gave me notice this afternoon.' 

* What ? ' said she, starting up. * Pray 
what reasons did he give ? ' 
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' He merely said he should require a dif- 
ferent kind of manager/ 

* I daresay he will. I should say he could 
not do better than take on Crier again.' 

* About Crier ? ' said Ughtred, quickly ; ' do 
you mean to remain perfectly quiet?' 

* Yes, that is my intention. Poor wretch ! 
Let him get what satisfaction he can out of 
his revenge. It will be but a sorry pleasure 
if he happens to go to Bentfoot churchyard.' 

Ughtred knew what she meant. Sara's 
grave had received her husband's remains, 
and so * in their death they were not divided.' 

There was a long pause after the last words 
of Katharine, during which her mind and her 
companion's went back and back over the 
bleak and bitter past, and they saw nothing 
but darkness. 

For the present it was indeed drear; and 
when Katharine tremblingly essayed to lift 
a corner of the veil dividing present from 
future, she instantly let it fall again, for she 
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saw nothing but solitude and a blank. Any- 
thing — the hardest work, the most painful 
toil — would have been more tolerable than 
that frightful void. 

She covered her face with her hands, and 
sighed heavily. Then, looking up, she 
said — 

* I am very weak ; it is as well, perhaps, 
that I have no affairs to look after. You 
remember what my brother said to you that 
night — ^what should you say he meant ?' 

* Did you know of his having made a will } ' 

'No.' 

« 

* I think he meant that he had made an 
unjust will, which he was sorry to be unable 
to change — that now he trusted all to you. 
I am sure he meant that ; no one could doubt 
it. His last words and his last thoughts were 
all for you.' 

' You are sure ? You believe that he forgot 
even Thorgerd, and died thinking of mef 
she exclaimed, forgetting everything save thax. 
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Ughtred's was a sympathetic nature — that he 
could read her heart, and speak words suited 
to its inmost need. 

* I do believe it from my very soul — ^as I believe 
I live and breathe. Forgive my touching upon 
such a subject. He had been unjust — he had 
been unkind, but your love conquered. How 
could it be otherwise } His heart turned to 
you. When people are dying, or in supreme 
peril, they always seem to have an instinct 
that points out who loves them best and most 
unselfishly, and to that one they turn — it was 
so with him.* 

* Yes, I believe it ; I do believe it,' said 
Katharine, her eyes lovely with happy tears. 
* It is true : in that last moment we were 
all in all to each other.' 

Then, turning from that topic, she added, 
'And so, knowing what he really felt, I can 
afford to pass by that will as if it meant 
nothing. I shall not make a claim nor a 
protest. Let Louis Kay take everything. 
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It will be what he deserves — dust and ashes. 
But — and this is why I sent for you, Mr. 
Earnshaw — I cannot stay here. The thought 
of remaining in this place, with everything 
different, is absolutely horrible to me. I 
could not bear it. Do you understand .'^ ' 
*Yes, perfectly; and I entirely agree with you.' 
*I am glad you do, for I want your advice. 
I kive been thinking about where I should go. 
Dc you know, there is not a place where I 
h£ve a friend } I believe we have some 
connections somewhere in the south of Eng- 
knd ; but we do not know them, and they 
CO not know us; besides which, I dislike the 
50uth ; I am north in my very nature. So 

I remembered the place where you said 

your only relations lived. What sort of place 
is it ? Could I live there for a while ? ' 

' Miss Healey ! ' exclaimed he, looking at 
the stately room in which they sat, with its 
perfect appointments and finished luxury, 
' your home ' 
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' Put that out of your head. I am used 
to all these things, but they have no sigri- 
ficance whatever for me. At Mrs. Holden's 
I was never annoyed by my poor quarters. 
So speak independently of externals.' 

' Skernford is dull enough, but beautiul. 
And if you do not want to have any troitle 
in finding a place, my aunt will receive rou 
if I ask her to do so. No' (seeing she 
looked doubtful), 'it will be no inconvenience. 
She has had people before; and though sie 
is independent, she is not rich. They ned 
never trouble you ; you would have you" 
own quarters.' 

' I should like it because it would havt 
an association with home and you, for you 
have been very kind to me. If I could 
only think it would be no trouble to them 
— or to you.' 

' To satisfy you, I will write to them. They 
will say truly what they wish.' 

' That is kind. And now — ^what are you 
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going to do, Mr. Earnshaw ? It is a great 
trouble to me that you should have been 
treated so unceremoniously/ 

' I can find another situation, but I have 
thought nothing about my own plans yet. 
I shall never care for any place as I do 
for this.' 

' Every one who has anything to do with me 
is sure to be unlucky,* said Katharine, sadly 
and bitterly. * You are no exception, you see.' 

* I don't know that,' he replied ; and she 
thought he was going to add more, but he 
suddenly closed his lips and said nothing else. 

• • • * • 

Three days later, Ughtred saw Katharine off 
from the Hamerton railway station, as she 
began her northward journey to Skernford. 

His aunt's answer to his application had 
been favourable. She and Susannah her 
daughter would be glad to receive the friend 
he wished them to accommodate. 

' And you are sure you will come to Sketv^r 
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ford, Mr. Earnshaw, before you decide upon 
any further plans ? ' 

' Quite sure, if nothing should prevent me/ 

' I shall look forward to- seeing you. And 
if anything of moment should occur here, you 
will write to me/ 

' I will. I promise it faithfully. I hope 
to carry out every wish of yours fully.* 

' I can never thank you as I ought,' said 
Katharine, in a trembling voice, as she held 
out her hand. ' But I am thankful that you 
are my friend ; and I bless the day you came 
here. Good-bye ! ' 

The dark, steady eyes met hers in a look 
of sad farewell. They were never prone to 
betray their master's secrets, but Katharine 
felt that this (to her) inexplicable man was 
moved by some emotion which he would 
not allow himself to utter. 

The train began to move : in a few moments 
it had left the station, and she was on her way 
to a strange place, to strange people. Her 
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eyes devoured the familiar landscape through 
which the train hurried — so fast it went, as 
if it grudged her the sight that caused such 
joy and pain. There was the shell of Healey 
Mill, with a mass of twisted machinery filling 
the whole centre. There were the sloping 
green fields ; the dark, sluggish canal ; the long, 
damp, straight * Todmorden Road ; ' the white 
house in a wood on the left, Stanlaw amid its 
trees on the right — the dark wall of Blackrigg 
shutting out all behind. So they flew on, 
past more mills, into a cutting, with the canal 
at the top on the right, and half-a-dozen care- 
less children on the bank, looking down, 
shouting and waving their caps at the train. 
Then they plunged into the long tunnel, and 
all was darkness. Katharine crouched into a 
corner of the carriage ; she thought of her only 
friend who was now on his way to the office 
up at Healey; she thought of the desolate, 
weather-beaten Bentfoot Church, and of the 
grave in the churchyard — which made all 
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earth a grave to her — of herself, with a 
long, lonely life before her, and she pressed 
her hands over her mouth to keep back 
the cry which almost forced itself from 
her lips. 
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CHAPTER XVI. 

* Say not thou, In what were the former days better than these ? for 
thou dost not wisely inquire concerning this.' — Ecclesiastes. 

* Just then fled past a maniac maid, 
And her name was Hope, she said.' — Shelley. 

UITE six months later, at the end 
of August, Katharine Healey was 
still at Skernford, in the county of 
Durham, under the roof of Eliza Earnshaw 
and Susannah her daughter, members of the 
Society of Friends. 

No matter what has been her inner experi- 
ence during that time — nor how sad, how lonely 
she has been. It is but a thankless pastime to 
trace the repinings of a loveless, joyless, plain, 
lonely woman. 

Let me rather take up her story at the time 
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when the first glimpse of change appeared in 
the even, unvarying monotony of her life as it 
had been for the last six months. 

On this particular evening Katharine had 
betaken herself to the company of Eliza and 
her daughter. Long ago she discovered that 
solitude would not do. She dared not trust 
herself, with the memories and the griefs that ' 
stored her mind, to be much alone. Mrs. 
Earnshaw and her daughter, if not very enter- 
taining company, were at least something to 
be wondered at. 

Katharine had sat for some time in silence, 
turning over the leaves of a corpulent black 
volume entitled Letters and Memoirs of Sarah 
Grubby wherein were set forth the pious 
ramblings of a noted Friend ; her excursions 
on missions to all parts of the country, and 
the different ' opportunities ' she had enjoyed 
with more and less advanced brethren. 

Katharine yawned drearily as her eyes fell 
upon the words, ' My dear J. G. had a precious 
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solemn time, beginning with the query, " Will ye 
go away also ? " ' She wondered vaguely what 
it meant ; then her mind reverted to what had 
occupied it all day. Turning to Eliza, she 
said — 

* Mrs. Earnshaw, have you heard from your 
nephew lately ? ' 

' I have several nephews, Katharine Healey.' 

* But I only know one. I mean Ughtred 
Earnshaw.' 

* Yes,' replied Eliza, * I have had a letter 
from my nephew Ughtred (I could wish his 
name were less vain and unmeaning). Has 
thee any concern to hear of him } ' 

* I should like to know how he is, and 
whether he thinks of coming here soon,' said 
Katharine, steadily, and not avoiding the four 
inquiring eyes that were bent upon her. 

* He speaks of coming, if the Lord will 
(at least he says nothing about if the Lord 
will — I wish he did), towards the end of next 
week.' 
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' Does he ? Does he really ? Oh, how 
glad I am ! Are not you ? ' 

* I shall be pleased to see him. But why 
thy exceeding joy in the prospect ? ' 

' He was good to me. He did me many 
kindnesses. He is the only friend I have, 

and I think a great deal of him ; and 

there are other reasons.' 

Seeing a homily threatened in Mrs. 
Earnshaw's countenance, Katharine rose, 
saying — 

' I will go and take a walk by the river. 
It is a lovely evening.' 

* It is late for thee to be walking alone,' 
expostulated Susannah. 

' No ; I will go and sit in the field where 
the trees are. I shall not be late.' 

She went out, and walked up the road till 
she came to the village, which stretched out 
before her — the green in the middle, the 
cottages and smaller houses on the left, and 
on the right larger ones, while at the end 
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rose the church, with trees on one side, and 
below, the river — 

• And between the river flowing, 
And the fair green trees a-growing, 
Do the dead lie at their rest* 

There were two old ponies and a donkey 
upon the green ; there were sun-dials on the 
houses facing east ; tall trees stood still and 
motionless in the breathless evening air. 
One or two figures moved slowly across the 
green : they looked sleepy, like the whole 
of the scene. 

Katharine turned aside to a little path lead- 
ing down a lane, with trees and a high wall on 
one side and a brook on the other, arched over 
with blackberry and dogrose bushes. Emerg- 
ing from the lane, she was in a large sloping 
field, through which ran the lucid river. A 
group of trees crowned the hill, and all around 
lay pastures and corn-fields and ploughed lands. 
A long bank of woods, and then cliffs called 
the Rifted or Riven Scaur, sKwt ovsX ^^ 

VOU III. "^ 
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distance. Everything was in the grandest, 
fullest maturity of August. 

* All fresh the level pastures lay,* 

and the short meadow grass under Katharine's 
feet was soft and elastic. 

She walked slowly on for a time, and then 
sat down upon the grass, having climbed 
the bank and placed herself under the shadow 
of the trees, so that the whole fair land lay 
spread before her. Village sounds, subdued 
by distance, came to her ear — ^the drowsy 
call of well-kept animals to one another — 
the clear, musical whistle of a labourer who 
worked late in a neighbouring but hidden 
field — and the melodious, gurgling murmur 
of the river amid his rushes. She did not 
see or hear anything of it, for she was 
thinking about what Mrs. Earnshaw had 
told her; and the news that Ughtred was 
coming had upset all her carefully -repressed 
memories, and left her eager, feverish, and 
excited. 
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He would be able to tell her about Ham- 
erton — what was going on there — all the 
details that she craved to hear. The sight 
of him, she knew, would be almost over- 
powering at first: how he would remind her 
of past days — what a flavour of cloudy skies 
and moorland breezes would seem to hang 
around him ! But, oh ! she was glad, glad 
that he was coming. 

She longed with an exceedingly deep long- 
ing to let her eyes rest upon his calm face 
and quiet eyes, and to touch once again his 
kind, strong hand. How long he was going 
to stay, what he was going to do, were ques- 
tions she never asked herself The thought 
that he might but be coming for a brief 
holiday, and might go away again soon, did 
not occur to her. He was coming — that 
was enough. 

It was late, and the dark was creeping on, 
when she at last made up her mind to return 
to the house. Everything was iadistvcvcX "as. 
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she. walked along the dusty white road; and 
at last, putting her hand upon the latch of 
the heavy wooden gate, she pushed it open 
and entered the garden. 




CHAPTER XVII. 




How's this ? 
I all at once am glad ; the clouds have split. 
And a first genial beam of sun streams through 
The rift, upon my answering face. 

S Katharine drew near to the door, 
her quick eyes discerned a pair of 
figures standing on the steps before 
it, and the deep tones of a man's voice broke 
off as she approached. There was a moment's 
pause, during which the female figure seemed 
to peer curiously into the dark, and Susannah's 
voice said — 

' Is it thou, Katharine Healey?' 
' Yes,' she answered, not hastening her steps 
— why should she ? — until at last she stood 
upon the flag, and the man who had hee^x 
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talking moved aside, lifting his hat as he did 
so. But for that action she would not have 
noticed him. As it was, she looked curiously 
at him ; their eyes met ; she uttered an inco- 
herent exclamation ; down fell her sunshade 
and the bunch of meadow flowers she had 
gathered into the dust : the gloomy, reserved 
Miss Healey held out both hands with the 
delight of an impulsive school-girl, and in an 
eager, glad voice said — 

* Oh, have you come } How glad I am! — 
how very glad ! ' 

Ughtred could not retain an altogether calm 
expression ; he had fancied she would be, in 
her cool, undemonstrative way, pleased to see 
him, but such delight was more than he was 
prepared for ; his face flushed a little, and 
while Susannah picked up the ill-treated 
parasol, and carefully shook the dust from 
it, he answered Katharine's impetuous, heart- 
felt words, with what to her sad eyes seemed 
the most welcome, most delightful, and re- 
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assuring smile she had ever seen. Yet that 
smile was somewhat forced, for he was both 
shocked and uneasy at seeing her so pale, so 
harassed, and so dejected-looking. 

* You have come while I was out,' said she ; 
' how is it ? Mrs. Earnshaw said she did not 
expect you for more than a week.' 

* I found myself suddenly at liberty, and 
knowing there was always room for me here 
(is not there, Susan ?) I came at once ; and 
it is very pleasant after Manchester.' 

* You have been in Manchester ? when did 
you leave Hamerton ? ' 

' More than a month ago. I have been 
in ' 

' Now, friends, will you come to supper ? ' 
called the voice of Eliza Earnshaw from 
within. 

Katharine, thinking she might be in the 
way, wished Mrs. Earnshaw to send her 
supper to her own room, but the proposal 
was resisted with such sincere heartiness that 
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she yielded, and went with the others, feeling 
so light of heart, and so disposed to see a 
bright side to affairs, that she was quite 
astonished at herself, and looked earnestly at 
Ughtred as he took the seat opposite to her, 
with a certain languor of movement, and a 
little, almost inaudible sigh that spoke volumes 
to Katharine, for had not she sighed and been 
heart-weary herself many a time ? 

A new, unthought-of phase in her friend's 
character was unfolded for her inspection, and 
she did not fail to study it. His aunt and 
cousin were evidently more attached to him 
than they cared to confess. Himself they 
loved, but, as he had said to Katharine, their 
creed would not allow them to be thoroughly 
cordial to him on account of his opinions. 
They were bound to appear sad and solicitous 
for him, and to try and convert him to their 
own beliefs. Katharine watched with both 
interest and amusement to see how he took 
it. To her the platitudes of the two women^ 
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their small and narrow lives and notions, and 
their utter unconsciousness that there could be 
any other code of right and wrong than their 
own, had caused weariness and disgust — nay, 
had been sometimes almost intolerable to her ; 
and she had once or twice betrayed those 
feelings. Surely Ughtred, too, would be both 
irritated and annoyed at his relatives' well- 
meaning but tedious remarks and doings. No. 
There was not a trace of impatience ; he was 
as courteous and deferential to them as if they 
had been women of the highest fashion and 
the most advanced intellect. Their gossip did 
not seem to annoy him ; he did not sneer at 
their enormous and ingenuous uncharitableness, 
and yet he laughed at them a good deal, in a 
good-natured, kindly way, making them laugh 
with him as often as not 

' Thou comes from Manchester, nephew ? ' 
said Eliza Earnshaw, during supper.. 

* Yes, aunt, J have been there a month, as 
I told Miss Healey/ 
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' Then thou has left Hamerton for good ? ' 
' I have — at least I hope I have not left it 
for evil.' 

* How did you go on ?' asked Katharine, 
eagerly. 'What is Louis Kay doing, Mr. 
Earnshaw ? ' 

* He is upon my word, I don't know. I 

seldom saw him. I received all his orders 
through his agent. The mill is yet a ruin. 
I don't think he will rebuild it.' 

Katharine's lips were open to ask further 
questions, but, glancing at Ughtred, she saw 
that he looked grave and unresponsive, and 
she checked herself — she could ask him after- 
wards all she wanted to know. 

' Thou seems tired, Ughtred,' observed 
Susannah, reflectively and originally. 

* I am, rather,' said he, smiling. 

* He has some trouble or other,' decided 
Katharine. * I'll make him tell me what it 
is, and help him. Thank heaven ! Perhaps I 
can be of use to some one again, at last / ' 
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But then, after another look, came the 
wonder — 'Will he let me help him? He 
may be very proud about such things. He 
stood out very stiffly and humiliated me 
thoroughly before he would consent to act 

as my friend about Crier ; with all his 

kindness he contrived to wound me very 
. cruelly.' 

When supper was over, * the girl ' (a generic 
name for all female servants in that part of 
the world) was called, and Eliza Earnshaw 
read a long chapter, a long prayer,' and a 
hymn, looking regretfully over her spectacles 
at the graceless being who would not per- 
form the office himself, and who was secretly 
wondering and marvelling to find himself with 
Katharine Healey in his present position. 

By-and-by Katharine said good-night, and 
retired to her own sitting - room ; but the 
window was open and the front door, and 
she heard them talking, and even laughing. 
Then she heard that unusual sound — iti tivax 
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house — a man's step in the hall ; a short 
silence, which .Ughtred's voice broke. He 
called from the garden — 

'Susan, come and look out. It is such a 
lovely night ! ' 

Was it ? Katharine looked up, and saw that 
the moon was shining into Ihe room ; and she 
had been so absorbed and so excited as never 
to notice that she had no candles. Well — 
all the better. She went to the window^ 
feeling* a new painful unrest at her heart, 
and looked out. 

Ughtred and his cousin stood beside the 
sentinel sweet-brier bush, in the moonlight, 
looking eastward at the great lucent yellow 
orb, which had just risen above a cluster of 
farm - buildings and big prosperous - looking 
hayricks in the opposite field. 

They could not see Katharine. She hoped 
it was not wrong of her to watch and listen 
to them, for she felt as if nothing but 
U^htred's own voice could lull the ex- 



Healey : a Romance. 205 

quisitely painful feelings which it had itself 
wakened in her. 

' Well, Ughtred, thou seems glad to be here 
again ? ' 

' I am very glad/ 

' Fm afraid thou thinks little about us 
and thy home when thouVt in that wicked 
town, money-making,' said Susannah, dole- 
fully. 

* Don't I ? You sceptic ! Not a day passes 
but I think of this dear, respectable, hum- 
drum old place. And IVe thought of you 

too ; unless I have lost the thought,' he 

added, as he searched his pockets. * Oh, here 
it is ! ' he concluded, giving her a little white 
paper parcel. 

Susannah undid the little parcel, and took 
out something which shone. Her voice, when 
she spoke, sounded very pleased. 

*Oh, Ughtred, thank thee! This was very 
kind of thee indeed — very kind.' 

* I hope you like it. I knew yovi ^^\^ 
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such a proper little person that you would 
wear no ornaments but little bits of brooches 
such as I never see on any one else. And 
actually, Susan, Manchester is such a shock- 
ing place, that I had to have the brooch 
made on purpose. The good old Quaker 
pattern is extinct in that sinful town.' 

* Thou art laughing,' said Susannah, re- 
proachfully, pinning the brooch into the 
bosom of her dress, and looking from her 
moderate height up to her tall cousin. ' But 
it was kind of thee — it was indeed.' 

( * Oh,' thought the eager listener. * How I 
have tried to speak in that grateful tone 
when he used to bring me home a ring 
or a bracelet that must have cost such a 
lot of money! And I never could — ^he did 
not care whether I was pleased or not') 

' It is kind of thee to say so,' said 
Ughtred laughing, and he stooped and kissed 
the pleased little Friend — * it is indeed.* 

'It is late,' said Susannah, laughing too. 
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*and I am going to show mother my 
brooch. Come, Ughtred, it is time to lock 
up the house.' 

* How desperately early you are here ! ' 
said he, following her into the house. 

Katharine Healey remained at the window 
gazing at the yellow moon, but with eyes so 
full of tears that she saw nothing distinctly. 
Those tears welled up faster and faster, and 
at last ran over. 

She wiped them away, thinking, * He had 
begun to kiss me like that, and to do kind 
little things like that. Oh, why had he only 
such a short time to be good to me ? ' 




CHAPTER XVII I. 




* And we will sit upon the rocks, 
And watch the shepherds feed their flocks, 
By shallow rivers to whose falls 
Melodious birds sing madrigals/ 

— Chbistopheb Marlowb. 

HE next evening, Katharine, taking 
her way to the river, met Eam- 
shaw coming from the post-office. 
She stopped. 

* When are you going to tell me all about 
Hamerton, Mr. Earnshaw ?' 

* When you will — now, unless you prefer 
to be alone.' 

* Alone ! Oh, no, indeed ! I am going to 
my usual haunt. Will you come too ?' 

' Gladly ;' and without another word they 
turned down the shady lane ; and Katharine 
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at last had a companion by her side in the 
paths she had so often paced alone. 

They scarcely spoke until they were seated 
under the trees where she had sat last night. 
This evening her eyes were open to the peace 
and beauty of the scene ; and she said — 

* This is beautiful.' 

' Yes ; I am very fond of this meadow ; it 
has been my favourite spot ever since ^ 

* Since when ?' asked she, seeing that he 
paused, and looked rather wistfully across the 
river. 

' One evening, years ago,' said he — * an 
August evening like this — I ha^ walked here, 
and was trying to forget my sorrow (for I 
had a sorrow) in a volume of Shakespeare. 
It was the Merry Wives of Windsor that 
I had accidentally opened upon. Of course 
I had read it before : but I had somehow 
never noticed that bit as I ought to have 
done. It was where Sir Hugh sings snatches 
of Marlowe's sonnet — 

VOL. 111. o 
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** And we will sit upon the rocks, 
And watch the shepherds feed their flocks 
By shallow rivers, to whose falls 
Melodious birds sing madrigals ; 
And I will make thee beds of roses, 
And of a thousand fragrant posies " 

and you know the rest ; but it was those 
two perfect lines ' 

* I know — " shallow rivers." Yes ; when 
I read them, I first knew you may enjoy an 
exquisite melody in black and white, and 
without a sound.' 

' Somehow, then, they went right to my 
heart, or whatever it is that we feel with. 
It was evening, as it is now. I looked up, 
and lo !' 

He pointed to the prospect ; and Katharine, 
gazing around, saw that the words and the 
scene were exactly matched. 

* After that,' added Ughtred, 'this place 
was hallowed ground to me. I have loved 
it ever since.' 

' I am glad you have .told me about it I 
like It' Then, after a pause — 'Dare I ask 
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what the trouble Was that had brought you 
here ? ' 

' My mother had been dead a week. She 
and I had lived together, and for each other, 
for many years. We had been all in all to 
each other, and she was an angel — my mother. 
She surely must be an angel now. Her place, 
I thought, could never be filled.' 

' Oh, and has that idea been justified } ' 

* No, not exactly. First thoughts seldom 
are,' he answered, decapitating a tuft of daisies, 
and laying the stalkless heads in a row before 
him. 

* And so this has become your favourite 
spot ? ' 

*Yes. I think it ever will be.' 

There was a pause, and then Katharine 
began an attempt to break the ice upon 
another subject — his own prospects. She had 

I 

thought it would be very easy: what more 
simple than to ask him what his intentions 
were,. and offer to help him vt\ atv^ ^xv^l ^n^st^ 
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way, giving as a reason for her interest his 
services to Wilfrid and herself ? Nothing, 
certainly, could be much more simple than that ; 
but at that very moment, for almost the first 
time, there made itself conspicuous in her 
mind a question, — was he devoted to Wilfrid 
and herself ? Or, if he had been devoted to 
Wilfrid, why ? The best of men do not serve 
with utter self-abnegation an entire stranger, 
who bears a bad character, and is not given to 
treat his dependants in any particularly flat- 
tering manner ; or if they do, their fellow-men, 
good and bad, call them fools. 

Annoyed at the untimely doubt, she strove 
to thrust it away, but could not annihilate 
the fact that, whatever his worldly position, he 
was no longer her servant. He looked un- 
commonly like her equal, and she was far too 
proud a woman not to treat him entirely as 
such. 

Finding that consideration only made her 
task embarrassing, she began abruptly, in a 
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tone so like the one in which she used to 
say, ' What business to-day ? ' that he looked 
quickly at her. 

' You told me you had been in Manchester 
a month, I think ? ' 

* Rather more than a month/ 

* That was after you had left Hamerton 
entirely, I suppose ? ' 

* Yes. I stayed there some little time after 
my term with Mr. Kay was up. I was sorry 
for Mrs. H olden, for one thing.' 

* Yes,' said Katharine, unable to give her 
attention to Mrs. H olden at the moment ; and 
she gave an impatient, indignant sigh, saying, 
* I never felt so helpless and so furious as 
when you told me Louis Kay had given you 
notice.' 

* That was very unbusiness-like. He had 
a perfect right to dismiss me ; and if he had 
not done so, I should still have left him.' 

'Would you? Why?' 

* I. could not serve a man who V«A ^'^^^^^ 
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to me as he once did. Of course it was his 
own concern, and I was indebted to hinl, for 

he brought me to Hamerton, but I 

would not have had him for my master, what- 
ever had been the alternative/ 

^ No, I agree with you,' said she, with a 
hearty emphasis that both amused and pleased 
him. * Now I am going to ask you some- 
thing. I hope you won't be offended, because 
you know we agreed long ago to be friends^ 
did not we ? ' 

* We did : do not suppose I shall ever 
forget that' 

* I am glad to hear it, because you are the 
only friend I have. Well, as we are friends, 
of course I am interested in all that concerns 
you, and I wish you would tell me — if you 
don't mind — whether — ^what — I mean, Mr. 
Earnshaw, since you left Mr. Kay, have 
you been what the Hamertonians call " out 
of work ? " ' 

. She blundered on to the end of the question, 
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growing every moment more embarrassed and 
confused. It was a mystery to her how 
Ughtred Earnshaw had managed to become 
so formidable, but the mystery was yet a fact 
Having concluded her remarks, she began to 
alter the position of the six daisy-heads which 
Ughtred had placed before him ; and he 
obselrved the process with much apparent 
interest for a short time, and then said— 

* Not exactly. In Manchester I had plenty 
to do — of a kind. I could always find some 
employment there. But since you are good 
enough to ask me, I am just now " at a loose 
end," to quote another Hamertonian idiom.' 

* I am sorry. But do you ; how am I 

to put it ? Will not you tell me what your 
plans are ? You must have some plans ? ' 
Then, with a painful sense that he might think 
her intrusive and impertinent, *Or perhaps 
you do not wish to tell me anything. Still, 
I should be so glad if you would/ finished 
poor Katharine, wistfully. 
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He felt within him a choking sensation that 
was both gladness and pain. She seemed so 
near, and yet so far. She was so kind and 
gracious, and yet her very kindness put him 
on his honour, roused all his sense of duty to 
answer her humbly and gratefully, when he 
would fain have been humble indeed, and 
grateful indeed, but not as a soldier in the 
ranks to a princess upon her palace-steps. 
He felt almost angry with her for treating 
him so ; * giving me glimpses of the heaven I 
can never enter,' as he bitterly and Byronically 
put it to himself 

* If I would tell you ! ' he exclaimed with 
some vehemence. * You do do not know how 

precious to me is your ; well' (with a sudden 

change), * you see I am like yourself — lonely ; 
when I find a friend, I prize her, and wish to 
keep her.' 

Unconsciously to himself, there was a good 
deal of pathos in his voice. Katharine was 
touched 
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' Then I am to hear your plans ? ' 

' I have a project on hand now. I may 
get an appointment for which I have been 
trying. In a few days I shall know my fate. 
Would you mind waiting until then, when I 
will tell you all about it ?' 

* Yes, I will wait. And I shall hold you to 
your promise. But listen. Suppose you do 
not get this post for which you are trying ' 

His face fell. She saw it. 

' Never mind if you don't,' said she, with 
her rare impetuosity, and her infrequent, 
attractive smile. * Never mind ; I will say 
what I want to. You have been very good 
to me and mine, for no earthly reason that 
I can see ; for I am aware what a disagreeable 
person I am : but though I may be unpleasant, 

I am not ungrateful, and if all I possessed 

were required to do you a service, all I pos- 
sessed should be laid down, not without a 
grudge, but with delight, for that purpose. 
You served Wilfrid, and if I could sexM^ 
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you, I should be a happier woman than I am 
now. Do you understand ? ' 

The speech was now fairly out, and as is 
generally the case with such speeches, Katha- 
rine had betrayed in it more than she had 
intended ; had shown that she wished to help 
him for the pleasure of helping him, as well 
as for the sake of his help to her. There was 
silence for a little time, and then Earnshaw 
turned towards her an eloquent face — too elo- 
quent, for Katharine, with a strange, timid, 
startled feeling, read the reason of his homage 
and service. She did not fear ; she saw that 
her own words had startled that look into his 
eyes ; but the secret which he- had said she 
should never know, was no secret to her now. 

' I understand ! ' he replied, taking her hand, 
and kissing it, with a mixture of pride, humility, 
and simplicity. 'Will you think me a brute, 
a senseless clod, if I say that favours which I 
cannot repay would be so many dead weights 
upon my life, so many stops to my energies ? ' 
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' Favours ! favours !. ■ she echoed scornfully ; 
* if you call those favours, I say the more of 
them any one can have hanging about his neck 
the better. They ought to be wings to raise 
himy not weights to pull him down. I did not 
speak so when you made me accept favours 
from you. It is I who am paying, not you 
who are borrowing, if you will make it a debtor- 
and-creditor account. But I meant it to be 
the simple proof of regard from one friend to 
another.' 

'Miss Healey, the world ' He was 

going to say, * The world will not indorse 
such proofs of such a friendship,' but he 
reminded himself, with a feeling of exultation, 
that she had never allowed worldly considera- 
tions to influence her behaviour to him. 

Katharine was seized with a sudden, perverse 
desire to lower that stiff-necked independence 
— for its own good, not for her satisfaction. 

' Then you will not give me even this, the 
first pleasure I shall have had fot ^o V>\x^V 
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she said, in so grieved, so plaintive a tone, that 
he turned quickly to her, with parted lips and 
a look which seemed to remonstrate with her 
for pushing him so far. But when he spoke, it 
was coldly, and almost sternly. 

' God knows how it hurts me to refuse what 
you ask, but if I let you put such pleasant 
fetters about my hands now, I should find in 
time that I was paralysed for hard work. 
Miss Healey, forgive me a vulgar abruptness 
of expression : I know my place, and so long 
as I am in my right mind I will remain in it.' 

The words were rough, and the manner was 
none of the blandest. Katharine, who was not 
a timid woman, was silenced. While she bit 
her lips with disappointment and mortification, 
she felt all the time a glow of satisfaction, of 
admiration, thinking, 'He is more than a 
gentleman — he is a man^ and I cannot fool 
him. I was a fool myself ever to try.' 

She sat with downcast eyes, feeling 
thoroughly snubbed, for some little time» 
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and then turning, with a kind of sigh, 
towards Ughtred, encountered his eyes fixed 
intently upon her face. 

' You said/ he observed, * that you hoped 
I would not be offended with you. That was 
a strange idea, indeed. What could you take 
me for, to suppose that I could take offence 
at being offered such kindness ? But if I have 
spoken rudely in answer to your goodness, I beg 
your pardon. Nothing could grieve me more 
— nothing so much, as to offend you.^ 

Katharine, finding herself blushing hotly 
and unaccountably, said — 

' No ; I do not see the force of your argu- 
ments against my proposal, biit I daresay 

that is my stupidity ; and women dislike 

so much not being able to get their own way. 
I think, too, that you are too proud^— as proud 
as Aurora Leigh was ' 

' How proud was that } " Up to the sky," 
as children say when they want to show how 
much they love you ? ' 
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'She was "very vilely proud," and so are 
you/ said Katharine, tears springing to her 
eyes, greatly to her own amazement and 
disgust. Finding that he only smiled, and 
anxious that he should not see those unruly 
tears, she added, * And it is actually getting 

quite dark ; the dew is falling. Look at 

those white mists rising from the flat meadows 

beside the river. I am going ho ; I mean 

it is time to go in.' 

' Ah ! I believe it is,' he replied, rousing, 
himself, and springing to his feet. Then 
they traversed the darkening meadows, the 
shadowy village, and the white dusty road ; 
and when they at last landed at Eliza Earn- 
shaw's house it was dark. 

' Dear me ! ' exclaimed Katharine, as they 
went up the garden, ' I asked you to tell 
me about Hamerton, and we have scarcely 
mentioned it ! ' 
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CHAPTER XIX. 

* He is ordained to call, and I to come. * — Browning. 

EPTEMBER had been ushered in. 
That year the harvest was not 
early, but full and plenteous. The 
rich land of Durham and Yorkshire lay level 
and fertile under the sunny sky. The trees 
had begun to show autumn's first* tinge of pale 
gold. The corn, in the latter end of August, 
had been a wonderful sight, waving and 
rustling in the fields from morning to night, 
ear whispering to ear the secret of the 
wonderful season, while poppies glowed and 
the deep-blue corn flowers gleamed in the 
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furrows ; and standing on a height, you saw 
miles of this glorious land, with its ' pleasant 
steads* scattered here and there, up to the 
* lavender horizon warm,* where earth and 
heaven met. 

For several days Katharine heard no more 
from Ughtred of his project or his hopes, 
but it seemed as if, by their conversation in 
the meadow that evening, thp ice had been 
so thoroughly broken that it could never 
reunite and freeze between them again, cold 
and ungenial. From that time Katharine no 
more took her long wandering walks alone, 
aimless and solitary. Occasionally Susannah 
would accompany her and Ughtred, but not 
often : she had not the slightest sympathy 
with nature, but was one of those to whom 

* The primrose on the river's brim 
A yellow primrose b,* 

and she was so miserable at their awful 
latitude of opinion upon matters religious, 
moral, and theological, and so urgent in her 
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efforts to convert them, that she derived 
nothing but pain from their society; there- 
fore, oftener than not, they were alone. 
Katharine grew to recognize this period, with 
a deep sense of praise and thankfulness, as 
one of those rare 'seasons of calm weather,* 
in which, 

* Though inland far we be, 
Our soids have sight of that immortal sea 

Which brought us hither — 

Can in a moment travel thither, 
And see the children sport upon the shore, 
And hear the mighty waters rolling evermore ;* 

that great sea of happiness and love which, 
with all the fever and passion of her life, she 
had never yet touched. She let the days 
go by, not wishing to disturb the deep, calm 
happiness upon which she had at last lighted, 
by any question as to its whence, wherefore, 
or for how long. Enough that the days no 
longer seemed weeks, nor the weeks months, 
but that they slipped by as quickly, and as 
filled with hope and peace, as the twos:tK>\xvwg^ 

VOL. III. ^ 
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river by which she had sat and talked with 
her friend. She felt rest, hope, and deep 
content in the mere fact that Ughtred Earn- 
shaw was near to her — safety and shelter in 
the very sound of his footfall. But one 
morning she was roused from this pleasant 
dream by a letter from a Manchester firm. 
They wished to know Earnshaw's character, 
and his qualifications as manager and man 
of business. When she had answered the 
letter, she realized that if the report she 
gave decided the firm favourably, the result 
could only be one thing — Ughtred's de- 
parture ; at the idea of which she felt very 

wretched. When he went; again came 

the questions which for three blissful weeks 
had been silent — ' Where am I to go ? 
What am I to do } Who will care for 
me ? Who will want me ? ' The answer 
to the two last was short and easy enough. 

A day came at last, when the sun no 
longer shone — September went out with the 
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noise of gale and tempest. Rain fell, or 
rather was dashed hither and thither over 
the face of the earth by the wind, which 
blew in gusty spasms around. Katharine 
looked out of the window with a shudder. 
Such days had in them a horror for her — 
they reminded her so of her own life, and 
of the lives of those for whom she had 
cared. Sara, Wilfrid, Louis, had not they 
all been tossed and troubled ? Had not 
two gone to their graves too soon ? 

* We bum out life in hot, impatient striving 5 
We dash ourselves against the hostile spears ; 
The bale-tree that our naked hands are riving 
Unites to crush us ; ere our manhood's years 
We sow the rifled blossoms of our prime, 
Then fruitlessly are gathered out of time. ' 

Was not that Wilfrid over and over ? and 
she could not say of him that 

'After life's fitful fever he sleeps well.* 

Ughtred was away all day at the neigh- 
bouring town, and did not return for tea. 
In the evening, Katharine, brooding over her 
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past, which confronted her like a ghost that 
she had fancied laid, was interrupted. Some 
one knocked, and in answer to her summons 
Ughtred came in. 

' May I speak to you for a few minutes ? ' 
he asked. 
. ' Oh, yes ; come in ! ' 

' I asked you to wait until I knew my 
fate about this appointment It was an un- 
gracious thing to do after all your kindness, 
but I hate talking about things until I see 
the end of them. This evening I have a 
letter to say I have got it, so I come to 
tell you about it at once. Will you read this ? ' 
And he handed her the letter. 

' What is it ? ' asked she, smiling, well 
pleased that he had succeeded ; and she 
walked to the window to read the note, for 
it was nearly dark. 

'It is to superintend an estate and some 

mines in Australia — Victoria ; the worst 

\s, I shall have to go in a month.' 
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All hope faded, or rather flashed, out of 
her face ; she forgot to congratulate him — 
she forgot everything. 

' Victoria / Going ! ' was all she said. 
The letter fell upon the floor ; her hands 
dropped hopelessly to her sides. It was so 
much worse than she had expected. She had 
never dreamed of his leaving England. 

' If you go to Victoria,* she said, half to 
herself, * I shall never see you again/ 

Self was still predominant. * The ruling 
passion strong in death ' is seen every day. 
But for once two selfishnesses coalesced. 

Ughtred drew a step nearer. ♦ His heart 
beat fast. For an instant he was silent, and 
then he asked, in a quick, low voice — 

' Do you care whether I go or not — 
Katharine ? ' 

No answer, or rather no different answer. 
Merely that hopeless, grieved face. 

Forgetting for an instant every created 
thing or feeling, except his uns^eakaJcAe. Vsm^ 
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for her, he took her in his arms and kissed 
her — once, twice. 

As soon as it was done, he returned, as 
he fancied, to his right mind, and, almost 
pushing her away from him, said bro- 
kenly — 

' Tm a fool — a villain ; but it is your own 
fault. You madden one with your kindness, 
as if one were a block of stone that you 

might ; now you will scorn me for my 

baseness. Why did you look as if you cared ? 

ril go : perhaps you will forgive me in 

a hundred years or so.' 

He turned away, but a kind of sob from 
Katharine made him look back. She was 
leaning on the back of a tall chair, and was 
weeping bitterly. He could not leave her 
so, and something within him said that 
weeping did not always mean anger. Those 
were not storm-tears. 

He strove to make his voice gentle as he 
bent over her, aad said — 
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' What do you mean ? You must not play 
with my love, Katharine, though I have been 
weak enough to let you see it.' 

' Weak ! ' said she, piteously ; * it is I who 
am weak. If you do love me ' 

* What ? — what ? ' he asked, breathlessly. 

*You will not leave me here alone,' said 
Katharine, raising her beseeching face. 

His heart gave a great bound; but she 
had not satisfied his man's love. Taking both 
her hands, and holding them fast, he managed 
somehow to compel her eyes to meet his, and 
said, in a low voice — 

' My love for you has been part of myself 
for long enough, but I must have your love 
too. ' Can you give it me ? ' 

' It is yours. I put myself into your hands/ 
said Katharine, in vain trying to release a 
hand, or hide the blush that now covered 
her pale face. 

' My darling, you shall never be alone again/ 
he muttered, under his breath. 
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It was long before Katharine's tears ceased 
to flow. There are, however, tears and tears ; 
and some tears are much sweeter than many 
species of smiles. 




^'^Q^fm^^ 




CHAPTER XX. 

Q, Afar. * Why, now is Henry king and Margaret queen, 
And Humphrey Duke of Gloster scarce himself, 
That bears so shrewd a maim. ' — A7«^ Henry VI, 

ATHARINE HEALEY had been 
Katharine Earnshaw for a fortnight, 
and was on the eve of leaving Skern- 
ford with her husband for Liverpool. They 
walked for the last time in the field beside the 
river. A gusty October evening ; the sky was 
stormy, and the wind battled fretfully with the 
trees. 

On the following morning they would begin 
the journey that was to take them from Eng- 
land — probably for ever. They were quite 
silent. Ughtred was not unhappy. The future 
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for him was fair. Katharine was feeling as 
only women can feel at such moments. The 
strife between grief and joy was very strong. 
At that moment her heart was beating and 
yearning towards what she had lost ; her mind 
was full of echoes — ^and mental echoes, like 
actual ones, are softer, sweeter, more musical 
than the original sound. Who shall analyze 
such sensations, or who shall say why we love 
the places where we have known little else 
than suffering ? 

They were stopped in their silent walk by 
a stile dividing that meadow from the next, 
and this obstacle broke the smooth current 
of reverie. Each turned to the other, and 
their eyes met. 

' Katharine, do you repent ?' 

' Not for a second,' answered she, placing 
her hand in his. 

He retained it ; and they turned their backs 
upon the setting sun, and walked homewards, 
speaking as they went of things that had 
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happened since Wilfrid's death. They spoke 
even of Crier, who had disappeared no one 
knew where ; and Katharine found that she 
could own to Ughtred her conviction that 
the man had been wronged, and that Wilfrid 
had sinned very dreadfully. 

As they spoke of Louis Kay their voices 
sank ; they knew he seemed to outsiders 
so little changed by the death of his friend 
and the loss of his promised wife, that the 
world said he had not cared a straw for the 
one, and had valued only the money of the 
other. But these two, who were not out- 
siders, knew how different it was ; and Katha- 
rine, whose whole nature seemed to have 
softened under her new happiness, could not 
help weeping as 3he spoke of him. 

Then they talked of Thorgerd, and how 
they should see her soon, for she was to join 
them in their emigration. It had touched 
Katharine inexpressibly when Ughtred, finding 
her uneasy and troubled on account of a letter 
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from Thorgerd, had himself proposed the 
scheme. . 

' Do I repent ? ' repeated Katharine, as they 
drew close to the house. ' How can you ask ? 
Do people repent being happy when they have 

once known what sadness is "i ' 

.... 

Jt may be that Katharine and Ughtred 
did feel glad as they saw the murky little 
Isle where they had loved and suffered grow- 
ing smaller; and when night finally covered 
it altogether, they may have been pleased to 
know that to-morrow it would have van- 
ished altogether from their ken. But though 
Katharine is surrounded by her husband's 
protecting arms, encircled by his love, one 
with him in nearly all feelings and wishes, 
yet she casts back long, lingering, heart- 
aching memories to that bleak Lancashire 
village — to that lonely grave on the moorland 
slope, where lie buried her worst grief, her 
keenest sorrow, and with them her strongest 
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love and her deepest joy. She will never 
repent her marriage. As years go on, and 
her husband prospers in outward things, and 
becomes important and noted, she will never 
regret the moment in wUich she asked him not 
to leave her alone. But whether her nature 
will attain its full stature ; whether she will 
become the grand thing whose possibilities 
were latent in her ; — in two words, whether^ 
as she grows older, she grows continually 
happier, who shall say ? She herself would 
probably answer, * I am as happy as it is 
possible for a woman to be ; and I have what 
every one is agreed in saying a woman ought 
to have — some one to live for.' 



THE END. 
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Uie Causes which have led to them. An Officer's Manual. Demy 
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The object of the work is to provide young officers with a certain, 
number of military facts, and to draw attention to the precarious 
tenure on which all military success is based. 

" The young officer should have it always at hand to open an^here and read 
a bit, and we warrant him that let that bit be ever so small it will give him 
material for an hour's thinking." — United Service Gazette. 

Anson (Lieut.-Col. The Hon. A.), V.C., M.P. 

THE ABOLITION OF PURCHASE AND THE 
ARMY REGULATION BILL OF 1871. Crown 8vo. \s, 

ARMY RESERVES AND MILITIA REFORMS^ 
Crown 8vo. \s. 

THE STORY OFTHE SUPERSESSIONS. Cr.Svo. 61/. 

The above works are of permanent interest to all those who 
wish to study the recent changes in, and the present constitution 
of, the British army. 

ARMY OF THE NORTH GERMAN CONFEDERATION J 

A Brief Description of its Organization, of the Different Branches 
of the Service and \}\€\xr6U in War, of its Mode of Fighting, &c &c. 
Translated from the Corrected Edition, by permission of the author, 
by Colonel Edward Newdegate. Demy Svo. 5j. 

** At the present moment, when the events of 1870-71 are fresh in 
our memon&s, it is natural that the causes which have led to the 
unprecedented successes of German arms should become the earnest 
study of military men. This book endeavours to seek out special 
points which have contributed to them, and which may be applied 
with advantage to ourselves." — Preface, 

Ashantee 'War (The). 

A Popular Narrative. By the Special Correspondent of the 
** Daily News." Crown 8vo. dr. 

This account of the Ashantee War does not pretend to the 
dignity of a history, but attempts to provide a connected narra- 
tive of what took place, with descriptions of the country and scenes 
passed through. Although somewhat late in appearing, it gains in 
value from the fact that official documents have been had recourse 
to in solving some of the questions which every one is still asking. 

" Trustworthy and readable, and well fitted to serve its purpose as a popular 
narrative. . . . The * Daily News * Correspondent secures interest chieny by 
bringing together suggestive incidents, and by clearing up points that his readers 
would naturally be desirous of knowing." — Examiner. 

Ashton (John). 

ROUGH NOTES OF A VISIT TO BELGIUM, 
SEDAN, AND PARIS, in September, 1870-71. Crown 8vo. 

This is a simple narrative of the scenes and incidents which 
came under the author's own observation on his visit to the battle 
grounds of the late Continental struggle. 

" Possesses a certain freshness from the straightforward simplicity with which 
it is written."— Grtf/Aw-. 

" An interesting work by a highly intelligent observer." — Standard, 
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Ashe (T.) 

EDITH; OR, LOVE AND LIFE IN CHESHIRE. 

By T. Ashe, Author of ** The Sorrows of Hypsipyle," &c Sewed. 

An experiment in English hexameters. 

"A really fine poem, full of tender, sabtle touches of huS&xi^^—MattchesUr' 
News. 

" Pr^nant from beginning to end with the results of careful observation and 
imaginative •po'w&c.'* --Chester ChronicU, 



Author of "St. Olave's," "'When I was a Little 
Girl," &c. 

AUNT MARY'S BRAN PIE. Illustrated. 3^. 6d. 

Being one of Messrs. Henry S. King and Co.*s y, 6d. Series of 
Children's Books. 

Bagehot (Walter). 

PHYSICS AND POLITICS ; or, Thoughts on the Appli- 
cation of the Principles of ** Natural Selection " and ** Inheritance '* 
to Political Society. Third Edition. Crown 8vo. 41. 

Volume II. of the International Scientific Series. 

This volume professes to explain what has seemed to the author 
the political pre-requisites of progress. This is done the rather 
because the subject has hitherto been insufficiently examined, so 
that even if the author's views are found to be faulty, the discussion 
upon them may bring out others which are truer and better. 

THE ENGLISH CONSTITUTION. A New Edidon, 
Revised and Corrected, with an Introductory Dissertation on Recent 
Changes and Events. Crown 8vo. ^s, 6d, 

A brief but exhaustive treatise on the English Constitution in 

actual work and power. The introduction to this Second Edition 

is an important and lengthy chapter upon some of those political 

changes which have recently taken place, or are now actually in 

progress. 

*' No writer befare him had set out so cleariy what the efficient part of the 
Enslish Constitution really is."— /'a// Mall GazetU. 

A pleasing and clever study on the department of higher politic^." — 
Guar€ba$$. 

LOMBARD STREET. A Description of the Money 
Market. Crown 8vo. Fifth Edition, ^s. od. 

Mr. Bagehot maintains in this treatise that the Money Market is 

as concrete and real as anything else ; he therefore has put a 

general view of the banking system of England into the simplest 

possible language, and the wnole book is thoroughly within the 

comprehension of every educated reader. 

" Anybody who wishes to have a cl«ir idea of the workings of what is called 
the Money Market should procure a little volume which Mr. Baeehot has just 
published, and he will there find the whole thing in a nut-sheU." — Saturday 
Review. 
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Bain (Alexander)^ LL.D. 

MIND AND BODY. The Theories of their Relation. 
Third Edition. Crown 8vo. 5^. 

Volume IV. of the International Scientific Series. 

The intention of this book is "to show that the connection of 
mind and body is not occasional or partial, but thorough-going and 
complete." 

Banks (Mrs. G. Linnaeus). 

GOD'S PROVIDENCE HOUSE. Crown 8vo. 3^.6^. 

One of the volumes of the Comhill Library of Fiction. 

The scene of this story is laid in Chester, and most of its events 
are in connection with the well-known house in that town which 
bears the inscription that gives the title to this book. In 1652, 
when the plague ravaged the city of Chester and death and deso- 
lation were on every hand, in this one house was health. To mark 
his gratitude, the owner caused the inscription referred to to be 
carved on one of the cross beams of his favoured dwelling. 

I ** Far above the run of common three-volume novels, evincing much literary 

power in not a few g^'s^P^ic descriptions of manners and local customs. ... A 
genuine sketch." — Spectator, 

" Possesses the merit of care, industry, and local knowledge." — Athenteum. 

** Wonderfully readable. The style is very simple and natural.*' — Morning 
Post, 



Baynes (Rev. Canon R. H.), Editor of " Lyra Angli- 

cana," &c. 

HOME SONGS FOR QUIET HOURS. Second Edition. 
Fcap. 8vo. Cloth extra, 3J. 6d, 

A Collection of Hymns and Sacred Songs for the help and solace 
of the various members of Christ's Church Militant here on earth. 

** A tasteful collection of devotional pjoetry of a very high standard of excel- 
lence. The pieces are short, mostly original, and instinct, for the most part. 
Math the most ardent si>irit of devotion." — Standard, 

"These are poems in which every word has a meaning, and from which it 
would be unjust to remove a stanza. . . . Some of the best pieces in the book 
are anonymous." — Pall Mall Gazette, 

*^* TTie above book titay also be had handsomely bound in Morocco 

with gilt edges, 

Bennett (Dr. V7. C.) 

SONGS FOR SAILORS. Dedicated by Special Request 
to H. R. H. the Duke of Edinburgh. Crown 8vo. y, 6d. With 
Steel Portrait and Illustrations. 

An Edition in Illustrated Paper Covers, is. 

Herein is used the ordinary language of the people, since the 

songs are intended to be such as to be felt and sung by the cla.<is for 

which they are written. 

" A simile, dashing, musical roll and movement, that remind us of sMse songs 
diat are favourites with all sailors." — Exanwter. ^ 

" Dr. Bennett has taken up the mantle of Dibdin." — Graphic, 



A Descriptive Catalogue of 



Bennie (Rev. Jas. Noble), M.A. 

THE ETERNAL LIFE. Sermons preached during the 
last twelve years. Crown 8vo. 6s, 

"We recommend these sermons 9S wholesome Sunday reading." — English 
Churclwtan. 

" Mr. Bennie preaches earnestly and well." — Literary Churchman. 

Bernard (Bayle). 

SAMUEL LOVER, THE LIFE AND UNPUB- 
LISHED WORKS OF. In 2 vols. Post 8vo. With a Steel 
Portrait. 2\s. 

Samtiel Lover was at once Poet, Novelist, Dramatist, Painter, 
Etcher, and Composer, and in addition to the story of his life, Mr. 
Bernard has here presented some of his most interesting unpublished 
papers. 

Betham-Edwards (Miss M.) 

KITTY. Crown 8vo. With a Frontispiece. 3^. 6</. 
One of the volumes of " The Comhill Library of Fiction." 

*' Lively and clever .... There is a certain dash in every description ; the 
dialogue i& bright and sparkling." — Athemeum. 
*' Very pleasant and amusing.'' — Globe, 
"A charming n<oyf^''—7ohn Bull. 

MADEMOISELLE JOSEPHINE'S FRIDAYS, AND 
OTHER STORIES. Crown 8vo. ^s. 6d. 

Blanc (Henry), M.D. 

CHOLERA: HOW TO AVOID AND TREAT IT. 

Popular and Practical Notes. Crown 8vo. 4J. 6</. 

The author refers in these practical notes to well-ascertained 

facts, and avoids all theories and hypotheses. He has applied to 

Indian authors for most of the facts on which alone a knowledge of 

cholera can be based, and has added to them the results of his own 

experience. 

"A very practical manual, based on experience and careful observation, full 
of excellent hints on a most dangerous disease." — Statidard. 

Blume (Major William). 

THE OPERATIONS OF THE GERMAN ARMIES 
IN FRANCE, from Sedan to the end of the war of 1870-71. 
With Map. From the Journals of the Head-quarters Staff, by 
Major William Blume. Ti-ansl. by the late E. M. Jones, Maj. 20th 
Foot, Prof, of Mil. Hist., Sandhurst. Demy 8vo. qj. 

The purpose of this work is to give a sketch of the events of the 
late war before Sedan, correct in all material points. The transla- 
tion is a literal one, each narrative requiring as nearly as possible 
the ipdssima verba. 

"The work of Maior von Blume in its English dress forms the most valuable 
addition to our stock of works upon the war that our press has put forth. Our 
space forbids our doing more than commending it earnestly as the most au- 
thentic and instructive narrative of the second section of the war that lias yet 
appeared."— JTrt/ww/o^ Kninv. 
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Boguslawski (Captain A. von). 

TACTICAL DEDUCTIONS FROM THE WAR OF 
1870-71. Translated by Colonel Lumley Graham, late i8th (Royal 
Irish) Regiment. Second Edition, Revised and Corrected, Demy 
Svo. 7j. 

Forming a volume of Heniy S. King and Co.'s 'Series of Mili- 
tary Works. 

The principal task here undertaken is to describe the pecu- 
liarities to be noticed in the late battles, and hence to draw con- 
clusions for the tactics of the present day. 

''We must, without delay, impress brain and forethought into the British 
Service ; and we cannot commence the good work too soon, or better, than by 
placing the two books TThe Oi>erations of the German Armies ' and 'Tactical 
Deductions ') we have here criticised in every military library, and introducing 
them as class-books in every tactical school" — United Service Gazette. 

Bonwick (James). 

THE TASMANIAN LILY. Crown Svo. With Frontis- 
piece. 5j. 

Believing that emigration to Australia, and especially to 
Tasmania would suit the pocket, tastes, and health of many in 
England, the writer has sought to picture simply but fairly in this 
tale the condition of colonial life. 

" An interesting and useful work." — Hour. 
[, " The characters of the story are capitally conceived, and are full of those 

touches which give them a natural appearance." — Pubhc Opinton, 

MIKE HOWE, THE BUSHRANGER OF VAN 
DIEMEN'S LAND. Crown Svo. With a frontispiece. 5^. 

This story, although a work of fiction, is a narrative of facts as 
to the leading incidents of the Bushranger's career. The tale may 
therefore be regarded as a contribution to Colonial Literature. 

" He illvustrates the career of the bushranger half a centtuy ago ; and this he 
does in a highly creditable manner ; his delmeations of life m the bush are, to 
say the least, exquisite, and his representations of character are very marked." 
— Edinburgh Courant, 

Boswell (R. B.), M.A., Oxon. 

METRICAL TRANSLATIONS FROM THE GREEK 
AND LATIN POETS, and other Poems. Crown Svo. 5j. 

This book includes translations from Homer, Lucretius, and 
other Greek and Latin poets, in some cases as nearly as possible in 
the metre of the original. 

" Most of these translations we can praise as of very high merit. . . . For 
sweetness and regularity, his verses are pre-eminent." Literary Churchman. 

"Mr. Boswell has a strong poetical vein in his nature, and gives us every 
promise of success as an original poet." — Standard. 
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Bothmer (Countess von). 

CRUEL AS THE GRAVE. A NoveL 3 vols. 

** Jealousy is crud as the GraveJ** 

*' Intertstinsf, though somew^t tnf^c**—Aihemeum. 

*' Agreeable, unaffected, and eminently readable." — Daily News. 

Bowring (Lr.)> C.S.I. , Lord Canning's Private Secretary, 

and for many years Chief Commissioner of Mysore and Coorg. 

EASTERN EXPERIENCES. lUustrated with .Maps and 
Diagrams. Demy 8vo. idr. 

The sketches contained in this volwne are based upon Notes 
made during the course of several tours through the provinces of 
Mysore and Coorg. Information has been added from published 
official reports and such other sources as could be comprised 
within moderate limits. 

" An admirable and exhaustive geographical, political, and industrial survey." 
Athetututn. 

" Interesting even to the general reader, but espedally so to those who may 
have a special concern in that portion of our Indian Empire.** — Post,^ 

** This compact and methodical summary of the most authentic information 
relating to countries whose wel£sure is intimately connected with our own." — 
Daily NeiMts. 

BRAVE MEN'S FOOTSTEPS. By the Editor of "Men 
^vho have Risen." A Book of Example and Anecdote for Young 
People. With Four Illustrations by C. Doyle. Third Edition. 
Crown 8vo. 3^. 6cL 

The lives have been chosen to represent marked varieties of 
character and their operation under different forms of effort Success 
is here viewed in no narrow or merely commercial sense. 

"A readable and instmctiTe volume." — Examitter, 

** The little vcdume is precisely of the stamp to win the favour of those who, 
in choosing a gift for a boy, would consult his moral development as well as his 
temporary pleasure.** — Daily Telegraph. 

Brialmont (Colonel A.) 

HASTY INTRENCHMENTS. Translated by Lieut. 
Charles A. Empson, R. A. With nine Plates. Demy 8vo. dr. 

"A valuable contribution to military fiterature." — AtAerutum. 

** In seven short chapters it gives plain directions for forming shelter-trenches, 
with the best method of carrying the necessary tools, and it otots practical illus- 
trations of the use of hasty intrenchments on the field of battle." — United 
Service Magazine. 

** It supiuies that which our own text-books give but imperfectly, viz., hints 
4U5 to how a-position can best be strengthened by means ... of such extem- 
porised intrenchments and batteries as can be thrown up by in&ntry in the 
-niace of fbnr or five hours . . . deserves to become a standard mifitary work." 
SUMdard. 

BRIEFS AND PAPERS. Being Sketches of the Bar and the 
Press. By Two Idle Apprentices. Crown 8vo. *ls. 6d. 

''Written with spirit and knowledge, and give some curious |dimpses into 
what the majority will regard as strange and mycnown ttmtonoi.— Daily 

"This is one of the best books to while away an hour and cause a generous 
laugh that we have come across for a long tirae.^ — yakn Bnil. 
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JBrooke (Rev. Stopford A.), M.A., Chaplain in Ordi- 
nary to Her Majesty the Queen. 

THE LATE REV. F. W. ROBERTSON, M.A., LIFE 
AND LETTERS OF. Edited by Stopford Brooke, M.A. 

I. In 2 vols., uniform with the Sermons. With a Steel Portrait. 

II. Library Edition, in demy 8vo. With Two Steel Portraits. 

1 2 J. 

III. A Popular Edition, in I vol. 6j. 

THEOLOGY IN THE ENGLISH POETS.— Cowper, 
Coleridge, Wordsworth, and Burns. Second Editkm. Post 
8vo. 9^. 

An experiment designed to bring the pulpit on Sunday to bear 
on subjects other than those commonly called religious, and to rub 
out the sharp lines drawn by the false distinction between Sacred 
and Profane. 

'* Apart from its literary merits, the book may be said to possess an indepen- 
dent value, as tending to familiarise a certain section of the English public with 
more enlightened views of theology." — Athenentm. ^ 

"... An admirable example of interpretative criticism .^ . . clear, 
adequate, eloquent, fresh, suggestive, stimulating, and we cordially recom- 
mend \x..**—N<mconiformist. 

CHRIST IN MODERN LIFE. Sermons Preached in 
St. James's Chapel, York Street, London. Eighth Edition. Crown 
8vo. 7^". 6^^. 

The main thought of this volume is that the ideas which Christ 

made manifest on earth are capable of endless expansion to suit the 

wants of men in every age, and that they do expand, developing into 

new forms of larger import and wider application. 

" Nobly fearless, and singularly strong .... carries our admiration through- 
out." — British Quarterly Review. 

FREEDOM IN THE CHURCH OF ENGLAND. 

Six Sermons suggested by the Voysey Judgment. Second Edition. 
Crown 8vo. 3x. 6</. 

" A very fair statement of the views in respect to freedom of thought held by 
the liberal party in the Church of England." — BlacJemood's Magazine. 

" Interesting and readable, and characterised by great clearness of thought, 
-frankness of statement, and moderati(m of tone." — Church Opiuien, 

SERMONS Preached in St. James's Chapel, York Street, 
London. Seventh Edition. Crown 8vo. dr. 

'* No one who reads these sermons will wonder that Mr. Brooke is a great 
power in London, that his chapel is thronged, and his followers large and 
«nthii9iasdc. They are fiery, energetic, impetuous sermons, nch with the trea- 
sures of a cuhivated imagination." — Guardian* 

FREDERICK DENISON MAURICE: the Life and 
Work of. A Memorial Sermon. Crown 8vo, sewed, u. 
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Brooke (W. G.)> M.A., Bamster-at-Law, Author of "Six 

Privy Council Judgments," &c. 

THE PUBLIC WORSHIP REGULATION ACT. 
With a Classified Statement of its Provisions, Notes, and Index. 

The present volume is not meant as a technical but as a popular 
treatise, the object in view being to render the Act intelligible to 
the non-professional reader. 

SIX PRIVY COUNCIL JUDGMENTS — 1850-1872. 
Annotated by W. G. Brooke, M.A., Barrister-at-Law. Third 
Edition. Crown 8vo. 9^. 

A few of the more important of the ecclesiastical causes heard 
since the year 1850 before the Judicial Committee of the Privy 
Council. 

" The volume is a valuable record of cases forming precedents for the future." 
— Athefutum. 

" A very timely and important publication. ^ It brings into one view the great 
judgments of the last twenty years, which will constitute the unwritten law of 
the English Establishment." — British Quarterly Review. 

Brown (Rev. J. Baldwin), B.A., Author of "First 

Principles of Ecclesiastical Truth," &c. 

THE HIGHER LIFE. Its Reality, Experience, and 
Destiny. Croi^Ti 8vo. ^s. 6d. 

This book is sent forth in the hope that it may help some, espe- 
cially among the young, to hold fast their faith in the great facts 
and truths which alone make this life of ours worth living at all. 
The earlier chapters glance at some of the recent speculations of 
science. 

" Very clearly and eloquently set forth." — Standard. 

** Mr. Baldwin Brown's writings are full of thought, beaut)', and power, and 
repay the careful study, not only of those who have a penchant for theological 
reading, but of all intelligent persons. We have felt this more than ever whilst 
perusing this noble volume." — Baptist. 

Browne (Rev. Marmaduke £.) 

UNTIL THE DAY DAWN. Four Advent Lectures 
delivered in the Episcopal Chapel, Milverton, Warwickshire, on 
the Sunday evenings during Advent, 1870. Crown 8vo. 2s, 6d, 

" Four really original and stirring sermons." — yohn Bull. 

Bryant (William CuUen). 

POEMS. Red-line Edition. Handsomely bound. With Illus- 
trations and Portrait of the Author. 7^. 6d. A Cheaper Edition, 
with Frontispiece, is also published. 3^. 6d, 
These are the only complete English Editions sanctioned by the Author, 

This Edition contains several of the Author's Poems which have 
not appeared in any previous Collection. 

** Of all the poets of the United States there is no one who obtained the fame 
and position of a classic earlier, or has kept them longer, than William CuUen 
hryant. — A cademy. 

" We are glad to possess so neat and elegant an edition of the works of the 
most thoughtful, graceful, and Wordswortnian of American po.t." — British 
Quarterly Review, 
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Buchanan (Robert). 

POETICAL WORKS. Collected Edition, in 3 Vols., price 
6j. each. Vol. I. contains : — ** Ballads and Romances ;" ** Ballads 
and Poems of Life," and a Portrait of the Author. 

Vol. II. — "Ballads and Poems of Life;" "Allegories and 
Sonnets." 

Vol. III.—** Cruiskeen Sonnets ;" ** Book of Orm ;" ** Political 
Mystics." 

In the present Collected Edition will be found, more or l«s 
revised, all the author's poetical writings, with the exception of 
some of which his maturer judgment does not approve, and with 
the addition of many which are now either printed or collected for 
the first time. 

" Taking the poems before us as experiments, we hold that they are very full 

of promise In the romantic ballad, Mr. Buchanan shows real power. "- 

Hour. 

"If Mr. Buchanan were an unknown poet, this volume would be amply suiTi- 
cient to establish his reputation among all lovers of true poetry." — Liverpool 
Albion. 

" We can conscientiously recommend this collected edition to every admirer 
of Mr. Buchanan's poetry." — Glasgow News. 

MASTER-SPIRITS. Post 8vo. los. 6d. 

**Good books are the precious life-blood of Master- Spirits." — 
Milton. 

** Full of fresh and vigorous writing, such as can -only be produced by a man 
of keen and independent intellect." — Saturday Review. 

** Written with a beauty of language and a spirit of vigorous enthusiasm rare 
even in our best living word-painters." — Stattdard. 

" A very pleasant and readable book." — Examim 
Mr. Buchanan is a writer whose books the critics may always open with 



** A very pleasant and readable book." — Examiner. 
'* Mr. Buchanan is a writer whose books the cri ' 
satisfaction . . . both manly and artistic." — Hour. 

Bulkeley (Rev. Henry J.) 

V\^ALLED IN, and other Poems. Crown 8vo. 5j. 

" A remarkable book of genuine ^ottxy.'*— Evening Standard. 
" Genuine power displayed." — Examiner. 

** Poetical feeling is manifest here, and the diction of the poem is unimpeach- 
able."-/*/?// Mall Gazettg. 

Bunndtt (F. E.) 

LEONORA CHRISTINA, MEMOIRS OF, DaHghter of 
Christian IV. of Denmark ; Written during her Imprisonment in 
the Blue Tower of the Royal Palace at Copenlu^en, 1663- 1685. 
Translated by F. E. Bunnht. With an Autotype Portrait of the 
Princess. Medium 8vo. 12s, 6d. 

The story of a King's Daughter who had to suffer alone and 
innocently for her husband's cnmes, in which she had no part, and 
who endured persecution because she would not forsake him in his 
misfortune. 

" A valuable addition to the tragic romance of hUstory." '-Spectator. 
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Bunnett (F. E.) 

LINKED AT LAST, i vol. Crown 8vo. 

" The readeriN^o once takes it up will not be inclined to Felinquish it without 
concluding the volume." — Mortutu^ Past. 
*' A very charming story." — 3^oM$ Bull. 

JOHANNES OLAP. By E. de WiUe. 3 vols. 

"The art of description is fully exhibited; perception of character and 
capacity for delineating it are obvious ; while there is great breadth and com- 
prehensiveness in the plan of the siory."— Morning Post. 

JButler (Josephine £.) 

JOHN GREY (of Dilston) : MEMOIRS. By his Daughter, 
Josephine E. Butler. New and Cheaper Edition. Crown 8vo. 
3J. Of/. 

The life of a true English gentleman, through whose moral, 
social, and professional influence the North of England was espe- 
cially benefited, and whose character and life*have proved to be a 
power for good in his country, far beyond the immediate circle 
of those who were immediately acquainted with him. 

** It is not a mere story of success or p^enius, as far removed as a &iry tale 
from the experience and imitation of ordmary people ; but it is, if we only allow 
it to be so, an incentive and exemplar to all of us. . . .^ Something we must 
say of the skilful and temperate execution of the memoir itself ; it is unpossible 
to read it without feeling that Mrs. Butler is her father's daughter, and without 
wishing that die had given us two volumes instead of one." — Frotn a /ivf- 
column notice of** The Times " an the First E<Ution. 

Camden (Charles). 

HOITY, TOITY, THE GOOD LITTLE FELLOW. 

With Eleven Illustrations. Crown 8vo. ^x. 6*/. 

" Relates very pleasantly the history of a charmmg little fellow who meddles 
always with a kindly disposition with other people's af&irs, and helps them to 
do right. There are many shrewd lessons to be picked up in this clever little 
story." — Public Opinion. 

THE TRAVELLING MENAGERIE. By Charles 
Camden, Author of " Hoity Toity." With Ten Illustrations by 
J. Mahoney. Crown 8vo. 3J. 6^/. 

"A capital little book .... d^erves a wide circulation among our boys and 
girls." — Hour. 

" A very attractive story." — Public Opinion. 

Carlisle (A. D.), B. A., Trin. Coll., Camb. 

ROUND THE WORLD IN 1870. A Volume of Travels, 
with Maps. Demy 8vo. its. 

This narrative of a tour round the world is intended to be an 
easy, truthful, and interesting account of the men and manners, of 
the varioos objects of interest, natural and artificial, seen in the 
different countries visited. The entire tour occupied thirteen 
months. 

" We can only commend, which we do very heartily, an eminently sensible 
and readable book." — British Qttarterly Review. 

" Mr. Carlisle's account of his little outing is exhilaradngand chaxming.'* — 
spectator. 

" Rarely have we read a more graphic descri^on of the countries named, 
India, China, Japan, California, and South America .... The chapters about 
Japan are especially replete with information." — John Bull. 
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Came (Miss £. T.) 

THE REALM OF TRUTH. Crown 8vo. 5j. dd. 

The leading idea of this book is that truth is that which ecists 
by its own inherent nature, and that our reception of it should be 
less as something to see and know than as something to be. 

" A singplarly calm, thoughtful, ^uid philosophical inquiry into what Truth is, 
and what its authority." — Leeds Mercury. 

** It tells the world what it does net like to hear, bnt what it canno t be told 
too often, that Truth is something stroneer and more enduring than our litUe 
doings, and speakings, and actings." — Literary Churchman. 

Carpenter (E.) 

NARCISSUS AND OTHER POEMS. Fcap. 8vo. 5^. 

" In many of these poems there is a force of fancy, a grandeur of imagination, 
and a power of poetical utterance not by any means common in these days." — 
StandanL 

Carpenter (W. B.), LL.D., M.D., F.R.S., &c. 

THE PRINCIPLES OF MENTAL PHYSIOLOGY. 

With their Applications to the Training and Discipline of the Mind, 
and the Study of its Morbid Conditions. 8vo. Illustrated, 12s, 

A contribution to the science of human nature amply designed to 
sujHDlement existing systems of physiology and metaphysics, by 
dealing with a group of subjects which, occupying the border- 
ground between the two, have been almost entirely neglected in 
both. 

" . . . . We have not dealt with the two main views elaborated in this valu- 
able book, from the first of which, together with the inferences which Dr. Car- 
penter draws as to the sources of our knowledge of necessary truth, we mainly 
dissent, but with the latter of which we cordialr^ agree. Let us add that nothing 
we have said, or in any limited sj^ce could say, would give an adequate 
conception of the valuable and cunous collection of facts bearing on morbid 
mental conditions, the learned physiological exposition, and the treastue-house 
of useful hints for mental training which make this large and yet very amusing, 
as well as instructive book, an encyclopaedia of well- classified and often very 
startling psychological experiences." — Spectator. 

Carr (Lisle). 

JUDITH GWYNNE. In 3 vols. Crown 8vo. cloth. Se- 
cond Edition. 

" Mr. Carr's novel is certainly amusing .... There is much variety, and 
the dialogue and inddent nevter flag to the nnish." — Athentettm. 

Christopherson (The late Rev. Henry), M.A., 

Assistant Minister at Trinity Church, Brighton. 

SERMONS. Crown 8vo. cloth, price 7j. 6^. With an Intro- 
duction by John Rae, LL.D., F.S. A. 

'* These sermons are marked by a vigour of composition and re- 
finement of diction, a closeness of reasoning and a wealth of Biblical 
illustration not frequently to be found in the pulpit discourses of the 
present day." — IntroducHcM, 
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Clayton (Cecil). 

EFFIE'S GAME; HOW SHE LOST AND HOW 
SHE WON. 2 vols. Crown 8vo. 

"Well writteiu The characters move, and act, and, above all, talk like 
human beings, and we have liked reading about them."- Spectat&r. 

Clerk (Mrs. Godfrey)/ Author of "The Antipodes and 

^ Round the World." 

'ILAm en nAs. Historical Tales and Anecdotes of the 
Times of the Early Khalifahs. Translated from the Arabic Origi- 
nals. Illustrated with Historical and Explanatory Notes. Crown 
8vo. *]s, 

" Those who like stories full of the genuine colour and fragrance of the East 
should by all means read Mrs. Godfrey Clerk's volume." — S^ciaior. 

"As full of valuable information as it is of amusing incident." — Evening 
Standard. 

Coleridge (Sara). 

PRETTY lessons IN VERSE FOR GOOD 
CHILDREN, with some Lessons in Latin, in Easy Rhyme. A 
• new Edition. 

PHANTASMION. A Fairy Romance. With an Introduc- 
tory Preface by the Right Hon. Lord Coleridge of Ottery S. Mary. 
A new^^edition. In i vol. Crown 8vo. 7^. dd. 

This book, of which the first edition was limited to 250 copies, 
was long out of print, and as now revived appeals to a larger 
audience and a new generation. They will find in this delicate 
ima^nation, melody of verse, clear and picturesque language, and 
viigmal purity of conception. 

"The readers of this fiury tale will find themselves dwelling for a time in a 
veritable region of romance, breathing an atmosphere of unreality, and sur- 
rounded by supernatural beings." — Morning Post. 

"This delightful work .... We would gladly have read it were it twice the 
length, dosing the book with a feeling of regret that the repast was at an end.'* 
— Vanity Fatr. 

" A beautKiil conception of a rarely gifted mind."— Exantiner. 

MEMOIR AND LETTERS OF SARA COLERIDGE. 

Edited by her Daughter. Third Edition, Revised and Corrected. 
With Index. 2 vols. Crown 8vo. With Two Portraits. 24J. 

A New and Cheaper Edition is also published. With 



one Portrait. 7^. dd, 

" Sara Coleridge, as she is revealed, or rather reveals herself, in the corre- 
spondence, makes a brilliant addition to a brilliant family reputation." — Sa/nr- 



dav Revinv. 

" These charmmtr 
woman of high intellectual mviTV"—At/un4tHm, 



These charming volumes are attractive as a memorial cf a most amiable 
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Collins (Mortimer). 

THE PRINCESS CLARICE. A Story of 1871. 2 vols. 

''Mr. Collins has produced a readable book, amusingly characteristic." — 
AtJiefueutn. 

'* A bright, fresh, and original \ioo\ii.'*— Standard. 

SQUIRE SILCHESTER'S WHIM. By Mortimer Col- 
lins, Author of ** Marquis and Merchant," &c. 3 vols. 

" We think it the best (story) Mr. Collins has yet written. Full of incident 
and adventure.*' — Pall Mall Gazette. 

** So cleverf so irritating, and so charming a story." —Standard. 

MIRANDA. A Midsummer Madness. 3 vols. 

" Not a dull page in the whole three volumes." — Stattdard. 

*' The work of a man who is at once a thinker and a poet." — Hour. 

THE INN OF STRANGE MEETINGS, AND 
OTHER POEMS. Crown 8vo, 51. 

'' Abounding in quiet humour, in bright fancy, in sweetness and melody of 
expression, and, at times, in the tenderest touches of pathos."— ^nt/^. 

Mr. Collins has an undercurrent of chiyahy and romance beneath the 
trlfline vein of good-humoured banter, which is the special characteristic of his 
verse. — A themeum. 

THE SECRET OF LONG LIFE. Dedicated by special per- 
mission to Lord St. Leonard's. Fourth Edition. Large crown 8vo. 51. 

" A charming little volume."— Titnes. 

** A very pleasant little book, cheerful, genial, scholarly."— ^S^/tf/(;r. 

'* Entitled to the warmest admiration." — Pall Mall Gazette. 

Collins (Rev. Richard), M.A. 

MISSIONARY ENTERPRISE IN THE EAST. 
With special reference to the Syrian Christians of Malabar, and the' 
results of modem missions. With Foiu: Illustrations. Crown 8vo. 6s, 

In addition to an interesting account of missionary labour in 
Eastern lands, this book contains some valuable meteorological 
notes and observations. 

"It is a real pleasure to read an honest book on Missionary work, every' 
word of which shows the writer to be a man of large heart, farseetng views, 
and liberal cultivation, and such a book we have now before us." — Mission 
Life. 

^ ** We may judge from our own ex^rience, no one who takes up this charming 
little volume will lay it down again till he has got to the last word." — yo^t Bull. 

Conway (Moncure D.) 

REPUBLICAN SUPERSTITIONS. Illustrated by the 
Political History of the United States. Including a Correspond- 
ence with M. Louis Blanc. Crown 8vo. $s. 

*' A very able exposure of the most plausible fallacies of R^ublicanism, by a 
writer of remarkable vigour and purity of style." — Stattdard. 

** Mr. Conway writes with ardent sincerity. He gives us some good anecdotes, 
and he is occasionally almost eloquent" — Guardian. 
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Conyers (Ansley). 

CHBSTBRLBIGH. 3 vok. Crown 8vo. z\5,6d, 
"We have guned much enjoyment from the book.'* — S^ctaior, 

Cooke, Professor Josiah P. (of the Harvard Uni- 
versity. 

THE NEW CHEMISTRY. Second Edition. With 
Thirty-one Illustrations. 5j. 

Vol. XIII. of the International Scientific Series. 

Cooper (T. T.) 

THE MISHMEE HILLS : an Account of a Journey made 
in an Attempt to Penetrate Thibet from Assam, to open New- 
Routes for Commerce. Second Edition. With Four Illustrations 
and Map. Demy 8vo. lOf. 6^1 

A journey through the empire of China from east to west, 
traTersing the almost impassable snowy ranges of Eastern Thibet,, 
and running the gauntlet among the nomad Mongol banditti in- 
festing the valleys of this wild frontier region, to the town of 
Bathang, 200 miles from the frontiers of northern Assam. 

"The volume, which will be of great use in India and amonp; Indian mer- 
chants here, contains a good deal of matter that will interest ordinary readers. 
It is especially rich in sporting incidents." — Standard, 

COSMOS. A Poem. Fcap. Svo. 3x. 6d. 

Subject.— Nature in the Past and in the Present— Man in the 
Past and in the Present — The Future. 

Calderon. 

CALDERON'S DRAMAS : The Wonder-Workmg Magi- 
cian — Life is a Dream — The Purgatory of Saint Patrick. Trans- 
lated- by Denis Florence MacCarthy. Post 8vo. lar. 

In this translation all the forms of verse have been preserved, 
while the closeness of the translation may be inferred from the fact 
that not only the whole play, but every speech and fragment of a 
speech are represented in E^lish in the exact nundier of lines of 
the original, without the sacnfice, it is to be hoped, of one impor- 
tant idea. 
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Comhill Library of Fiction, The. 

3j. 6d, per Volume. 

It is intended in this Series to produce books of such merit that 
readers will care to preserve them on their shelves. They are well 
printed on good paper, handsomely bound, with a Frontispiece, and 
are sold at the moderate price of 3^. 6d. each. 

HALF-A-DOZEN DAUGHTERS. ByJ. Masterman. 

*' A channing litde story." — Saturday Review. 

*' Unusually bright and attractive."— /'«e//ilfrt// Gazette. 

THE HOUSE OF RABY. By Mrs. G. Hooper. 

" A work of singular truthfulness, originality, and power." — Morning Post* 

" Exceedingly well written,'* — Examiner* 

** A well-told and interesting story." — Academy. 

A FIGHT FOR LIFE. By Moy Thomas. 

** An unquestionable success." — Daily News. 

" Of the vigour, the sustained energy, the animation, there cannot be two 
opinions." — A ihenaum. 

ROBIN GRAY. By Charles Gibbon. 

** Pure in sentiment, well written, and cleverly constructed." — Britith Quar- 
terly Review. 

" A novel of tender and pathetic interest."--C/tf^. 
" A pretty tale, prettily io\6.."^ A thenteum. 

KITTY. By Miss M. Betham-Edwards. 

" Lively and clever • • • •, There is a certain dash in every description ; the 
dialogue is bright and sparkling." — Atheweum, 
" Very pleasant and amusing." — Globe. 

HIRELL. By John Saunders. 

" A powerful novel .... a tale written by a yit\..'*—S^ctator. 
'* A novel of extraordinary merit." — Post. 

" We have nothing but words of praise to offer for its style and composition." 
—•Examiner. 

ONE OF TWO ; or, The Left-Handed Bride. ByJ. Hain 

FriswelL 

*' Told with spirit .... the plot is skilfullj; mAde."—S/>ectator. 
** Admirably narrated and intensely interesting.*'— /*«Wi(f Opinion. 

READY-MONEY MORTIBOY. A Matterof-Fact Story. 

** There is not a dull page in the whole storv." -Standard. 
"A very interesting and uncommon story. —Vanity Fair. 
"One of the most remarkable novels which has appeared of late." — Pall 
Mall Gazette. 

GOD'S PROVIDENCE HOUSE. By Mrs. G. L. Banks. 

" Far above the run of common three-volume novels, evincing much literary 
I>ower in not a few graphic descri];>tions of manners and local customs" — Spectator* 
"Possesses the merit of care, industry, and local knowledge." — Athenteum. 
** Wonderfully readable. The style is very simple and natural." — Post. 

FOR LACK OF GOLD. By Charles Gibbon. 



** A powerfully written^ nervous storv,'*— A thonaum. 
"A piece of very genume workmanship." — British 



Quarterly Review. 
ABEL DRAKE'S WIFE. By John Saunders. 

"A striking book, clever, interesting, and original. We have seldom met 
Mrith a book so thoroughly true to life, so deeply interesting in its detail, and so 
touching in its simple pathos." — Ath^eeum, 

C 
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Cotton (Robert Turner). 

MR. CARINGTON. A Tale of Love and Conspiracy. 3 vols. 
Ctowu 8vo. 3"* ^• 

"A nofvel in so many ways good, as in a fresh and elastic dkdon, stout uncoa- 
▼enciraality, and happy boldness of omceptiott and executtoo.*' — Exawnner, 

Curwen (Henry). 

SORRCW AND SONG: Studies of Literary Struggle. 
Henry Miirger — Novalis — Alexander Petofi — Honorc de Balzac — 
Edgar Allan Poe — Andre Ch6uer. 2 vok. crown 8vo. 15J. 

Davidson (Samuel), T^J^,^ LL.D. 

THE NEW TESTAMENT, TRANSLATED FROM 
THE LATEST GREEK TEXT OF TISCHENDORF. 

The desirableness of presenting a single text, especially if it be the 
best» instead of one formed for the occasion under traditional 
influences, is apparent. From an exact translation of Tisdieodorf 's 
final critical edition, readers will get both the words of the New 
Testament writers as nearly as possible, and an independent revi- 
sion of 'the authorised version. Such a work will shortly appear, 
with an Introduction embodying ideas conomon to Dr. Davidson 
and the famous Professor at Leipzig. 

Davies (G. Christopher). 

MOUNTAIN, MEADOW, AND MERE : a Senes of 

Outdoor Sketches of Sport, Scenery, Adventures, and Natural 

History. With Sixteen Illustrations by Bosworth W. Harcourt. 

Crown 8vo. dr. 

*' The great charm of a hook of this kind lies in its reviving so many of the 
hriehter associations of one's early existence." — Saturday Remtw. 

Mr. Davies writes pleasantly, graphically, with the pen of a lover of nature, 
a naturalist, and a ^rartsmaa." — Field. 

Davies (Rev. J. Llewelyn), M.A. 

THEOLOGY AND MORALITY. Essays on Questions 
<rf Belief and Practice. Crown 8vo. 7^. (id. 

The topics discussed in these Essays are all amongst those upon 
which opinion is now forming. The principle running through 
them is that 4ustruction ought to be hmnbly sought, and by Chris- 
tians more reverently than by any others, from the progressive de- 
velopment of life and knowledge. 

De Leoville-Meilhan (Vicomtesse). 

A CHEQUERED LIFE, being Memoirs. Edited by the 
Vicomtesse S<dange de Kerkadec. Crown 8vo. ^s. 61I. 

Containing many recoHections of the First Emperor Napoleon 

and his Court. 

" There are numerous i>assages of a strongly dramatic character, describing 
conventual life, trials for murder, death-bed marriages, village bridals, levo- 
• Inti on aiy outrages, and the other familiar aspects of these times ; amd w must 
say that the vrmsemdiance is admirable."-- i^ / < twrf i t r i< fc 
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De L'Hoste (Colonel E. P.) 

THE DESERT PASTOR, JEAN JAROUSSEAU. 

Translated from the French of Eugene Pelletan. In fcap. 8vo, with 
an Engraved Frontispiece. New Edition, y. 6d, 

One of Messrs. Henry S. King and Co/s Three and Sixpenny 
Books for the Young. 

" A touching record of the struggles in the cause of religious liberty of a real 
man." — Graphic. 

" There is a poetical simplicity and picturesquenesd ; the noblest heroism ; 
unpretentious religion ; pure love, and the spectacle of a household brought up 
in the fear of the Lord." — Illustrated London News. 

De Liefde (Jacob), 

THE GREAT DUTCH ADMIRALS. Crown 8vo. With 
Eleven Illustrations by Townley Green and others. $s. 

One of Messrs. Henry S. King and Co.'s Five Shilling Books 

for the Young. 

" May be recommended as a wholesome present for boys. They will find in 
it numerous tales of adventure." — Athefueunt* 
** A really good hooV.." —Standard. 
"A really excellent hooV."-'S^ctator, 

De Redcliffe (Viscount Stratford),P.C.,K.G.,G.C.B. 

WHY AM I A CHRISTIAN ? Fifth Edition. Crown 8vo. 3^. 

The author has seen with serious concern that tendency to a 

sceptical and irreverent treatment of religious subjects which even 

in this Christian country marks to no small extent the passing age* 

Under impressions derived from a painful sense of danger he has 

reviewed his own grounds of faith and has committed them to 

writing. 

** Has a peculiar interest, as exhibiting the convictions of an earnest, intelH- 
gent, and practical m»3i.**--Contemporary Review. 

De Tocqueville (Alexis). 

CORRESPONDENCE AND CONVERSATIONS OF, 

WITH NASSAU WILLIAM SENIOR. 2 vols. Post 
8vo. 2 1 J. 

Mr. Senior was honoured with the friendship of Alexis de Tocque- 
ville for twenty-six years, for the ten last years of which his conver- 
sations are here preserved. The reports were sent to M. de Tocque- 
ville as they were written, and received his corrections. 

De Vere (Aubrey). 

ALEXANDER THE GREAT. A Dramatic Poem. Small 
crown 8vo. 5^. 

" Undeniably well written." — Examiner. 

*' In some points Mr. De Vere's poetry is a model to most of his fellow singers. 
Its idioms and phraseology are English, thorough and correct English ; his 
verses, with few exceptions, are S3rmmetrical, sinxple, and sweet ; and ms diction 
throughout is dignified, as becomes the stately muse of tragedyf and ofibea rises 
to suUime pitch, leaving all his contemporaries far hthm^, —Standard. 

** A. noble play. . . . The work of a true poet, and of a fine artist, in whom 
there is nothmg vulgar and nothing weak. . . . We had no conception, from 
our knowledge of Mr. De Vere's former poems, that so much poetic power lay 
in him as this drama shows. It is terse as well as full of beauty, nervous as well 
as rich in thought."— S^cta-tcfr. 
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De Vere (Aubrey). 

THE LEGENDS OF ST. PATRICK, and other Poems. 
Small crown 8vo. 5^. 

** Mr. De Vere's versification in his earlier poems is characterised by great 
sweetness and simplicity. He is master of his instrument, and rarely offends 
the ear with false notes. — Pall Mall Gazette. 

" We have but space to commend the varied structure of his verse, the care- 
fulness of his grammar, and his excellent English." — Saturday Review. 

De Wille (E.) 

JOHANNES OLAF. A Novel. Transl. by F. E. Bunn^tt. 
3 vols. Crown 8vo. 31J. 6</. 

** The art of description is fully exhibited ; perception of character and 
capacity for delineating it are obvious ; while there is great breadth and com- 
prehensiveness in the plan of the story." — Morning Post, 

Dennis (John). 

ENGLISH SONNETS. Collected and Arranged. Fcap.Svo. 
Elegantly bound. 3^. 6d. 

This Collection of Sonnets, arranged chronol(^cally from the 
Elizabethan to the Victorian era, is designed for the students of 
poetry, and not only for the reader who takes up a volume of verse 
in order to pass away an idle hour. The Sonnet contains, to use 
the words of Marlowe, ** infinite riches in a little room." 

** Mr. Dennis has shown great judgment in this selection. ''—5'a/wri(//iy 
Review. 

" An exquisite selection, a selection which every lover of poetry will consult 
again and a^ain with delight. The notes are very useful. . . . The volume is 
one for which English literature owes Mr. Dennis the heartiest thanks." — 
S/ectator. 

Dobson (Austin). 

VIGNETTES IN RHYME AND VERS DE SO- 
CI]dJTE'. Second Edition. Fcap. 8vo. 5^. 

" A charming little hock."S/ectaior. 
"Clever, clear-cut, and csireiul.'*— A tAemeum. 

"Asa writer of Vers de Soci^t^, Mr. Dobson is almost, if not quite, un- 
rivalled." — Examitier. 

Donn^ (Alphonse), M.D. 

CHANGE OF AIR AND SCENE. A Physician's Hints 
about Doctors, Patients, Hygiene, and Society; with Notes of 
Excursions for Health in the P)rrenees, and amongst the Watering- 
places of France (Inland and Seaward), Switzerland, Corsica, and 
the Mediterranean. A New Edition. Large post 8vo. 9^. 

A simple book of cheerful travel and talk, and a practical index to 
the various mineral waters which exercise so powerfiil an influence 
in specific ailments. 

** A very readable and serviceable book. ... The real value of it is to be 
found in the accurate and minute information given with r^;ard to a larse 
number of places which have gained a reputation on the continent for their 
vaineral wsLtcrn.'*— Pall Mall Gazette. 

" A singularly pleasant and chatty as well as instructive book about health.** 
GrtardiaH, 
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Dowden (Edward), LL.D. 

SHAKSPERE : a Critical Study of his Mind and Art. 
Post 8vo. 12s. 

The chief design of this work is to discover the man — Shakspere 
— through his works, and to ascertain his course of mental and 
moral development as far as this is possible. This thread running 
through the work will make it a continuous study, written for such 
intelligent readers of Shakspere as are not specialists in Shakspere 
scholarship, and intended to be an introduction to the study of 
Shakspere, popular in the sense of being attractive to all intelligent 
lovers of literature, but founded upon the most recent and accurate 
Shakspere scholarshix), English, German, and American. 

Downton (Rev. Henry), M.A. 

HYMNS AND VERSES. Original and Translated. Small 
crown 8vo. 3^. 6c/. 

"Considerable force and beauty characterise some of these verses." — 

" Mr. Downton's ' Hymns and Verses ' are worthy of all praise." — English 
Churchtnan. 

* ' Will, we do not doubt, be welcome as a permanent possession to those for 
whom they have been composed or to whom they have been originally ad- 
dressed." — Church Herald. 

Drew (Rev. G. S.), M. A., Vicar of Trinity, Lambeth. 

SCRIPTURE LANDS IN CONNECTION WITH 
THEIR HISTORY. Second Edition. 8vo. 10s, 6d, 

"Mr. Drew has invented a new method of illustrating Scripture history — 
from observation of the countries. Instead of narrating his travels, and refer- 
ring from time to time to the facts of sacred history belonging to the different 
countries, he writes an outline history of the Hebrew nation from Abraham 
downwards, with special reference to the various points in which the geography 
illustrates the history. • . ,* He is very successful in picturing to his readers 
the scenes before his own mind." — Saturday Review. 

NAZARETH: ITS LIFE AND LESSONS. Second 
Edition. Crown 8vo. $5, 

The simple purpose of this book is to remove with fitting care 
and reverence that veil of reserve which has been so widely drawn 
over so many portions of the life of Chiist, so that as nearly as 
possible we too may see our Lord as He was actually seen by those 
who **companied with Him" in the early days of His mortality. 

** We have read the volume with great interest. It is at once succinct and 
suggestive, reverent and ingenious, observant of small details, and yet not for- 
getml of great principles." — British Quarterly Review. 

" A very reverent atteqipt to elicit and develop Scripture intimations respect- 
ing our Lord's thirtjr years' sojourn at Nazareth. The author has wrought well 
at the unworked mine, and has produced a very valuable series of Scripture 
les&oni, which will be found both profitable and singularly interesting." — 
Guardian. 
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Drew (Rev. G. S.) M.A. 

THE DIVINE KINGDOM ON EARTH AS IT IS 
IN HEAVEN. 8vo. icxr. 6d. 

** Entirely valuable and sads£M:tocy. . . . There is no Hying divine to whom 
the anthorship would not be a credit.'*— ^iitenwy Ckmftkman. 

" Thoughtful and eloquent . . . Fall of originl diiaking admiiabiy ex- 
pressed." — British Qitarterfy Ri 



THE SON OP MAN : His Life and Ministry, down 8vo. 

Durand (Lady). 

IMITATIONS FROM THE GERMAN OF SPITTA 
AND TERSTEGEN. Fcap. 8vo. 4r. 

"A charming little volume. . . . Will be a very valuable assistance to 
peaceful, meditative so\i\s*'— Church Herald, 

Du Vemois (Colonel von Verdy). 

STUDIES IN LEADING TROOPS. An authorised 
and accurate Translation by Lieutenant H. J. T. Hildyardy 71st 
Foot Parts I. iind IL Demy Svo. is. 

This is one of Messrs. Henry S. King and Co.'s Series of 
Military Works. 

*«* General Bsauchamp Walkbr says of this work : — '* I recommend the 
first turo numbers of Colonel von Verdy's ' Studies ' to the attentive perusal of 
my Inother officers. They supply a want which I have often feh during my 
service in this country, namdy, a minuter tactical detail of the minor operations 
of war than any but the most observant and finrtunately-piaced staff-officer is in 
a position to give. I have read and re-read them very cardulfy, I hcqie with 
profit, certainly with great interest, and believe that practice, m the sense of 
these ' Studies,' woujd be a valuable preparation for manoeuvres on a more ex- 
tended scale." — Berlin, Jun^ 1873. 

Eden (Frederic). 

THE NILE WITHOUT A DRAGOMAN. Second 
Edition. Crown Svo. 1$, 6d. 

" Should any of our readers care to imitate Mr. Eden's exan^e» and wish to 
see things with their own eyes, and shift for themsdves next winter in Upper 
Egypt, they will find this book a very agreeable guide." — Times. 

"It is a book to read during an autumn holiday."— .S/^c/ol^. 

Eiloart (Mrs.) 

LADY MORETOUN'S DAUGHTER. 3 yols. Cr. 8vo. 
3U. 6d, 

*' Carefully written .... The narrative is well sttStained.'*—^M«iMrMM. 

" An interesting story . . . Above the run of average novels." — Vanity Jfuir, 

" Will prove more popular than any of the author's former works .... In- 
teresting and readable. —/^iP»r. 

" A faithful and well-drawn pictture of English life and character .... All 
the characters are drawn with the author's wonted firmness and truth of touch 
.... Extremely well written."— ^</t»^M!^A Daify Reviein. 

"The story is well put together, and readable."— ^4r«ii«/ff^r. 
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EROS AGONISTES. Poems. By E. B. D. Fcap. 8vo. '^.M. 

y It is not the least merit of these pages that they ace eTetywhete iHumiaed 
with moral and religious sentiment, suggested, not paraded, of the brightest, 
purest character." — Standard. 

Eyre (Maj.-Gen. Sir Vincent), C.B., K.C.S.I.,&c. 

LAYS OF A KNIGHT.ERRANT IN MANY LANDS. 

Square crown 8vo. With Six Illustrations. *Js. 6d. 

Pharaoh Land. | Home Land. | Wonder Land. | Rhine Land. 

"A collection of pleasant and well-written stanzas .... abouading in real 
fiin and humour." — Literary World. 
" The conceits here and there are really very amusing." — Standmrd, 

Farquharson (Martha). Three Works by, 

I. ELSIE DINSMORE. Crown 8vo. 3^. 6^ 
11. ELSIE'S GIRLHOOD. Crown 8vo. 3jr. (id, 

III. ELSIE'S HOLIDAYS AT ROSELANDS. Coown 

8vo. y. 6d. 

These are volumes (^ Messrs. Henry S. King and Co.'s 'Series 
of 3x. 6d, Books for the Young. 

Each Story is independent and complete in itself. They are pub- 
lished in uniform size and price, and are elegantly bound and mus- 
trated. 

" We do not pretend to have read the history of Elsie \& she.is portrayed in 
three diflferent volumes. By the help, however, of the illustrations, and by dips 
hereaad there, we cansafely ^vea favourable account." — IVesimmUerllevirm. 

"Ellsie Dinsmore is a familiar name to a world of young readers. In the 
above three prett]r volumes her^ story is complete, and it is one full of yntthful 
experiences, winning a general interest" — Athemeum. 

Favre (Mens. Jules). 

THE GOVERNMENT OF THE NATIONAL DE- 
FENCE. From the 30th June to the 31st October, 187a The 
Plain Statement of a Member, i vdi. DemjSvo. iQr..6^« 

Every- unprejudiced reader will recognize in this work the lan- 
guage of an honourable man, more anxious for &e itriam^ of 
truth than £»r his own justifioUion, serupolousfy desirous to make 
known the smallest details which may serve to throw any ligbt on 
events wordiy to be remembered, and to give to all those men who 
took part therein the honour due to them. 

" A work, of the hig^iest interest The book is most ynJaaaiik^*' -^Aikmutum. 

" Of all the contrimitkns to the history of the late war« we hftve found A<me 
more fascinating and, periups, none nuwe valuable thaftthe '■polocr«*'1qr M 
Jules Favre, for the unsucoosKhl G«verameat oif the NatieMlI'DeraBStr^TYMrf 
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Forbes (Archibald). 

SOLDIERING AND SCRIBBLING. A Series of 
Sketches. Crown 8vo. 7j. (>d. 

Among the Elssays in this Volume are the following : — At the 
Christmas Cattle Market —In a Military Prison, — Army Crimes 
and Pmiishment — Christmas in a Cavalry Regiment. — Christmas 
Eve among the Beggars. 

Fowle (Rev. T. W.), M. A. 

THE RECONCILIATION OF RELIGION AND 
SCIENCE. Being Essays on Immortality, Inspiration, Miracles, 
and the Being of Cfirist. Demy 8vo. \os. 6d. 

This book is an endeavour to carry on the traditions received 
from the founders of liberal theology in England, and to harmonize 
the religious truths they derived from nature, history, the Bible, 
and the soul of man, with scientific thought. 

" A book which requires and deserves the respectful attention of all reflecting 
Churchmen. It is earnest, reverent, thoughtful, and courageous .... There 
is scarcely a page in the book wmch is not equally worthy of a thoughtful 
i^xxst."— Literary Churekman. 

Fraser (Donald), Accountant to the British-Indian Steam 

Navigation Company, Limited. 

EXCHANGE TABLES OF STERLING AND 
INDIAN RUPEE CURRENCY, upon a new and extended 
system, embracing Values from One Farthing to One Hundred 
Thousand Pounds, and at Rates progressing, in Sixteenths of a 
Penny, from is. 9^. to 2s, ^d. per Rupee. Royal 8vo. lor. 6d. 

These tables have been framed with the object of securing in- 
creased facility in the computation of exchanges between Great 
Britain and India. The calculations have all been tested by various 
independent methods of verification, and the work is presented to 
the public with a feeling of confidence that it will be found strictly 
correct throughout. 

** The calculations must have entailed great labour on the author, but the 
work is one which we fancy must become a standard one in all business houses 
which have dealings with any country where the rupee and the English pound 
are standard coins of currency." — Inverness C<mrier. 

Frere (Sir H. Bartle E.), G.C.B., G.C.S.I., &c. 

THE THREATENED FAMINE IN BENGAL; How 

it may be Met, and the Reciurence of Famines in India Prevented. 
Being No. i of "Occasional Notes on Indian Affairs." Crown 
8vo. With 3 Maps. 5^. 

This subject is one of permanent importance to the whole of 
India. One great object of the book is to show that famines are 
entirely preventible in India as elsewhere. 
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Friswell (J. Hain). 

THE BETTER SELF. Essays for Home Life. Crown 8vo. 

ONE OF TWO ; or, The Left-Handed Bride. Crown 8vo. 
With a Frontispiece. 3^. 6^/. 

Being a Volume of the Cornhill Library of Fiction. 

" Told with spirit . . . the plot is skilfully made." — Spectator. 
"Admirably narrated and intensely interesting. — Public Opinion. 

Gardner (John), M.D. 

LONGEVITY; THE MEANS OF PROLONGING 
LIFE AFTER MIDDLE AGE. Third Edition, revised and 
enlarged. Small crown 8vo. 4^. 

The purpose of this work is not to supersede the physician in 
treating maladies. It is to call attention to those peculiarities of 
the constitution which distinguish age from youth and manhood, to 
point out those symptoms of deviation from the healthy standard 
which are usually disregarded or considered unavoidable incidents 
of age. 

" We are beund to say that in general Dr. Gardner's directions are sensible 
enough, and founded on good principles. ^ The advice given is such that any 
man in moderate health might follow it with advantage, whilst no prescription 
or other claptrap is introduced which might savour of quackery." — Lancet. 

" Dr. Gardner's suggestions for attaining a healthy and so far a happy old 
age are well deserving the attention of all who think such a blessing worth try- 
ing for." — Notes and Queries. 

Garrett (Edward). 

BY STILL WATERS. A Story for Quiet Hours. Crown 
8vo. With Seven Illustrations. 6s. 

'* We have read many books by Edward Garrett, but none that has pleased us 
so well as this. It has more than pleased ; it has charmed us." — Nonconformist. 

Gibbon (Charles). 

FOR LACK OF GOLD. Crown 8vo. With a Frontispiece. 

" A powerfully-written, nervous story.*'— Athenaum. 

''There are few recent novels more powerful and engrossing." — Examiner. 

■"A piece of very genuine workmansnip.'*— ^rzVwA Quarterly Review. 

ROBIN GRAY. Crown 8vo. With a Frontispiece. 3^. 6/. 

-** Pure in sentiment, well written, and cleverly constructed." — British Quar- 
terly Rewew. 

*' A novel of tender and pathetic interest." — Globe. 

" A pretty tale, prettily told." — Athemtum. 

** An unassuming, characteristic, and entertaining hovel." — John Bull. 

The above Volumes form part of the Cornhill Library of Fiction. 
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Gilbert (Mrs.) 

MRS. GILBERT, FORMERLY ANN TAYLOR^ 
AUTOBIOGRAPHY AND OTHER MEMORIALS OF. 

Edited by Josiah Gilbert. In 2 vols. Post 8vo. With 2 Steel 
Portraits and several Wood Engravings. 24r. 

Ik" Very beautifully written. It gives the home history of a most interesting 
and talented family, and it possesses a charm peculiar to the writing of a really 
clever woman." — Examiner. 

" Mr. Gilbert has succeeded in painting a remarkable and attractive portrait, 
of which the setting is gracefai and appropriate." — Academy. 

" The family life was tender and beautiful, . . . but the charm of the group 
consists in the character of the central figure, which Mr. Gilbert has so nrmly 
yet delicately Anwu" —Nonconformist. 

Godkin (James). 

THE RELIGIOUS HISTORY OF IRELAND : Primi- 
tive, Papal, and Protestant. Including the Evangelical Missions, 
Catholic Agitations, and Church Progress of the last half Century. 
I vol. 8va ITS. 

" These latter chapters on the statistics of tin various religious denominations 
will be welcomed." — Evening Standard. 

" Mr. Godkin writes with evident honesty, and the topic on which he writes 
is one about which an honest book is greatly wanted.** — Exatniner. 

Godwin (William). 

WILLIAM GODWIN: Autobiography, Memoir, and 
Correspondence. By C. Kegan Paul. 2 vols. Demy 8vo. With 
Portraits. 

THE GENIUS OF CHRISTIANITY UNVEILED. 

Being Essays, never before published. Edited, with a Prefece, 
by C. Kegan Paul. I vol. Crown 8vo. ^s, 6d, 

In all these essays Mr. Godwin pointed in the direction along 
which we, the children of a later day, have advanced, even if he did 
not indicate the precise path we have travelled. 

*' Few have thought more clearly and directly than William Godwin, or ex- 
pressed thdr reflections with more simplicity and unreserve." — Sxaweiner, 

*' The deliberate thoughts of Godwin deserve to be put before the world for 
readmg and con^dcniUon"— A tAemeum. 

Goetze (Capt. A. von). 

THE OPERATIONS OF THE GERMAN ENGI- 
NEERS AND TECHNICAL TROOPS IN THE 
FRANCO-GERMAN WAR OF Z870-71. Translated by 
Col. G. Graham. Demy 8vo. WiA 6 Plans. 

Goodman (Walter). 

CUBA. THE PEARL OF THE ANTILLES. Crown 

8vo. ys. 6tt. 

Mr. Goodman had various and ample c^portunities of studying 
the institutions of Cuba, its races, and its government He arrived 
in the island when Cuba was enjoying uninterrupted peace and 
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prosperity, and his departure took place in the first year of her 
adversity. 

** A series of vivid and miscellaneous sketches. We can recommend this, 
whole volume as very amusing reading." — Pall Mall Gazette. 

" The wh^e book deserves the heartiest commendation Sparkling and 

amusing from beginning to end." — Spectator. 

Gosse (Edmund W.) 

ON VIOL AND FLUTE. With Title-page specially de- 

signed by WUliam B. Scott. Crown 8vo. 5s. 

" A careful perusal of his verses will show that, he is a poet. . . . His soafp 
has the grateful, murmuxing soimd which reminds one of the softness and deU- 
ciousness of summer time. . . . There is much that is good in the volume." — 
Sj^ctatar. 

Granville (A. B.), M.D., F.R.S,, &c. 

AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF A. B. GRANVILLE, F.R.S.^ 

&c. Edited, with a brief account of the concluding years of his 
life, by his youngest Daughter, Paulina £. Granville. 2 vols. Demy 
8vo. With a Portrait 32^. 

Dr. Granville practised his profession in Italy, Greece, Turkey, 
Spain, Portugal, the West Indies, Russia, Germany, France, and 
England, and was brought into contact with most of the royal, 
political, and literary celebrities of his day. 

" Well worth reading. ... To few men is it given to tell the tale of a career 
on which fortune has so uniformly smiled throughout. . . . Of his success with 
patients, including well-nigh every name of mark during two generations, we get 
an extraordinary abundance of details. Madame de StaeT, L«nl amd Lady 
EUenborough, Mrs. Siddons, Bishop Tomline» Count Woronzow, and a great 
Persian satrap are prominent among the list." — Saturday Review. 

Gray (Mrs. Russell). 

LISETTE'S VENTURE. A Novel. 2 vols. Crown 8vo. 

2IS. 

Greenwood (James), "The Amateur Casual." 

IN STRANGE COMPANY; or, The Note Book of a 
Roving Correspondent. Second Edition. Crown 8vo. dr. 

" A bright, lively \>oo\i"^Standard. 
" Has all the interest of romance."-H9»^^«. 

" Some of the papers remind us of Charles Lamb on beggars and chimney- 
sweeps. '* — £cAa. 

Grey (John), of Dilston. 

JOHN GREY (of Dilston) : MEMOIRS. By Josephine 
E. Butler. New and Cheaper Edition. Crown 8yo. 31. 6d, 

"It is not a mere story of success or genius, as &r removed as a fairy tale 
from the experience and imitation of ordinary pec^le ; but it is, if we only allow 
it to be so, an incentive and exemplary to all of its. . . . Somethini^ we must 
say of the skilful and temperate execution of the memoir itself: it is uxposnUe 
to read it without feeling that Mrs. Butler is her father^s daughter, and without 
wishing that she had given us two volumes instead of one. "-^/^ww aflve<olumn 
H0tice 0/** The Times" en the First Edition. 
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Griffith (Rev. T.) A.M., Prebendary of St. Paul's. 

STUDIES OF THE DIVINE MASTER. Demy 8vo. 

12S, 

This book depicts the successive phases of the public life of Jesus, 
so far as is needful to the bringing out into full relief His mission, 
character, and work, as the Christ ; and it comprises a thorough 
exposition of His teaching about the nature of His kingdom — its 
privileges, its laws, and its advancement in the soul and in the 
world. 

Griffiths (Captain Arthur). 

MEMORIALS OF MILLBANK, AND CHAPTERS 
IN PRISON HISTORY. 2 vols. PostSvo. With Illustrations. 

A history of Millbank is necessarily an epitome of all that con- 
cerns prisons and prison management in modem times. From first 
to last it has continued to be part and parcel of all our schemes of 
secondary punishment. But the present volumes are niore than a 
mere record of penal legislation. Millbank Penitentiary, as it was 
once called, has passed through a chequered life. It has seen end- 
less changes, and many curious episodes have occurred within its 
walls. Advantage has been taken of these to weave together a 
narrative which may not be uninteresting to a large circle of readers. 

THE QUEEN'S SHILLING. 2 vols. Crown 8vo. 21s. 

** Every scene, character, and incident of the book are so life-like that they 
seem drawn from life direct.** — Fai/ Mall Gazette. 

Gruner (M. L.) 

STUDIES OF BLAST FURNACE PHENOMENA. 
Translated by L. D. B. Gordon, F.R.S.E., F.G.S. Demy 
8vo. yj". 6^. 

The main point of novelty in these studies and what gives them 

their chief interest is the precision given to the doctrine that the 

C O" 
ratio of in the escaping gases is the index of the working of 

the furnaces. 

" The whole subject is dealt with very copiously and clearly in all its parts, 
and can scarcely fail of appreciation at the hands of practical ifien, for whose use 
it is designed.**— Z*^*/. 

Gurney (Rev. Archer Thompson). 

WORDS OF FAITH AND CHEER. A Mission of In- 
struction and Suggestion. I vol. Crown 8vo. 6j. 

Speaks of many questions with a wise judgment and a fearless honesty, as well 
as with an intellectual streneth and broad human catholicity, which commands 
re^)ect.*' — British Quarterfy Reznew. 

FIRST PRINCIPLES IN CHURCH AND STATE. 
Demy 8vo. Sewed, price is, 6d. 

Haeckel (Professor Ernst), of the University of Jena. 

THE HISTORY OF CREATION, a Popular Account of 
the Development of the Earth and its Inhabitants, according to the 
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theories of Kant, Laplace, Lamarck, and Darwin. The Transla- 
tion revised by E. Ray Lankester, M.A. With Coloured Plates 
and Genealogical Trees of the various groups of both plants and 
animals. 2 vols. Post 8vo. 

THE HISTORY OF THE EVOLUTION OF MAN. 
Translated by E. A. Van Rhyn and L. Elsberg, M.D. (University 
of New York), with Notes and Additions sanctioned by the Author. 
Post 8vo. 

Harcourt (Capt. A. F. P.) 

THE SHAKESPEARE ARGOSY: containing much of 
the wealth of Shakespeare's Wisdom and Wit, alphabetically 
arranged and classified. Crown 8vo. 6s. 

Nothing of the same form or on so extensive a scale has before 
been attempted. . . . The autlior has arrived at something higher 
than the mere stringing together of popular sayings. 

Haweis (Rev. H. R.), M.A. 

SPEECH IN SEASON. Third Edition. Crown 8vo. gs. 

" There is in them that which will commend them to the approval of the 
reading public. . . . They are marked by a freshness and novelty of treatment^ 
a catholicity of spirit, and an earnestness of faith which make them pleasant and 
profitable reading, even to those who may least concur in the views of the 
preacher. . . . All the subjects are treated with great power." — Leeds 
Mercury. 

THOUGHTS FOR THE TIMES. Eighth Edition. 
CroMTi 8vo. 'Js. 6d. 

The author shows that the position of a clergyman in the 
National Church is that of a member of a National Community. 
As any citizen may give his opinion on any branch of state admi- 
nistration, or any professional man may express his views on the 
established dogmas of his profession, so as a citizen and as a pro- 
fessional man, the Clergyman ought to be allowed ^ similar freedom 
of speech. 

" Mr. Haweis writes not only fearlessly, but with remarkable freshness and 
vigour. In all that he says we perceive a transparent honesty and singleness of 
piTrpose." — Saturday Review. 

" Bears marks of much originality of thought and individuality of expression." 
—Fa/i Mall Gazette. 

UNSECTARIAN FAMILY PRAYERS, for Morning and 

Evening for a Week, with short selected passages from the Bible. 

Square crown 8vo. Jj. ()d. 

'* These prayers are tender, devotional, and helpful, and may be used with 
great profit in any household. They are brief but very beautiiul." — Christian 
World. 

Hawthorne (Julian). 

BRESSANT. A Romance. 2 vols. Crown 8vo. 2is, 

*' One of the most powerful with which we are acquainted."— Times. 

" We shall once more have reason to rejoice whenever we hear that a new 
work is coming out written by one who bears the honoured name of Hawthorne." 
—Saturday Review. 
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Hawthorne (Julian). 

IDOLATRY. A Romance. 2 vols. Crown 8vo. 2ix. 

" A more powerful book than ' Bressant. . . . If the fig^ures are mostly 
phantoms, they are phantoms which take a more powerful hold on the mind than 
nuny very reaX figures. . . . There are three scenes in this zomance, any 
one of which would prove true genius." — Spectator. 

** Made to fix the attention and interest of the reader in a Tery remarkable 
degree. . . . His descriptions are very clever ; his turn of thought oiiginal 
ana often striking, as in the dialogue in the dark on the deck of a steamer ; and 
he has a subtle perception of moral and mental phases of character." — Times. 

Hawthorne (Nathaniel). 

NATHANIEL HAWTHORNE : A Memoir, with Stories 
now first published in this country. By H. A. Page. Post 8vo. 
Is. 6d. 

*' Seldom has it been our lot to meet with a more appreciative ddineation of 
character than this Memoir of Hawthorne." — Morning Post. 

'* Exhibits a discriminating enthusiasm for oat of the most fascinating of 
novelists." — Saturday Review, 

SEPTIMIUS. A Romance. Second Edition. Crown 8vo. 9x. 

This story was the last written by Nathaniel Hawthorne. It is 
printed as it was found among his MSS. It is a striking speci- 
men of the peculiarities and charm of his style, and has an added 
interest for those who care to study the method of his composition, 
from the fact of its not having received his final revision. 

Th.cAihemeum says that " the book is fiill of Hawthorne's most characteristic 
writing." 

Hayman (Henry), D.D., late Head Master of Rugby 

School. 

RUGBY SCHOOL SERMONS. With an Introductory 
Essay on the Indwelling of the Holy Spirit. Crown 8vo. 

HEATHERGATE. A Story of Scottish Life and Character. 
By a New Author. 2 vols. Crown 8vo. 21/. 

" Its merit lies in the marked antithesis of strongly developed characters, in 
different ranks of life, and resembling each other in nothing but their marked 
nationality." — A thenaum. 

Hellwald (Baron F. Von). 

THE RUSSIANS IN CENTRAL ASIA. A Critical 
Examination, down to the present time, of the Geography and 
History of Central Asia. Translated by Lieut. -Col. Theodore 
Wirgman, LL.B. In i vol. Large post ovo. with Map. I2j. 

Explorations in Central Asia are being simultaneously carried on 
by the Russians and the English, the two great rivals in the 
Asiatic world. Scientific research follows in the footsteps of mili- 
tary operations. Russia gives to Asia culture and civilization. 
Every disinterested man must admit that this opening of new 
spheres to the development of civilization is the greatest gain which 
mankind derives from warlike expeditions. 

" A learned account of the geoeraphy of this still ill-known land, of the charac- 
teristics of its main divisions, of the nature and habits of its numerous races, and 
of the progress through it of Russian influence ... it contains a large amount 
of valuable information." — Times. 

" A lucidly written, and apparently accurate account of Turkestan, its geo- 

fraphical features and its history. Its worth to the reader is further enhanced 
y a well-executed map, based on the most recent Russian surveys.*' — Glasgovt 

uVi^iVS. 
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Helvig (Captain Hugo). 

THE OPERATIONS OF THE BAVARIAN ARMY 
CORPS. Translated by Captain G. S. Schwabe. With Five 
large Maps. In 2 vols. Demy 8vo. 245. 

This is one of Messrs. Henry S. King and Ca's Series of Mili- 
tary Books. 

** It contains much material that may prove useful to the future historian of 
the war ; and it is, on the whole, written in a spirit of fairness and inroartiality. 
.... It only remains to ^ay that the work is enriched by some exceUent hu-ge 
scale maps, and that the translator has performed his work most creditably." — 
Aihenaum. 

** An instructive work.'*— Westminster Review. ^ 

" Captain Schwabe has done well to translate it, and his translation is ad- 
nurably executed.**— Ptf// Mail Gazette. 

Hinton (James), late Aural Surgeon to Guy's Hospital. 

THE PLACE OF THE PHYSICIAN. Being the Intro- 
ductory Lecture at Guy's Hospital, 1873-74; to whidi is added 
Essays on the Law of Human Life, and on the Rela- 
tion BETWEEN Organic and Inorganic Worlds. Crown 
8vo. 3^. td, 

Mr. Hinton claims for physicians that through the necessary 
relations of their special knowledge to all other, they stand in the 
attitude of teachers to every other class of men, especially to those 
-whose business lies with the most important spheres of human life, 
bat if the physician is a teacher, he is surely also on every hand a 
learner. 

PHYSIOLOGY FOR PRACTICAL USE. By various 
Writers. Second Edition. With 50 Illustrations. 2 vols. Crown 
8vo. I2J. 6(i. 

"A more clear, valuable, and well-informed set of treatises we never saw 
than these, which are bound up into two compact and readable volumes. And 
they are pleasant reading, too, as well as useful reading." — Literary Churchman. 
We can heartily recommend these instructive essays to our readers, being 
sure that no one who begins them will lay them down without having gained 
some knowledge. " — Liverpool A Ibion. 

** We never saw the popular side of the science of physiology better explained 
than it is in these two thm Volumes." — Standard. 

"It has certainly been edited with great care. Physiological treatises we 
have had in great number, but not one work, we believe, which so thoroughly 
appeals to all classes of the community as the present. Evervthing has appa- 
rently been done to render the work really practical and useful." — Civil Service 
Gazette. 

AN ATLAS OP DISEASES OF THE MEMBRANA 
TYMPANI. With Descriptive Text. Post 8vo. ;^6 6x. 

The drawings in this volume are entirely done by hand, and the 
author is able to say of them that they have been executed with a 
fidelity and perfectness that has at least equalled his most sanguine 
expectations. 
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Hinton (James). 

THE QUESTIONS OF AURAL SURGERY. Post 
8vo. With Illustrations. I2s. 6d, 

The author's design is to lay before the reader the general aspect 
of disease when it affects the ear ; to mention the best established 
results of examination and methods of treatment, but above all to 
suggest the many problems which they open out 

Hockley (W. B.) 

TALES OF THE ZENANA; OR, A NUWAB'S 
LEISURE HOURS. By the Author of "Pandurang Han.'* 
With a Preface by Lord Stanley of Alderley. 2 vols. Cr. Svo. 2is, 

** Love, warlike adventures, and a thirst for weahh form the substantial 
motives of each tale, but there is no sameness of incidmit or character. . . . 
The couleur locale is carefully preserved, the incidents are characteristic of 
Hindoo and Mohammedan life, the scenes and adventures are varied, while the 
interest is so artfully sustained that the reader is not wearied, nor is he often 
able to guess at the climax. . . Finally, we may iai\x\y rank this as an 

orig[inal book, more abidingly entertaining^ and instructive tlum many mrorks by 
* brilliant ' authors of fifty times its "pttbtx&xov&J*— Spectator, 

Hoffbauer (Captain). 

THE GERMAN ARTILLERY IN THE BATTLES 
NEAR METZ. Based on the official reports of the German 
Artillery. Translated by Capt. E. O. HoUist. Demy Svo. With 
Map and Plans. 2\s, 

This is one of the volumes in Messrs. Henry S. King and Co.*s 
Military Series. 

" Captain HofTbauer's style is much more simple and agreeable than those of 
many of his comrades and fellow authors, and it suffers nothing in the hands of 
Captain Hollist, whose translation is close and faithful. He has given the 
general public a readable and instructive book ; whilst to his brother officers^ 
who have a special professional interest in the subject, its value cannot well be 
ostxr2X<a^."— Academy. 

Holroyd (Captain \V. R. M.). Bengal Staflf Corps, 

Director of Public Instruction, Punjab. 

TAS-HIL UL KALAM; OR, HINDUSTANI MADE 
EASY. Crown Svo. 5^. 

This work comprises lessons progressively arranged, a concise 
grammar, exercises for translation, and a vocabulary. 

** As clear and as instructive as possible."— ^//i/tt/<fin/. 

" Contains a great deal of most necessary information, that is not to be found 
in any other work on the subject that has crossed our path." — Homnvarti Mail. 

Hooper (Mrs. G.) 

THE HOUSE OFRABY. Crown 8vo., with a Frontis- 
piece. 3J. (id. 

One of the volumes of the Comhill Library of Fiction. 
"A work of sins^lar truthfulness, ori^nality, and power." — Moniinz Post. 
** Exceedingly well ^ritttn." ^Examiner. 
**A well told and interesting story."— Academy. 

Hooper (Mary). 

LITTLE DINNERS: HOW TO SERVE THEM 
WITH ELEGANCE AND ECONOMY. Seventh Edition. 
I vol. Crown Svo. 5j. 

Shows how the best use can be made of cheap material, and 
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helps to revive what threatens to become a lost art in the 
home. 

*• We ought not to omit the mention of several very good recipes which Mrs. 
Hooper vouchsafes us— ^.^., rump-steak pudding, sheep's-head, Scotch fashion, 
devilled fowlj rich plum-pudding, neck of venison cooked in a V oven, how to 
cook whitebait, and how to ' scollop oysters.' She has |^ood hints about salmi 
of wild duck, and her caution on the deliberate preparation of the sauce for the 
same delicacy, roasted, assures us that— given ue means and the heart to 
put her knowledge in practice— she undeniably knows what is good." — Saturday 
Review. 

" To read this book |fives the reader an appetite." — Notes and Queries. 

** A very excellent little book. ... a capital help to any housekeeper who 
I interests herself in her kitchen and her cook.' — Vanity Fair. 

Hope (Lieut. James). 

IN QUEST OF COOLIES. With lUustrations. Crown 
8vo. 6s, 

The author has shnply told the tale of his own adventures in the 
South Seas, believing that in*the discussion on the Coolie Sjrstem 
evidence at first hand will have some value. 

Hopkins (Manley). 

THE PORT OF REFUGE ; or, Counsel and Aid to 
Shipmasters in Difficulty, Doubt, or Distress. Crown 
8vo. 6s. 

Subjects :— The Shipmaster's Position and Duties. — Agents 
and Agency. — Average. — Bottomry, and other Means of Raising 
Money. — The Charter- Party, and Bill-of- Lading. — Stoppage in 
Transitu ; and the Shipowner's Lien. — Collision. 

" A most useful book." — Wcsttninster Review. 

" Master-mariners vrill find it well worth while to avail themselves of its 
teachings." — United Service Magazine. 

** Combines, in (^uite a marvellous manner^ a fulness of information which will 
make it perfectly indispensable in the captam's book-case, and equally suitable 
to the gentleman's library." — Iron. 

Howard (Mary M.), Author of " Brampton Rectory." 

BEATRICE AYLMER AND OTHER TALES. Crown 
8vo. 6s, 

** These tales possess considerable mtrit.'*— Court youmal, 
*' A neat and chatty little volume." — Hour. 

Howard (Rev. G. B.) 

A LEGEND OF ST. PAUL'S. Fcap. 8vo. 4s, 6d. 

Howe (Cupples), Master Mariner. 

THE DESERTED SHIP. A Real Story ot the Atlantic. 
Illustrated by Townley Green. Crown 8vo. 3J. 6d, 

One of Messrs. Henry S. King and Co.'s 3J. 6cU Books for the 

Young. 

" Curious adventures with bears, seals, and other Arctic^ animals, and with 
scarcely more human Esquimaux, form the mass of material with which the 
story deals, and will much interest boys who have a ^ice of romance in their 
compoution."— Gwfv«i»/. 

D 
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Howell (James). 

A TALE OF THE SEA, SONNETS, AND OTHER 

POEMS. Fcap. 8vo. 5^. 

"Mr. Howell has a keen perceptbn of the heauties of nature, and a just 
appreciation of the charities of life. . . . Mr. Howell's book deserves, and wiU 
probably receive, a warm, reception.'* — PaUMcUl Gaxette, 

Hughes (Allison). 

PENELOPE AND OTHER POEMS. Fcap.8vo. 4s.6d. 

** In the shape they a&sume, there is much to challenge admiration, much 
praise, and some absolute accomplishment If the verse moves stiffly, it is 
Dccause the substance is rich and carefully wrought. That artistic r^ard for 
the value of words, which is characteristic of the best modem workmanship, is 
apparent in every composition, and the ornament, even when it mig^ht be pro- 
nounced excessive, is tasteful in arrangement." — Athefueum. 

Hull (Edmund C. P.) 

THE EUROPEAN IN INDIA. A Hand-book of Practical 
Information for those proceedin|^ to, or residing in, the East Indies, 
relating to Outfits, Routes, Time for Departure, Indian Climate, 
&c. With a Medical Guide for Anglo-Indians. Being a 
Compendium of Advice to Europeans in India, relating to the Pre- 
servation and Regulation of Health. By R. R. S. Mair, M.D., 
F.R.CS.E., late Deputy Coroner of Madras. Second Edition, 
Revised and Corrected. In i vol. Post 8vo. dr. 

" Full of all sorts of useful information to the English settler or traveller in 
IcOciau''— Standard, 

** One of the most valuable books ever published in India — valuable for its 
sound information, its careful array of pertinent facts, and^ its st«^nf common 
sense. It supplies a want which tew persons may have discovered, out which 
everybody will at once recognise when once the contents of the book have been 
mastered. The medical part of the work is invaluable." — Calcutta GtuKntian. 

Hutton (James). 

MISSIONARY LIFE IN THE SOUTHERN SEAS. 

With Illustrations. Crown 8vo. yj. 6d, 

This is an historical record of mission work by the labourers of 

all denominations in Tahiti — the Hervey, the Austral, the Samoa 

or Navigator's, the Sandwich, Friendly, and Fiji Islands, &c 

" The narradve is calm, sensible, and manly, and preserves many interesting 
£)U:ts in a convenient shape." — Literary Churchman. 

Ingelow (Jean). 

THE LITTLE WONDER-HORN. A Second Series of 
" Stories Told to a Child." With Fifteen Illustrations. Square 
24mo. 3^. 6^. 

"We like all the contents of the 'Little Wondcr-Hcm' very much.**— 

Athenetum. 
** We reconunend it with confidence.**— Pa// Mall Gazette, 
*' Full of firesh and vigorous fancy : it is worthy of the author of some of the 

best of our modem verse." — Standard. 

OFF THE SKELLIGS. (Her First Romance;) 4 vols. 
Crown 8yo. 4^* 
2 " Qever and sparkling. '*-^i!g»mfan^. 

"We read each succeeding volume with \acttacsa^ialaeK^ffia^jJUnA to 
he point of wishing there was a fifth."— ^ thcmtum. 
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International Scientific Series (The). 

I. THE FORMS OF WATER IN CLOUDS AND 
RIVERS, ICE AND GLACIERS. By J. TyndaU, 
LL.D., F.R.S. Wth Twenty-six Illustrations. Fourth 
Edition. 5^. 

II. PHYSICS AND POLITICS; or. Thoughts on the 
Application of the Principles of " Natural Selec- 
tion " AND " Inheritance " to Political Society. 
By Walter Bagehot Second Edition. 4^. 

III. FOODS. By Edward Smith, M.D., LL.B., F.R.S. Pro- 
fusely Illustrated. Third Edition. 5^. 

; IV. MIND AND BODY : The Theories of their Rela- 
tion. By Alexander Bain, LL.D. Third Edition. With 
Four Illustrations. 41'. 

V. THE STUDY OF SOCIOLOGY. By Herbert Spencer. 
Third Edition. 5j. 

VI. ON THE CONSERVATION OF ENERGY. By 

Balfour Stewart, M.D., LL.D., F.R.S. With Fourteen 
Engravings. Third Edition. 5j. 

VII. ANIMAL LOCOMOTION ; or. Walking, Swimming, and 
Flying. By J. B. Pettigrew, M.D., F.R.S. Second Edition. 
With 119 Illustrations. 5j. 

VIII. RESPONSIBILITY IN MENTAL DISEASE. By 

Henry Maudsley, M.D. Second Edition. 5j. 

IX. THE NEW CHEMISTRY. By Professor Josiah P. 
Cooke, of the Harvard University. Second Edition. With 
Thirty-one Illustrations. 5j. 

X. THE SCIENCE OF LAW. By Professor Sheldon Amos. 
Second Edition. 5^. 

XI. ANIMAL MECHANISM. A Treatise on Terrestrial and 
Aerial Locomotion. By Professor E. J. Marey. Widi 117 
Illustrations. Second Edition. 5j. 

XII. THE DOCTRINE OF DESCENT AND DAR- 
WINISM. By Professor Oscar Schmidt (Strasburg Univer- 
sity). Second Edition. With 26 Illustrations. 5j. 

XIII. THE HISTORY OF THE CONFLICTS BETWEEN 
RELIGION AND SCIENCE. By Professor J. W. 
Draper. Second Edition. 5^. 

XIV. FUNGI ; their Nature, Influences, Uses, &c. By M. C. Cooke, 
M.A., LLD. Edited by the Rev. M. J. Berkeley, M.A., 
F.L.S. Crown 8vo. With numerous Illustrations. 5j. 

XV. THE CHEMICAL EFFECTS OF LIGHT, AND 
PHOTOGRAPHY. By Dr. Hermann Vogel (Polytechnic 
Academy of Berlin). With 74 Illustrations. 5j. 

XVI. OPTICS. By Professor Lommel. Profusely Illustrated. 
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Forthcoming Volumes. 

Mont. VAN BENEDEN. On 
Animal Parasites and Messmates in the 
Animal Kingdom. 

Prof. W. KINGDOM CLIP- 
PORD, M.A. The First Principles of 
the Exact Sciences explained to the non- 
mathematical. 

Prof. T. H. HUXLEY, LL.D., 
P.R.S. Bodily Motion and Conscious- 
ness. 

Dr. W. B. CARPENTER, LL.D. 
P. R. S. The Physical Geography of the 
Sea. 

Prof. WILLIAM ODLINO, 
F.R.S. The Old Chemistry viewed 
from the New Standpoint. 

W. LAUDER LINDSAY, M.D., 
P.R.S.E. Mind in the Lower Animals. 

Sir JOHN LUBBOCK, Bart., 
P.R.S. The Antiquity of Man. 

Prof.W.T.THISELTON DYER, 
B. A. , B. 8c. Form and Habit in Flower- 
ing Plants. 

Mr. J. N. LOCKYER, P.R.S. 

Spectrum Analysis. 

Prof. MICHAEL FOSTER,M.D. 

Protoplasm and the Cell Theory. 

Prof. W. STANLEY ^EVONS. 
Money : and the Mechanism of Ex- 
change. 

H. CHARLTON BASTIAN, 
M.D., P.R.S. The Brain as an Organ 
of Mind. 

Prof. A. C. RAMSAY, LL.D., 
P.R.S. Earth Sculpture: Hills, Val- 
leys, Mountains, Plains, Rivers, Lakes ; 
how they were Produced, and how they 
have been Destroyed. 

Prof. RUDOLPH VIRCHOW 

(Berlin Univ.) Morbid Physiological 
Action. 

Prof. CLAUDE BERNARD. 

Physical and Metaphysical Phenomena 
of Life. 

Prof. H. SAINTE-CLAIRE DE- 
VILLB. An Introduction to General 
Chemistry* 

Prof. WURTZ. Atoms and the 
Atomic Theory. 

Prof. D£ QUATREFAGES. The 
Negro Races. 

Prof. LACAZE - DUTHIERS. 

Zoology since Cuvier. 



Prof. BERTHBLOT. Chemical 
Synthesis. 

Prof. J. ROSENTHAL. General 
Physiology of Muscles and Nerves. 

Prof. JAMBS D. DANA, M.A., 
LL.D. On Cephalization : or, Head- 
Characters in the Gradation and Progress 
of Life. 

Prof. S. W. JOHNSON, M.A. 

On the Nutrition of Plants. 

Prof. AUSTIN FLINT, Jr. M.D. 

The Nervous System and its Relation to 
the Bodily Functions. 

Prof. W. p. WHITNEY. Modem 
Linguistic Science. 

Prof. BERNSTEIN (University of 
Halle). Physiology of the Senses. 

Prof. FERDINAND COHN 

2)reslau Univ.) Thallophytes (Algae, 
ichens, Fungi). 

Prof. HERMANN (University of 
Zurich). Respiration. 

Prof. LEUCKART (Univeisitir of 
Leipsicj. Outlines of Animal (>r|^uiiza- 
tion. 

Prof. LIEBREICH (University of 
Berlin). Outlines of Toxicology. 

Prof. KUNDT (University of Stras- 
burg). On Sound. 

Prof. RE ES (University of Eriangen). 
On Parasitic Plants. 

Prof. STEINTHAL (Univemtyof 
Berlin). Outlines of the Science of Lan- 
guage. 

P. BERT (Professor of Physiolo)nr> 
Paris). ^ Forms of Life and other Cosmtcal 
Conditions. 

E. ALGLAVE (Professor of Consti- 
tutional and Administrative Law at Douai, 
and of Political Economy at Lille). The 
Primitive Elements of Political Constitu- 
tions. 

P. LORAIN (Professor of Medicine, 
Paris). Modem Epidemics. 

Prof. SCHUTZENBERGER (Di- 
rector of the Chemical Laboratory at the 
Sorbonne). On Fermentations. 

Mons. FREIDEL. The Functions 
of Organic Chemistry. 

Mons. DEBRAY. Precious Metals. 

Mons. P. BLASE RN A (Professor 
in the University of Rome). On Sound 
the Organs of Voice and of Hearing. 
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Jackson (T. G.) 

MODERN GOTHIC ARCHITECTURE. Crown 
8vo. 5j. 

The author desires to induce some to pause in the midst of the 
revival of Gothic architecture, which is being so assiduously pro- 
moted, and to consider candidly what useful end the revival is to 
serve, and what solid advantage society has hitherto obtained 
from it. 

" The reader will find some of the most important doctrines of eminent art 
teachers practically applied in this little book, which is well written and popular 
in stjrle," — Manchester Examiner. 

This thoughtful little book is worthy of the perusal of all interested in art or 
architecture." — Standard. 

Jacob (Maj.-Gen. Sir G. Le Grand), K.C.S.I., C.B. 

WESTERN INDIA BEFORE AND DURING THE 
MUTINIES. Pictures drawn from life. Second Edition. Crown 
8vo. 7j. dd. 

''The most important contribution to the history of Western India during the 
Mutinies which has yet, in a popular form, been made •pv^X\c**—Athenautn. 

*' Few men more competent than himself to speak authoritatively concerning 
Indian afialrs." — Standard* 

Jenkins (E.) and Raymond (J.)> Esqrs., Bamsters- 
at-law. . 

A LEGAL HANDBOOK FOR ARCHITECTS, 
BUILDERS, AND BUILDING OWNERS. Second 
Edition Revised. Crown 8vo. 6s. 

A practical handbook for the man who wishes to build, the man 
who designs, and the man who erects the building. 

"We can confidently recommend this book to all engaged in the building 
trades." — Edinbiit^k Daily Review* 

"Architects, builders, and especially the building public, will find the volume 
very useful." — Freeman, 

Jenkins (Edward), M.P. 

GLANCES AT INNER ENGLAND. A Lecture de- 
livered in the United States and Canada. Crown 8vo. 5^. 

" These ' glances * exhibit much of the author's characteristic discrimination 
and judgment." — Edinburgh Courant, 

" Cleverly^ written, full of terse adages and rapler-like epigrams it is ; thought- 
ful and just it is in many respects." — Echo. 

" Eloquent and epigrammatic." — Illustrated Review, 

GINX'S BABY: HIS BIRTH AND OTHER MIS- 
FORTUNES. Thirty-fourth Edition. Crown 8vo. 2s, 

LUCHMEE AND DILLO. A Story of West Indian Life. 
2 vols. Demy 8vo. Illustrated. [Preparing, 

LITTLE HODGE. A Christmas Country Carol Four- 
teenth Thousand. With Five Illustrations. Crown 8vo. $5, 
A Cheap Edition in paper covers, price is, 

, LORD BANTAM. Seventh Edition. Crown 8vo. 2s, 6d. 
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Kaufmann (Rev. M.)* B.A. 

SOCIALISM : its Nature, its Dangers, and its Remedies con- 
sidered. Crown 8vo. 7j. 6d, 

This volume, on the one hand, is addressed to the capitalists 
against whom the International and kindred affiliations are direct- 
ing their open attacks and secret combinations ; on the other hand 
it is addressed to those enlightened leaders of the labouring classes- 
who can see no other means of salvation for the working man than 
the destruction of the capital and influence of the middle and upper 
classes. 

" Of great importance and full of instructive matter. . . . We do not hesitate 
to recommend it to all readers interested in the important subjects of which it 
treats."— Mr. T. E. ClifFe Leslie, in the Academy. 

" A really complete theory upon the question. ... Without assumingtiie 
authority of all he (Dr. Schaffle) urges, as explained by his Snslish editor, we- 
feel it would be difficult to recommend to those more especiaUy interested a 
better or more conscientious summing up of the entire arguments on b^h sides.'*' 
— Standard* 

Keating (Mrs.). 

HONOR BLAKE : The Story of a Plain Woman. 
2. vols. Crown 8vo. 2ij. 

_" One of the best novels we have met with for some time." — Morning- P^st. 
Z*' A story which must do good to all, yoimg and old, who read it.'^ — DaUx 
News, 

Ker (David). 

ON THE ROAD TO KHIVA. Illustrated with Photo- 
graphs of the Country and its Inhabitants, and a copy of the Official 
Map in use during the Campaign, from the Survey of Captain 
Leusilin. i vol. Post 8vo. 12s. 

** Though it is a grai>hic and thoughtful sketch, we refer to it, in some degree, 
for reasons apart from its intrinsic merits. . . . He (the author) has satisfied 
us that he was not the impudent impostor he seemed to be ; and though he did 
not witness the fall of Khiva, he travelled through a great part of Central Asia, 
and honestly tried to accomplish his task. . . . His work, we have said, is an 
able risumi of genuine observation and reflection, which will well repay a 
reader's attention.**— T'/ww. 

** A pleasant book of tra 
amusing anecdotes and graphic descriptions." — Vanity 

THE BOY SLAVE IN BOKHARA. A Tale <rf Central 

Asia. Crown 8vo. With Illustrations. 51. 

One of Messrs. Henry S. King and Co.'s 5j. Books for the 
Young. 

In this work real scenes are grouped round an imaginary hero ;. 
genuine information is conveyed in a more attractive form than that 
of a jnere dry statistical report. 

"Ostap Danilevitch Kostarenko, the Russian who is sujmosed to relate the 
story, has a great number of adventures, and passes by dint of courag^e and 
ability from a stote of slavery to one of independence. Will prove attractive to 
\)oys:*^Pall Mall GoMttte. 



** A pleasant book of travels. It is exceedingly smart and clever, full of 
ing anecdotes and eraphic descriptions." — Vanity Fairm 



Henry S, King d- Co.^s Publications. 39 



King (Alice). 

A CLUSTER OF LIVES. Crown 8vo. 7^. 6d, 

Contents. — Vittoria Colonna — Madame Recamier — A 
Daughter of the Stuarts— Dante — Madame de Sevign^ — CJeoffrey 
Chaucer — Edmund Spenser — Captain Cook's Companion — Ariosto 
— Lucrezia Borgia — Petrarch — Cervantes — ^Joan of Arc — Galileo — 
Madame Cottin — Song of the Bird in the G&xden of Armida. 

" It is not every writer who possesses the faculty of leaving clear impressioos 
of his or her personages upon the minds of readers. This, however, is done, 
and well done, by the writer of the volume before us." — Pall Mall GtizetU. 

" A little collection of historical biographies .... very gracefully written, 
.... brilliant and striking in scenes and costumes, wonderfully accurate as 
to facts, sensible and correct m reflection." — Literary Churchman, 

King (Mrs. Hamilton). 

THE DISCIPLES. A New Poem. Second Edition, with 
some Notes. Crown 8vo. 7j. 6</. 

'* A very remarkable poem. The writer does sot seem so much to compose, 
as to breathe it forth ; it is the fruit of intense personal feeling ; it glows wi^ 
the fires of an absolute conviction. It is a hymn of praise, a chaunt of sorrow, 
suffering, and glory. . . . We feel when we hare read a few pages tfaat'We are 
in the presence of somethinp^ strange to us, of something large and deep, of much 
more devotion, love, and faith, dian we are accust<mied to. . . . Tlutt Mrs. 
King's love for Mazziai has pr om pted^ her to write a poem apart from other 
poems — original, touching, and ennobling — will, we thmk, be evident to any 
one who will read the first few pa^es of her \itx^i."-rSaturda^ Reinew. 

" Throughout it breathes restramed passion and lofty sentunent, which flow 
out now and then as a stream widening to bless the lands, into powerful music." 
British Quarterly Reznew, 

ASPROMONTE, AND OTHER POEMS. Second 
Edition. Cloth, ^. 6d, 

''The volume is anonymotis, but there is no reason for the audunrto he 
ashamed of it. The 'Poems of Italy* are evidently inspired by genuine tntibu- 
siasm in the cause espoused ; and oae of them, ' The Execution ofFelice Or^ai,' 
has much poetic merit, the event cdebrated oeing told with dramatic force." — 
A theneeum, 

" The verse is fluent and free." — S^taior, 

Kingsford (Rev. F. W.), M. A., Vicar of St Thomas's, 

Stamford Hill ; late Chaplain H. E. I. C. (Bengal Presidency). 

HARTHAM CONFERENCES; or, Discussions upon 
some of the Religious Topics of the Day. " Audi alteram partem." 
Crown 8vo. 3J. dd. 

Contents : — Introductory. — The Real Presence — Confession. — 
Ritualism. 

" Able and interesting." — Church Times, 

Knight (Annette F. C.) 

POEMS. Fcap. 8vo. Cloth. 5j. 

' ' The pleasant writer of these pleasant pages excels chiefly in -poetical imagery, 
in tracing the analysis of mind and matter, and in giving beantiful expression 
to the most beautiful feelings of our nature." — Standard. 
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Lacordaire (Rev. Pere). 

LIFE : Conferences delivered at Toulouse. Crown 8vo. 6s, 

** Let the serious reader cast his eye upon any single i»age in this volume, 
and he will find there words which will arrest his attention and nve him a 
desire to know more of the teachings of this worthy follower of tne saintly 
St. Dominiclc" — Morning Post. 

Laurie (J. S.), of the Inner Temple, Barrister-at-Law ; 

formerly H. M. Inspector of Schools, England ; Assistant Royal 
Commissioner, Ireland ; Special Commissioner, African Settlement ; 
IMrector of Public Instruction, Ceylon. 

EDUCATIONAL COURSE OF SECULAR SCHOOL 
BOOKS FOR INDIA. 

" These valuable little works will prove of real service to many of our readers, 
especially to those who intend entering the Civil Service oi India." — Civil 
Service Gazette. 

The following Works are now ready : — 

THE FIRST HINDUSTANI READER. Stiff linen wrapper, &/. 

THE SECOND HINDUSTANI READER. Stiff linen wrapper, &/. 

GEOGRAPHY OF INDIA; with Maps and HUtorical Appendix, 
tracing the growth of the British Empire in Hindustan. 128 pp. fcap. 8vo. 
Cloth, IX. dd, 

• In the press ;— 

ELEMENTARY GEOGRAPHY OF INDIA. 

FACTS AND FEATURES OF INDIAN HISTORY, in a series 
of alternating Reading Lessons and Memory Exercises. 

Laymann (Captain), Instructor of Tactics at the Military 

College, Neisse. 

THE FRONTAL ATTACK OF INFANTRY. Trans- 
lated by Colonel Edward Newdigate. Crown 8vo. 2j. 6</. 

" An exceedingly useful kind of book. A valuable'ac^uisition to the military 
student's library. It recounts, in the first place, the opinions and tactical for- 
mations which regulated the German army during the earlv battles of the late 
war ; explains how these were modified in the course of the campaign by the 
terrible and unanticipated effect of the fire ; and how, accordingly, troops should 
be trained to attack in future wars." — Naval and Military Gazette. 

Leander (Richard). 

FANTASTIC STORIES. Translated from the German by 
Paulina B. Granville. With Eight full-page Illustrations by M. E. 
Fraser-Tytler. Crown 8vo. ^s. 

One of Messrs. Henry S. King and Co.'s 5^. Books for the Young. 



rt, quaint, and, as they are. fitly called, fantastic, they deal with all 

of subjects." — Guardian. 

" ' Fantastic ' is certainly the right epithet to apply to some of these strange 
tales. " — Examiner, 



" Short 
manner 
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Leathes (Rev. Stanley), M.A. 

THE GOSPEL ITS OWN WITNESS. Being the 
Hulsean Lectures for 1873. I vol. Crown 8vo. 5^. 

This volume presents the evidential aspect of the Christian faith 
in a plain, matter-of-fact, common-sense way. The author holds 
that if we are sincere disciples of Christianity we need not shrink 
from being advocates likewise, so long as we do not suffer our 
advocacy to warp our judgment. 

Lee (Rev. Frederick George), D.C.L. 

GLIMPSES OF THE SUPERNATURAL. Being 
Facts, Records, and Traditions, relating to Dreams, Omens, Mira- 
culous Occurrences, Apparitions, Wraiths, Warnings, Second- 
sight, Necromancy, Witchcraft, &c. 2 vols. Crown 8vo. i$s, 

Lee (Holme). 

HER TITLE OF HONOUR : a Book for Girls. New 
Edition. Crown 8vo., with a Frontispiece. $s, 

Lenoir (J.) 

FAYOUM ; OR, ARTISTS IN EGYPT. A Tour with 
M. Gerome and others. Crown 8vo. With 13 Illustrations, ^s. 6d, 

** The book is very amusing. . . Whoever may take it up will find he has 
with him a bright and pleasant companion." — Spectator. 
** A pleasantly written and very readable book." — Examiner, 

Listado (J. T.) 

CIVIL SERVICE. A Novel. 2 vols. Crown 8vo. '21s. 

" A very charming and amusing story. . . The characters are all well drawn 
and life-like. . . It is with no ordinary skill that Mr. Listado has drawn the 
character of Hugh Haughton, full as he is of scheming and subtleties. . . The 
plot is worked out with great dull and is of no ordinary kind." — Civil Service 
Gazette. 

"A story of Irish life, free from burlesque and partisanship, yet amusingly 
national. . . There is plenty of ' go' in the stor^'." — Athetueum, 

Lorimer (Peter), D.D. 

JOHN KNOX AND THE CHURCH OF ENGLAND : 
His work in her Pulpit and his influence upon her Liturgy, Articles, 
and Parties. A monograph founded upon several important papers 
of Knox, never before published. Demy 8vo. I2J. 

The author's wish has been to let Knox himself be seen and 
heard in his book, and this all the more that it is wholly taken up 
with the English section of his life and teaching. In drawing up 
a fuller account than has hitherto been possible of what this extra- 
ordinary Scotchman had been and had done in England, it seemed 
an appropriate aim to endeavour to awaken among English people 
a livelier interest in his person. 
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Lover (Samuel), R.H.A. 

THE LIFE OF SAMUEL LOVER, R.H.A. ; Artistic, 
Literary, and Musical. With Selections from his Unpublished 
Papers aind Correspondence. By Bayle Bernard. 2 vols. Post 8yo. 
With a Portrait. 2is. 

Poet, novelist, dramatist, painter, etcher, composer, Samuel 
Lover, in an age of speciality, was for more than a quarter of a 

century one of its most notable exceptions. 

Lower (Mark Antony), M.A., F.S»A. 

WAYSIDE NOTES IN SCANDINAVIA. Being Notes 

of Travel in the North of Europe. Crown 8vo. 9J. 

This volume is an account of researches prosecuted, during a 
Tour in Scandinavia, in the Summer of 1873. It contains illustra- 
tions of the History, Antiquities, Legendary Lore, and Social Con- 
dition of Denmark, Sweden, and Norway, from Ancient to Modem 
Times. 

Lyons (R. T.), Assistant-Surgeon, Bengal Army. 

A TREATISE ON RELAPSING FEVER. Post Svo. 

** A practical work, thoroughly supported in its views by a series of remarkable 
CiiSK&.— Standard, 

Macaulay (James), M.A., M.D., Edin. 

IRELAND. A Tour of Observation, with Remarks on Irish 
Public Questions. Crown Svo. ^s. dd. 

In the material wealth of Ireland are proofs of prosperity and 
progress, yet its government remains the difficulty of statesmen. 
On the disturbing elements — ^social, political, or religious — die 
author endeavours to show how far each of these classes of questions 
affects the general condition of the country. 

" We have rarely met a book on Ireland which for impartisdity of criticism and 
general accuracy of information could be so well recommended to the fair- 
minded Irish reader. "Standard. 

*' A careful and instructive book. Full of facts, full of information, and taSL 
of interest." — Literary Ckurckmau, 

Mac Carthy (Denis Florence). 

CALDERON'S DRAMAS. Translated from the Spanish. 
Post Svo. Cloth, gilt edges. lor. 

These translations nave been made with the utmost care. The 
measures are precisely imitated, and are contained in the exact 
number of lines of the originaL 

**The lambent verse flows with an ease, spirit, and music perfectly natural* 
liberal, and harmonious." — Spectator. 

" It is impossible to speak too highly of this beautiful mtxA^r-^MmtOu 
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Mac Donald (George). 

GUTTA-PERCHA WILLIE, THE WORKING 
GENIUS. With Nine Illustrations by Arthur Hughes. Second 
Edition. Crown 8vo. 3^. 6</. 

One of Messrs. Henry S. King and Co.*s 3J. dd. Books for the 

Young. 

"The cleverest child we know assures us she has read this story through fiv& 
times. Mr. Macdonald will, we are convinced, accept that verdict upon his. 
little work as final." — Spectator. 

MALCOLM. A Novel. Second Edition. 3 vols. Crown 8vo- 

3 1 J. dd, 

" Mr. Mac Donald has not only put into his (Malcolm's) mouth much of the 
fine poetry of which the book is full, but has also given to his part active and 

Eassive heroism of the most romantic kind. ... Of the other characters, 
>uncan, the aged and blind Highland piper, is admirably drawn. The inten- 
sity of his love and hate, of his pride and prejudice, is brought out vrith the; 
utmost vividness in his relations with Malcolm and his master. . . . But. 
these few and slight blemishes are lost in the host of beautifiil images with 
which Mr. Mac Donald delights his readers." — Paii Mali Gazette. 

Mac Kenna (Stephen J.) 

PLUCKY FELLOWS. A Book for Boys. With Six 
Illustrations. Second Edition. Crown 8vo. 3^. 6d. 

One of Messrs. Henry S. King and Co.*s 3^. 6d. Books for the- 

Young. 

** This is one of the very best ' Books for Boys ' which have been issued this- 
year." — Morning Advertiser. 

"A thorough book for boys . . . written throughout in a manly straight- 
forward manner that b sure to win the hearts of the children." — London Soctety, 

AT SCHOOL WITH AN OLD DRAGOON. Crown 

8vo. With Six Illustrations. 5^. 

One of Messrs. Henry S. King and Co.'s 5^. Books for the Young. 

"Consisting almost entirely of startling stories of military adventure. . . . 
Boys will find them sufficiently exciting reading." — Times. 

** These yams give some very spirited and interesting descriptions of soldier- 
ine in various parts of the world." — Spectator. 

Mr. Mac Kenna's former work, * Plucky Fellows,' is already a general 
favourite, and those who read the stories of the Old Dragoon will find that he 
has still plenty of materials at hand for pleasant tales, and has lost none of his 
power in telling them well." — Standard. 

Mair (R. S.), M.D., F.R.C.S.E., late Deputy Coroner 

of Madras. 

THE MEDICAL GUIDE FOR ANGLO-INDIANS. 

Being a Compendium of Advice to Europeans in India, relating to^ 
the Preservation and Regulation of Health. With a Supplement 
on the Management of Children in India. Crown 8vo. Limp- 
cloth, 3x. 6d. 

" It is impossible to speak too highly of the ' Medical Guide,' and the supple- 
mentary matter now added to it msuces a complete book of family medicine for 
India." — Atkemeum. 

** The narts devoted to individual hygiene, and to the management (physical 
and morsu) of young children, are judiaously executed." — Lancet. 
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Manning (The Most Rev. Archbishop). 

ESSAYS ON RELIGION AND LITERATURE. By 

various Writers. Demy 8vo. lOf. 6^. 

Contents : — The Philosophy of Christianity — Mystic Elements 
of Religion — Controversy with the Agnostics — A Reasoning 
Thought — Darwinism brought to Book— Mr. Mill on Liberty of the 
Press — Christianity in relation to Society — The Religious Condition 
of Germany — The Philosophy of Bacon — Catholic Laymen and 
Scholastic Philosophy. 

Marey (E. J.) 

ANIMAL MECHANICS. A Treatise on Terrestrial and 
Aerial Locomotion. With 117 Illustrations. 5^. 
Volume of the International Scientific Series. 

Marriott (Maj.-Gen. W. F.) C.S.I. 

A GRAMMAR OF POLITICAL ECONOMY. Crown 

8vo. 6j. 

The author's aim in presenting this new elementary treatise to 
the world is, firstly, to restrict it to truly elementary considerations 
in each branch of the subject ; secondly, to adopt a perfectly precise 
and unambiguous use of terms in the sense which most nearly agrees 
with common use ; thirdly, to offer reasonable proof of every pro- 
position ; and fourthly, to use the utmost brevity consistent with 
proof, so as to invite and facilitate the judgment of the student as 
well as of the critic. 

"... These qualities of precision in conception and accuracy in state- 
ment possessed in so eminent a degree by this grammar, will render it most 
acceptable to the student of polidcal economy." — Hour. 

Marshall (Hamilton)* 

THE STORY OF SIR EDWARD'S ^VIFE. A Novel. 

I vol. Crown 8vo. loj. (>d. 

'* A quiet, gleeful little story." — Spectator. 

'* Mr. Hamilton Marshall can tell a story closely and pleasantly.** — /'aU Mall 
Gazette. 

Marzials (Theophile). 

THE GALLERY OF PIGEONS, and other Poems. 
Crown 8vo. 45. 6d. 

** A conceit abounding in prettiness." — Examiner. 

*' The rush of fresh, sparkling fancies is too rapid, too sustained, too abun- 
dant, not to be spodtaneous." — AcacUmy. 

Markewitch (B.) 

THE NEGLECTED QUESTION. Translated from the 

Russian, by the Princesses Ourousoff, and dedicated by Express 

Permission to Her Imperial and Royal Highness .Marie Alex- 

androvna, the Duchess of Edinburgh. 2 vols. Crown 8vo. 14J. 

** The rights and interests of the children of women 'who chans^e one a£fecti(m 
for another, ruthlessly treading every obstacle under foot * — that is to say, the 
deserted children of guilty wives— are advocated and urged by the Russian 

novelist in strong terms, and enforced by a striking and terrible example.** 

•Spectator. 
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Masterman (J.) 

HALF-A-DOZEN DAUGHTERS. Cro^vn 8vo. With a 

Frontispiece. 3^. dd. 

This is one of the Comhill Library of Fiction. 

'* A charming little story." — Saturday Review. 

** Unusually bright and attractive."— /*«// Mall Gazette. 

Maudsley (Dr. Henry). 

RESPONSIBILITY IN MENTAL DISEASE. Second 
Edition. 55*. 

Maughan (William Charles). 

THE ALPS OF ARABIA; or, Travels through Egypt, 
Sinai, Arabia, and the Holy Land. Demy Svo. With Map. I2J. 

** Deeply interesting and valuable." — Edinburgh Daily Review. 
**He wntes freshly and with competent knowledge."— ^/rt//<i!«r^. 
** Very readable and instructive. . . A work far above the average of such 
publications." — John Bull, 

Maurice (C. Edmund). 

LIVES OF ENGLISH POPULAR LEADERS. 

No. I. — Stephen Langton. Cro^vn Svo. ^s, 6d, 

The object of this work is to bring into prominence men whose 
place in history has been either ignored or misrepresented. It has 
often been suggested that history should be written in biographies. 
.Such a method throws greater light on obscure parts of history, and 
excites a more lively interest in ordinary readers than an ordinary 
narrative of events. 

*' Very well and honestly txtcwttd.^—yohn Bull, 

" In style it is characterised by the greatest fairness and ability, and the pic- 
ture of the archbishop is vigorously and firmly drawn." — Churchman's S fulling 
Magazine. 

" Well worth a careful study."— 7«i/«A WorUi, 

No. 2. — Tyler, Ball, and Oldcastle. By C. Edmund 
Maurice. Crown Svo. 7^. dd, 

** The value of this little volume lies in its copious details with regard to the 
condition of the poorer classes in the Middle Ages, and particularly in the 
evidence which the author adduces of the close relationship between the dawning 
Reformation and the popular movements of the time." — Daily Nenus. 

** Mr. Maurice's studies are highly praiseworthy." — Saturday Review. 

Medley (Lieut.-Col. J. G.), Royal Engineers. 

AN AUTUMN TOUR IN THE UNITED STATES 
AND CANADA. Crown Svo. 5j. 

The concluding chapters of this work deal with the subject of 

American Engineering in contrast with similar enterprises in India 

with which the author has been connected. 

"Colonel Medley's little volume is a pleasantly-written account of a two 
months' visit to America." — Hour. 
** May be recommended as manly, sensible, and pleasantly written."— G^^. 
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Menzies (Sutherland). 

POLITICAL WOMEN. 2 vols. Post 8vo. 24J. 

" Has all the information of history, with all the interest that attaches to bio- 
graphy." — Scotsman. 

Micklethwaite (J. T.), F.S.A. 

MODERN PARISH CHURCHES; THEIR PLAK, 
DESIGN, AND FURNITURE. Crown 8vo. 7^.6^. 

This work is intended as one step towards the return to rational 
church designing. It is the spirit, not the form, of the old churches 
that we should seek to imitate. 

** We strongly counsel the thinking man of aay committee now formed, or 
forming, to restore or to build a church, to buy this book, and to read out por- 
tions of it to his colleagues before allowing them to come to any conclusion on a 
single detail of the building or its fittings. — Church Times. 

Minis (Major-General von). 

CAVALRY FIELD DUTY. Translated by Captain Frank 
S. Russell, 14th (King's) Hussars. Crown 8vo. Cloth finq), 7/. (id. 

This work is one of Messrs. Henry S. King and Co.'s Military 
Series. 

" We have no book on cavalry duties that at all afmroadies to this, either for 
completeness in details, clearness in description, or for manifest utility. In its 
pages will be found plain instructions for every portion of duty before the enemy 
that a combatant horseman will be called upon to perform, and if a dragoon but 
studies it well and intelligently, his value to the army, we are confident, must 
be increased one hundredfold. Skirmishing, scouting, patrolling, and vedetting 
are now the chief duties dragoons in peace should be practised at, and how to 
pertorm these duties effectively is what the book teaches." — United S ervice 
Magazine, 

Moore (Rev. Thomas),Vicarof Christ Church, Chesham. 

SERMONETTES : on Synonymous Texts, taken from the 
Bible and Book of Common Prayer, for the Study, Family Reading, 
and Private Devotion. Small Crown 8vo. /[s, 6d. 

Morell (J. R.) 

EUCLID SIMPLIFIED IN METHOD AND LAN- 
GUAGE. Being a Manual of Geometry on the French System. 

The chief features of the work are : — ^The Separation of Theorem s 
and Problems— The Natural Sequence of Reasoning ; areas being 
treated by themselves and at a later page— The Sin4>ler and more 
Natural Treatment of Ratio — The L^timate Use of Arithmetical 
Applications, of Transposition, and Superposition — The General 
Alteration of Language to a more Modem Form — Lastly, if it be 
assumed to be venturesome to supersede the time-hallowed pages of 
Euclid, it may be urged that the attempt is made under the belter 
of very high authorities. 
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Morley (Susan). 

AILrBBN FERRERS. A Novel 2 vols. Crown 8vo. 2ij. 

" Her novel rises to a level far above that which cultivated women with a 
facile pen ordinarily attain when they set themselves to write a story. , . Its 
grammar is faultless, its style is pure, flowing, terse, and correct, thnre is not a 
fine of fine writing m>m beginning to end, and there is a total absence of any- 
thing like moralising, or the introduction of pretty ineffectual sermons. . . It 
is as a study of character, worked out in a manner that is free from almost aU 
the usual faults of lady writers, that *Aileen Ferrers' merits a place apart from 
its innumerable rivals." — Saturday Review.\ 

Mostyn (Sydney). 

PERPLEXITY. A Novel. 3 vols. Crown 8vo. 31J. 6d, 

"Written with very considerable power, great cleverness, and sustained in' 
ttxtsit."— Standard. 

"The literary workmamhip is good, and the story forcibly and grapbacally 
told.**— Z?<w7y News. 

Naake (John T.), of the British Museum. 

SLAVONIC FAIRY TALES. From Russian, Servian, 
Polish, and Bohemian Sources. With Four Illustrations. Crown 
8vo. 5^. 

** A most choice and charming selection. . . . The tales have an original 
national ring in them, and will be pleasant reading to thousands besides chinu%n. 
Yet children will eagerly open the pages, and not willingly close them, of the 
pretty volume." — Staneutrd. 

** English readers now have an opportunity of becoming acquainted with 
eleven Polish and eieht Bohemian stories, as well as with eight Russian and 
thirteen Servian^ in Mr. Naake's modest but serviceable collection of Slazufmt 
Fairy Tales. Its contents are^ as a general rule, well chosen, and they are 
translated with a fidelity which deserves cordial praise. . . Before taking leave 
of his prettily ^ot up volume, we ought to mention that its contents fully come 
up to the promise held out in its pre&ce." — Academy. 

Newman (John Henry) D.D. 

CHARACTERISTICS FROM THE WRITINGS OF 
DR. J. H. NEWMAN. Being Selections, Personal, Historical, 
Philosophical, and Religious, from his various Works. Arranged 
with the Author's personal approval Second Edition. Crown 8vo. 
With Portrait, dr. 

Dr. Newman's mind is here presented in his own words on the 
great religious questions which have so largely exercised the intellect 
of this age, and which even in the judgment of those who are unable 
to accept his conclusions he has faced, investigated, and determined 
for himself, with an unflinching courage and an unswerving stead- 
fastness of purpose almost as rare perhaps as the high mental 
endowments which he has brought to the task. 

Newman (Mrs.) 

TOO LATE. A Novel. 2 vols. Crown 8vo. 21s. 

** The plot is skilfully constructed, the characters are well conceived, and the 
narrative moves to its conclusion without any waste of words. . . The tone is 
. healthy, in spite of its incidents, which wul please the lovers of sensationsil 
Action^ -Fa/iAfaii Gazette. 



48 A Descriptive, Catalogue of 

Noble (James Ashcroft). 

THE PELICAN PAPERS. Reminiscences and Remains 
of a Dweller in the Wilderness. Crown 8vo. 6s. 

** Written somewhat after the fashion of Mr. Helps's ' Friends in Council.' " — 
Examiner. 

"Will well repay perusal by all thoughtful and intelligent readers." — Liver' 
pool Leader, 

Norman People (The). 

THE NORMAN PEOPLE, and their Existing Descendants 
in the British Dominions and the United States of America. One 
handsome volume. 8vo. 2ij. 

To prove the fallacy of some generally received maxims as to the 

composition of the English nation; to show that the Norman 

settlement at the Conquest consisted of something more than a 

slight infusion of a foreign element ; that it involved the addition of 

a numerous and mighty people, equally a half of the conquered 

population ; that as a race it is as distinguishable now as it was a 

thousand years since, and that at this hour its descendants may be 

counted by tens of millions in this country and the United States of 

America. 

" A very singular work. . . We do not accept the conseq u ences to their full 
extent, but we can cordially recorcmend the volume as one which is emphati- 
cally * extraordinary.' ** — Notes and Queries. 
*'The author has given us a valuable list pf medixval surnames and their 
origin which demands our best gratitude." — Standard. 

Notrege (John), A.M., for fifty-four years a Presbyter in 

"that pure and Apostolic Branch of Christ's Holy Catholic Church 
established in this Kingdom.'' 

THE SPIRITUAL FUNCTION OF A PRESBYTER 
IN THE CHURCH OF ENGLAND. Crown Svo. Red 
edges. 3J. 6d. 

Oriental Sporting Magazine (The). 

THE ORIENTAL SPORTING MAGAZINE. A Re- 
print of the first 5 Volumes, in 2 Volumes. Demy 9\o. 28x. 

" Lovers of sport will find ample amusement in the varied contents of these 
two volumes."— ^/^«'j Indian Mail. 

" Full of interest for the sportsman and naturalist. Full of thrilling adven- 
tures of si>ortsmen who have attacked the fiercest and most gigantic specimens 
of the animal world in their native Jungle. It is seldom we get so numy ex- 
citing incidents in a similar amount of^space. . . Well suited to the libraries of 
country gentlemen and all those who are interested in sporting matters.**— Cm/ 
Service Gazette. 

Page (H. A.) 

NATHANIEL HAWTHORNE, A MEMOIR OF, 

with Stories now first published in this countiy. Lai^e post 8vo. 
7j. 6d, 

" Seldom has it been our lot to meet with a more appreciative delineation of 
character than this Memoir of Hawthorne."— ^^rr//«^ Post. 

" Exhibits a discriminating enthusiasm for one of the most fasdnatiac of 
nav^AaXsJ* —Saturday Review. 
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Page (Capt. S. Flood). 

DISCIPLINE AND DRILL. Four Lectures deUvered to 
the London Scottish Rifle Volunteers. Cheaper Edition. Crown 
8vo. \s, 

** The very useful and interesting work." — Volunteer Service Gaiuite. 
** An admirable collection of lectures." — Times. 

Palgrave (W. GifFord). 

HERMANN AGHA. An Eastern Narrative. 2 vols. 
Crown 8vo, cloth, extra gilt. i8j. 

" There is a positive fragrance as of newly-m*wn hay about it. as compared 
with the artificially perfumed passions which are detailed to us with such gusto 
by our ordinary novel-writers in their endless volumes."— (P^ftfrtw. 

Pandurang Hari. 

PANDURANG HARI ; or. Memoirs of a Hindoo. A Tale 
of Mahratta Life sixty years ago. With a Preface by Sir H. 
Bartle E. Frere, G.C.S.I., &c. 2 vols. Crown 8vo. 2ij. 

" There is a quaintness and simplicity in the roguery of the hero that makes 
his life as attractive as that of Guzman d'Alfarache or Gil Bias, and so we advise 
our readers not to be dicmayed at the length of Pandurang Hari, but to read it 
resolutely through. If they do this they cannot, we think, fail to be both amused 
and interested." — Times* 

Parker (Joseph), D.D. 

THE PARACLETE: An Essay on the Personality and 
Ministry of the Holy Ghost, with some reference to current discus- 
sions. Demy 8vo. I2j. 

Parr (Harriet). 

ECHOES OF A FAMOUS YEAR. Crown 8vo. Sx.e^r. 

The story of the Franco-Prussian War 1870-71, told mainly for 
the yoimg, but, it is hoped, possessing permanent interest as a 
record of the great struggle. 

** Miss Parr has the great gift of charming simplicity of style ; and if children 
are not interested in her book, many of their seniors mrill be." — British Qutw 
terly Review. 

Paul (C. Kegan). 

GOETHE'S FAUST. A New Translation in Rime. 
Crown 8vo. ds. 

This is translated line for line in the metres of the original, and 
while it is hoped that not all the spirit has evaporated, it claims to 
reproduce the outward form in which that spirit dwelt. 

. , "His translation is the most minutely accurate that has yet been pro- 

duced. . .** — Examiner. 
** Mr. Paul 8 a zealous and a faithful mttrpreter.'"'-^aturday Review, 

£ 
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Payne (John). 

SONGS OF LIFE AND DEATH. Crown 8vo. 5^. 

*• The art of ballad-writing has long been lost in England^ and Mr. Payne 
may claim to be its restorer. It is a perfect delight to meet with such a ballad 
as ' May Margaret * in the present volume." — Westmhister Rruieiv. 

Pelletan (Eugfene). 

THE DESERT PASTOR, JEAN JAROUSSEAU. 

Translated from the French. By Colonel E. P. De L'Hoste. 
With an Engraved Frontispiece. Fcap. 8vo. New Edition. 

"A touching record of the struggles in the cause of religious liberty of a real 
man." — Graphic, 

" There is a poetical simplicity and picturesqueness ; the noblest heroism ; 
unpretentious religion ; pure love ; and the spectacle of a household brought up 
in the fear of the Lord. . . ." — Illustrated London Nctvs. 

Penrice (Major J.), B.A. 

A DICTIONARY AND GLOSSARY OF THE 
KOR-AN. With copious Grammatical References and Explana- 
tions of the Text. 4to. 21 j. 

Intended to be of service to the beginner in mastering some of 
the difficulties of the Kor-an, as an introduction to the study of 
Arabic literature. Each word will be found under its verbal root. 
The original meaning of the words is added. Standard books on 
the same subject have been consulted, and their authority quoted. 

"The hook is likely to answer its purpose in smoothing a beginner's road in 
reading the Kor-Sn.** — Academy, 

Perceval (Rev. P.) 

TAMIL PROVERBS, WITH THEIR ENGLISH 
TRANSLATION. Containing upwards of Six Thousand 
Proverbs. Third Edition. 8vo. Sewed, 9^: 

Perrier (Amelia). 

A WINTER IN MOROCCO. With Four Illustrations. 
Crown 8vo. lor. 6d. 

"Well worth reading, and contains several excellent illustrations." Hour. 

*' Miss Perrier is a very amusing writer. She has a good deal' of humour 
sees the oddity and quaintness of Oriental life with a quick observant eye and 
evidently turned her opportunities of sarcastic examination to account,"— -/?<M7y 
News. ^ 

A GOOD MATCH. A Novel. 2 vols. Crown 8vo. 21J. 
*' Racy and lively." — Athetueum. 
" This clever and amusing novel." — Pall Mall Gazette, 

Peschel (Dr.) 

MANKIND : A Scientific Study of the Races and Distribution 
of Man, considered in their Bodily Variations, Languages Occuoa- 
tions, and Religions. ' *^ 
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Pettigrew (J. B.), M.D., F.R.S. 

ANIMAL LOCOMOTION ; or, Walking, Swimming, and 
Flying. Second Edition. With 119 Illustrations. 5^. 

Volume of the International Scientific Series. 

Piggot (John), F.S.A., F.R.G.S. 

PERSIA; ANCIENT AND MODERN. Post 8vo. 
I Of. (}d. 

A general view of Ancient and Modem Persia is here presented 
to the reader. It is supplemented by chapters on the religion, 
literature, commerce, arts, sciences, army education, language, 
sport, Szc.f of the country. In the chapter on travelling, the routes 
to the country, its climate, roads, modes of conveyance, and all 
other necessary details are described. 

'* A very useful book." — jRock, 

"That Mr. Piggot has spared no i)ains or research in the execution of his 
work is apparent in the list of authorities, classic and^ modem, which he con- 
tinually quotes ; his style also, when not recounting history, is lively and plea- 
sant, and the anecdotes which he culls from the writings of travellers are 
frequently amusing." — Hour, 

Poushkin (Alexander Serguevitch). 

RUSSIAN ROMANCE. Translated from the Tales of 
Belkin, &c. By Mrs. J. Buchan Telfer {nie Mouravieff). Cr. 8vo. 
7/. dd. 

Contents.— The Pistol Shot— The Snowstorm— The Under- 
taker—The Station-Master— The Lady- Rustic— The Captain's 
Daughter — The Moor of Peter the Great — The Queen of 
Spades, &c. 

Power (Harriet). 

OUR INVALIDS: HOW SHALL WE EMPLOY 
AND AMUSE THEM.' Fcap. 8vo. 2j. 6^. 

This little book has been written in order to meet the wants of 
those who have not leisure to think over the best reply to the some- 
what melancholy appeal so often made by invalids — **Can you not 
tell me of something to do ? Can you not find anything to amuse ? " 

**A very useful little brochure. . . . Will become a universal favourite with 
the class (ox whom it is intended, while it will afford many a useful hint ta those 
who live with them."— ^Mw Bull, 

Powlett (Lieut. Norton), Royal Artillery. 

EASTERN LEGENDS AND STORIES IN ENG- 
LISH VERSE. Crown 8vo. 5^. 

The originals of these poems have all been met with by the 
author in Eastern literature. This may be an interesting fact to the 
philologist, as it adds another link to the chain of evidence that in 
the fables and proverbs of all countries the same ideas, and often 
the same way of expressing them, are found. 

"There is a rollicking sense of fun about the stories, joined to marvellous 
power of rhyming, and plenty of swing, which irresistibly reminds us of our old 
fevourite (Ingoldsby)." — Graphic* 
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Proctor (R. A.), B.A. 

THE EXPANSE OF HEAVEN. A Series of Essays on 
the Wonders of the Firmament. With a Frontispiece. Second 
Edition. Crown 8vo. dr. 

** A very charming work ; cannot fail to lift the reader's mind up * through 
nature's work to nature's God.' ^''—Standard. 

** Full of thought, readable, and popular."— jBnr^A/^t Gazette. 

Ranking (B. Montgomerie). 

STREAMS FROM HIDDEN SOURCES. Cr. 8vo. 6j. 

"We doubt not that Mr. Rankinjg's enthusiasm will communicate itself to 
many of his readers, and induce them m like manner to follow back these stream- 
lets to their parent river." — Graphic. 

" The effect of reading the seven tales he presents to us is to make us wish for 
some seven more of the same kind." — Pall Mall Gazette, 

Ready-Money Mortiboy. 

READY-MONEY MORTIBOY. A Matter-of-Fact Story. 
This is one of the volumes of the Cornhill Library of Fiction. 

*' There is not a dull page in the whole story." — Standard. 
"A very interesting and uncommon story."— -Kawj/y Fair. 
** One of the most remarkable novels which has appeared of late." — Pall Mall 
Gazette. 

Reaney (Mrs. G. S.) 

WAKING AND WORKING; OR, FROM GIRL- 
HOOD TO WOMANHOOD. With a Frontispiece. Crown 
8vo. 5^. 

One of Messrs. Henry S. King and Co.'s 5^. Books for the 

Young. 

"A good tale — ^good in composition, good in style, good in piurpose." — 
Notuonformist. 

SUNBEAM WILLIE, AND OTHER STORIES, for 

Home Reading and Cottage Meetings. Containing ** Little 
Meggie's Home," " Aggy*s Christmas," ** Sermon in Baby's 
Shoes," **Lina." Small square, uniform with " Lost Gip," &c. 

Reginald Bramble. 

REGINALD BRAMBLE. A Cynic of the Nmeteenth 
Century. An Autobiography, i vol. Crown 8vo. \os. 6d, 

** There is plenty of vivacity in Mr. Bramble's nar vc* — Athenaftnt. 
"Written in a lively and readable style." — Hour 

Held (T. Wemyss). 

CABINET PORTRAITS. Biographical Sketches of States- 
men of the Day. i vol. Crown 8vo. yj, 6d, 

** We have never met with a work which we can more unreservedly pfaise. 
The sketches are absolutely impartial." — Athenaum.' 
*' We can heartily commend this y^roxVP— Standard^ 
•* Drawn with a master hand."— Yorkshire Post ^ 
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Ribot (Professor Th.) 

CONTEMPORARY ENGLISH PSYCHOLOGY. 

Large post 8vo. <^s. 

An analysis of the views and opinions of the foUoMdng meta- 
physicians, as expressed in their writings: — James Mill, Alexandei 
Bain, John Stuart Mill, George H. Lewes, Herbert Spencer, 
Samuel Bailey. 

"The task which M. Ribot set himself he has performed wth very great 
success." — Examiner. 

"We can cordially recommend the volume." — Journal of Mental Science, 

HEREDITY: a Psychological Study on its Phenomena, its 
Laws, its Causes, and its Consequences, i vol. Large cr. 8vo. 9^. 

It is generally admitted that " Heredity," or that biological law 
by which all living creatures tend to reproduce themselves in their 
descendants, is the rule in all forms of vital activity. The author 
devotes his work to the study of the question, ** Does the law also 
hold in regard to the mental faculties ? 

Robertson (The Late Rev. F. 'W.)* M.A. 

THE LATE REV. F. W. ROBERTSON, M.A., LIFE 
AND LETTERS OF. Edited by the Rev. Stopibixl Brooke, 
M.A., Chaplain in Ordinary to the Queen. 

L 2 vols., uiTiform with the Sermons. With Steel Portrait. *js,6d, 
II. Library Edition, in demy 8vo. with Two Steel Portraits. 12^. 
III. A Popular Edition, in I vol. 6s, 

New and Cheaper Editions ;— 
SERMONS. 

Vol. I. Small crown 8vo. 5^. 6</, 

Vol. II. Small crown 8vo. 3J. dd. 

Vol. III. Small crown 8vo. 3^. 6</. 

Vol. IV. Small crown 8vo. 3J. 6^. - 

EXPOSITORY LECTURES ON ST. PAUL'S 
EPISTLE TO THE CORINTHIANS. Small cr. 8vo. 5j. 

AN ANALYSIS OF MR. TENNYSON'S " IN ME- 
MORIAM." (Dedicated by permission to the Poet-Laureate.) 
Fcap. 8vo. 2s. 

THE EDUCATION OF THE HUMAN RACE. 

Translated from the German of Gotthold Ephraim Lessing. Fcap. 
5vo. 2J. 6d, 

LECTURES AND ADDRESSES, WITH OTHER 
LITERARY REMAINS. A New Edition. With Introduc 
tion by the Rev. Stopford A. Brooke, M.A. i vol. Uniform with 
the Sermons. 5j. [Preparing, 

The above Works can also be had bound in half morocco, 

%* A Portrait of the late Rev. F. W. Robertson, mounted for 
framing, can be had, price zs, 6d, 
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Ross (Mrs. Ellen,) (" Nelsie Brook.") 

DADDY'S PET. A Sketch from Humble Life. Square 
cro^^Ti 8vo. Uniform with ** Lost Gip." With Six Illustrations. \s. 

" We have been more than pleased with this ample bit of writine.** — Ckristian 
World. 
** Full of deep feeling and true and noble sentiment" — Brighten Gazette. 

Russell (William Clark). 

MEMOIRS OF MRS. L^TITIA BOOTHBY. Crown 

8vo. 1$. (id. 
" Clever and ingenious." — Saturday Review, 
" Very clever book." — Guardian, 

Sadler (S. W.), R.N., Author of "Marshall Vavasour." 

THE AFRICAN CRUISER. A Midshipman's Adventures 
on the West Coast. A Book for Boys. With Three Illustrations. 
Second Edition. Crown 8vo. 3j. 6d. 

One of Messrs. Henry S. King and Co.'s 31-. 6d. Books for the 
Young. 
" A capital story of youthful adventure . . . Sea-loving boys will find few 
pleasanter gift books this season than * The African Cruiser.' ' — Hour. 

" Sea yams have always been in favour with boys, but this, written in a brisk 
style by a thorough sailor, is crammed full of adventures.** — Tifnes, 

Samarow (Gregor). 

FOR SCEPTRE AND CROWN. A Romance of the 
Present Time. Translated by Fanny Wormald. 2 vols. Crown 
8vo. 155". 

This celebrated work created a very great sensation among all 
classes when first published. It deals with some of the pro- 
minent characters ^vho have figured and still continue to figure in 
European politics, and the accuracy of its life-pictures is so great 
that It is presented to the English public not as a novel, but as a 
new rendering of an important chapter in recent European history. 

" This historical novel of the present da^ ought to interest a very large class 
of readers. Regarded simply as a story it is by no means without merit ; but it 
is also a key to the war politics of the last ten years, a portrait gallery of the 
great Sovereigns, Ministers, and Generals of contemporary Europe, and a guide 
to the very best Continental society of our time. . . . The author's style is 
generally animated and often picturesque." — Pall Mall Gazette. 

Saunders (John). 

HIRELL. Crown 8vo. With Frontispiece. 3^. 6rfl 

" A powerful novel ... a tale written by a poet." — S^ctaior, 
'* A novel of extraordinary merit"— /'m/. 

** We have nothing but words of praise to offer for its style and composition." 
— Examiner, 

ABEL DRAKE'S WIFE. Crown 8vo. With Frontis- 
piece. 3^. dd. 

*' A striking book, clever, interesting, and original. We have seldom met 
with a book so thoroughly true to life, so deeply interesting in its detail, and so 
touching in its simple pathos." — Atheuerttm. 

These works form separate volumes of the Comhill Library of 
Fiction. 

ISRAEL MORT : OVERMAN. The Story of the Mine. 
3 vols. Crown 8vOi 
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Saunders (Katherine). 

THE HIGH MILLS. A Novel. 3 vols. Crown 8vo. 

GIDEON'S ROCK, and other Stories, i vol. Crown 8vo. 6j. 

Contents :— Gideon's Rock — Old Matthew's Puzzle — Gentle 
Jack — Uncle Ned — The Retired Apothecary. 



ti • 



The tale from which the volume derives its title is especially worthy of 
commendation, and the other and shorter stories comprised in the volume are 
also well deserving of reproduction."— ^«^«». 

JOAN MERRYWEATHER, and other Stories, i vol. 
Crown 8vo. 6j. 

Contents :— The Haunted Crust — The Flower-Girl— Joan 
Merryweather — The Watchman's Story — An Old Letter. 

MARGARET AND ELIZABETH. A Story of the Sea. 
I vol. Crown 8vo. 6j. 



** Simply yet powerfully told. . . . This opening picture is so exquisitely 
drawn as to oe a fit introduction to a story of such simple pathos and power. . . . 

. very beautiful story closes as it began, • ■ ' • • 

homely happiness.*' — Pall Mall Gazette* 



A very beautiful story ^loses as it_ began, in a tender and touching picture of 
lefv * 



Schell (Major von). 

THE OPERATIONS OF THE FIRST ARMY 
UNDER GEN. VON GOEBEN. Translated by Col. C. H. 
von Wright. Four Maps. Demy 8vo. 9j. 

^ ** In concludine our notice of this instructive work, which, hy the way» is en- 
riched bv severaflarge-scale maps, we must not withhold our tribute of admira- 
tion at the manner in which the translator has performed his task. So thoroughly, 
indeed, has he succeeded^ that it might really be inuigined that the book had 
been originally composed m English. ... The work is decidedly valuable to a 
student of the art of war, and no military library can be considered complete 
without it." — Hour, 

THE OPERATIONS OF THE FIRST ARMY 
UNDER GEN. VON STEINMETZ. Translated by Cap- 
tain E. O. HoUist. Demy 8vo. los, 6d, 

A very complete and important account of the investment of Metz. 

'' The volume is of somewhat too technical a character to be recommended to 
the general reader, but the military student will find it a valuable contribution 
to the history of the great struggle ; and its utility is increased by a capital 
general map of the operations of the First Army, and also plans of Splcheren and 
of the battle-fields round 'iAtiz,**— Morning Advertiser. 

These works form separate volumes of Messrs. Henry S. King 
and Co. *s Military Series. 
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ScherfF (Major W. von). 

STUDIES IN THE NEW INFANTRY TACTICS. 

Parts I. and II. Translated from the German by Colonel Lumley 

Graham. Demy 8vo. ^s» 6d, 

This work is one of Messrs. Henry S. King and Co. 's Military 

Series. 

*' The subject of the respective advantages of attack and defence, and of the 
methods in which each form of battle should be carried out under the fire of 
modem arms, is exhaustively and admirably treated ; inde«d, -we cannot but 
consider it to be decidedly superior to any work which has hitherto s^ypeared in 
English upon this all-important subject." — SUtndareL 

Scott (Patrick). 

THE DREAM AND THE DEED, and other Poems. 
Fcap. 8vo. 5j. 

"A bitter and able satire on the vice and follies of the day, literary, social, 
and political." — Standard. 

"Shows real poetic power coupled with evidences of satirical enei^gy." — 
Edinburgh Daily Rexiiew* 

Seeking his Fortune, and other Stories. 

SEEKING HIS FORTUNE, and oOier Stories. Crov^-n 
Sva With Four Illustrations, y, 6d, 

Contents : — Seeking his Fortune — Oluf and Stephanoff — 
What's in a Name ?— Contrast — Onesta. 

One of Messrs. Henry S. King and Co.'s 35-. 6^. Books for the 
Young. 

'' These are plain, straightforward stories, told in the precise, detailed manner 
M^ich we are sure young people like.** — Spectator. 

** They are romantic, entertaining, and decidedly inculcate a sound and 
generous moral. . . . We can answer for it that this volume will find favour 
with those for whom it is written, and that the sisters will like it quite as well as 
the brothers." — Athenaum. 

Senior (Nassau William). 

ALEXIS DE TOCQUEVILLE. Correspond«ice and 

Conversations with Nassau W. Senior, from 1833 to 1S59. Edited 

by M. C. M. Simpson. 2 vols. Large post 8vo. 2ij. 

" A book replete with knowledge and ihonght"— Quarterly RevUut, 
** An extremely interesting book.** — Saturday Review, 

JOURNALS KEPT IN FRANCE AND ITALY. 

From 1848 to 1852. With a Sketch of the Revolution of 1848. 
Edited by his Daughter, M. C. M. Simpson. 2 vols. Post 8vo. 24^. 

During the last fifteen years of Mr. Senior's life he was as much 
at home in Paris as in London. He took pains to converse with 
people of all opinions. He was accustomed, immediately after a 
conversation had taken place, to note down the heads of it, and 
extend them at leisure. He made no secret of the existence of the 
Journals, and in most cases the speakers corrected tfie reports of 
their conversations. 

" The book has a genuine historical \^y\^P— Saturday Review. 

" No better, more honest, and more readable view of the state of political 

^iety during the existence of the second Repubhc could well be lookedfor.** 

-E-^aminer, 
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Seven Autumn Leaves. 

SEVEN AUTUMN LEAVES FROM FAIRYLAND. 

Illustrated with 9 Etchings. Square crown 8vo. 5^. 

Shadwell (Major-General) C.B. 

MOUNTAIN WARFARE ; illustrated by the Campaign of 
1799 in Switzerland. Being a Translation of the Swiss Narrative 
compiled fronl the Works of the Archduke Charles, Jomini, and 
others. Also of Notes by General H. Dufonr on the Campaign of 
the Valtelline in 1635. With Appendix, Maps, and Introductory 
Remarks. Demy 8vo. i6j. 

This work has been prepared for the purpose of illustrating by the 
well-known campaign of 1799 in Switzerland, the true method of 
conducting warfare in mountainous countries. Many of the scenes 
of this contest are annually visited by English tourists, and are in 
themselves full of interest ; but the special object of the volume is 
to attract the attention of young officers of our army to this branch 
of warfare, especially of those whose lot may hereafter be cast, and 
who may be called upon to take part in operations against the Hill 
Tribes of our extensive Indian frontier. : 

Sheldon (Philip). 

WOMAN'S A RIDDLE; OR, BABY WARMSTREY. 

A Novel. 3 vols. Crown 8vo. 31J. dd, 

" In the delineation of idiosyncrasy, special and particuUr, and its efTects on 
the lives of the personages of the story, the author may, without exaggeration, 
be said to be masterly. Whether in the long-drawn-out development ofcharacter 
or in the description of peculiar qualities in a single pointed sentence, he is 
equally skilful, while,^ where pathos is necessary, he has it at conunaad, and 
subdued, sly humour is not wanting.** — Morning^ Post. 

Shipley (Rev. Orby), M. A. 

STUDIES IN MODERN PROBLEMS. First Series. 
By various Writers. Crown 8vo. 5^. 

Contents : — Sacramental Confession — Abolition of the Thirty- 
nine Articles. Part I. — The Sanctity of Marriage^ — Creation and 
Modern Science — Retreats for Persons Living in the World — 
Catholic and Protestant — The Bishops on Confession in the Church 
of England. 

STUDIES IN MODERN PROBLEMS. Second Series. 
By various Writers. Crown 8vo. $s. 

Contents : — Some Principles of Christian Ceremonial — A Lay- 
man's View of Confession of Sin to a Priest Parts I. and II. — 
Reservation of the Blessed Sacrament — Missions and Preaching 
Orders — Abolition of the Thirty-nine Articles. Part II. — The 
First Liturgy of Edward VI., and our own office, contrasted and 
compared. 
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Smedley (M. B.) 

BOARDING-OUT AND PAUPER SCHOOLS FOR 
GIRLS. Crown 8vo. 

This book gives some of the information collected by the writer 
in the course of inquiries made for Mrs. Senior ; it also inchides 
several of the Poor Law Inspectors* Reports, with editorial notes. 
It will interest those persons who, wishing to solve one of the most 
difficult social problems of the day — viz., how to raise our pauper 
children out of pauperism — want time or opportunity to dive into 
blue books. 

Smith (Edward) M.D., LL.B., F.R.S. 

HEALTH AND DISEASE, as influenced by the Daily, 

Seasonal, and other Cyclical Changes in the Human System. A 
New Edition, ^s. td, 

FOODS. Third Edition. Profusely Illustrated. 5^. 

PRACTICAL DIETARY FOR FAMILIES, 
SCHOOLS, AND THE LABOURING CLASSES. A 

New Edition. 3^. 6d, 

CONSUMPTION IN ITS EARLY AND REME- 
DIABLE STAGElS. A New Edition, ^s. 6d. 

Smith (Hubert). 

TENT LIFE WITH ENGLISH GIPSIES IN 
NORWAY. With Five full-page Engravings and Thirty-one 
smaller Illustrations by Whymper and others, and Map of the 
Country showing Routes. Second Edition. Revised and Cor- 
rected. 8vo. 2 1 J. 

These notes of a journey were impressions caught on the wayside 
of travel. They were written by the light of the actual circnm- 
stances they describe. They are a true episode in a life. 

'• Written in a very lively style, and has throughout a smack of dry Innnoor 
and satiric reflection which shows the writer to be a keen observer of men and 
things. We hope that many will read it and find in it the same amtisement as 
ourselves." — Times. 

Some Time in Ireland. 

SOME TIME IN IRELAND. A Recollection. Crown 
8vo. 7j. 6^. 

The writer lived in those stirring and eventful times when Daniel 
O'Connell agitated for, and eventually succeeded in obtaining, the 
religious and civil enfranchisement of his Roman Catholic country- 
men, but signally failed in his efforts for the repeal of the Union. 
The writer also represents the very strong opinion wliich has pre- 
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vailed, that ever since the Union, Ireland has socially declined ; 
that she can never regain her rightful level as long as England 
compels her legislators to assemble at Westminster, as long as she 
permits absenteeism, and as long as she absorbs the rank, wealth, 
and intelligence of the country. 

"The author has got a genuine Irish gift of witty and graceful writing, and 
has produced a clever and entertaining book." — Examiner, 

" Clever, brilliant sketches of life and character among the Irish gentrj' of the 
last s^eneration. . . . The little volume will give to strangers a more faithful idea 
of Irish society and tendencies still workmg in that unhappy island than any 
other we knovr.—Lticrary Churchtttau. 

Songs for Music. 

SONGS FOR MUSIC. By Four Friends. Square crown 
8vo. 5^. 

Containing Songs by Reginald A. Gatty, Stephen H. Gatty, 
Greville J. Chester, and Juliana H. Ewing. 

** A charming gift-book, which will be very popular with lovers of poetry." — 
yokn Bull. 

'* The charm of simplicity is manifest throughout, and the subjects are well 
chosen and successfully treated." — Rock. 

" One of the most delightful books of verse of the season."— J//rror. __ 

'* The collection is pleasing and varied." — H uddersfield Chronicle. 

Songs of Two Worlds. 

SONGS OF TWO WORLDS. By a New Writer. First 
vSeries. Second Edition. Fcap. 8vo. 5-^' 

" These poems will assuredly' take high rank among the class to which they 
belong." — British Quarterly Review. 

" No extracts could do justice to the exquisite tones, the felicitous phrasing 
and delicately wrought harmonies of some of these poems." — Nonconformist. 

** A purity and delicacy of feeling like morning 9LiX."— Graphic. 

SONGS OF TWO WORLDS. By a New Writer. Second 
Series. Second Edition. Fcap. 8vo. 5^. 

"In earnestness and sweetness the author may be pronounced a worthy dis- 
ciple of Henry Vaughan. . . Instinct with a noble purpose and high ideal. . . 
The most noteworthy poem is the * Ode on a Spring Morning/ which has some- 
what of the charm of ' L'Allegro ' and ' II Penseroso.' It is the nearest approach 
to a mastetpiece in the collection. We cannot find too much praise for its noble 
assertion of man's resurrection." — Saturday Review. 

"A real advance on its predecessor, and contains at least one poem ('The 
Organ Boy ') of great origmality, as well as many of much beauty. . . As ex- 
quisite a little poem as we have read for many a day . . . but not at all alone 
in its power to fascinate." — Spectator. * 

"Will be gratefully welcomed." — Examiner. 

Spencer (Herbert). 

THE STUDY OF SOCIOLOGY. Third Edition. Cro\m 
8vo. 5J-. 

Volume of the International Scientific Series. 
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Stevenson (Rev. W. Fleming). 

HYMNS FOR THE CHURCH AND HOME. Selected 
and Edited by the Rev. W. Fleming Stevenson. 
The most complete Hymn Book published. 

The Hymn Book consists of Three Parts :— I. For Public Wor- 
ship.— II. For Family and Private Worship.— III. For Children. 
And contains Biographical Notices of nearly 300 Hymn-writers, 
with Notes upon their Hymns. 

%* Published in various fortns and prices, the latter ranging/ram 
Sd. to 6s. Lists and full particulars zvill be furnished on qpplicaiion 

to the Publishers, 

Stewart (Professor Balfour). 

9N THE CONSERVATION OF ENERGY. Third 
Edition. With Fourteen Engravings. 5j. 

Volume of the International Scientific Series. 

Stretton (Hesba). 

CASSY. With Six Illustrations. Square crown 8vo. is. 6d. 

THE KING'S SERVANTS. With Eight Illustrations. 
Square crown 8vo. U. 6d, 

Part I. Faithful in Little. 

Part II. Unfaithful. 

Part III. Faithful in Much. 

LOST G I P. With Six Illustrations. Square crown 8vo. u. 6^. 

*»* Also a handsomely-bound Edition, with Twelve Ulusiratians^ 
J>rice 2s. 6d. 

THE WONDERFUL LIFE. Fcap. 8vo. 2j. 6d. 

This little book is intended to present the result of close investiga- 
tions made by many learned men, in a plain, continuous narrative, 
suitable for unlearned readers. It has been written for those who 
have not the leisure or the books needed for threading together the 
fragmentary and scattered incidents recorded in the four Gospels. 

HESTER MORLEYS PROMISE. 3 vols. Crown Svo. 
3 1 J. 6d, 

"Much better than the average novels of the day; has much more claim to 
critical consideration as a piece of literary work, — very clever."— S^c^aior. 
" All the characters stand out clearly and are well sustained, and the interest 
of the story never flags." — Observer. 

THE DOCTOR'S DILEMMA. 3 vols. Cr. 8vo. 31J. 6^. 

**A fascinating story which scarcely flags in interest from the first oaee to the 
\^&\.:'— British Quarterly Review. ^^ 
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Stubbs (Major Francis W.), Royal (late Bengal) 

Artillery. 

THE REGIMENT OF BENGAL ARTILLERY: 

the History of its Organisation, Equipment, and War Services. 
Compiled from published Official and other Records, and various 
private sources. With Maps and Plans. 3 vols. 8vo. {Preparing, 

Vol. I. will contain War Services. The Second Volume will 
be published separately, and will contain the History of the 
Organisation and Equipment of the Regiment. In 2 vols. 

Sully (James). 

SENSATION AND INTUITION. DemySvo. ioj.6flr. 

** The materials furnished b^ a quick and lively^ natural sense are happily 
ordered by a mind trained in scientific method. This merit is especially con- 
spicuous m those parts of the book where, with abundant ingenuity and no 
mean success, Mr. Sully endeavours to throw some light of cosmic order into 
the chaos of aesthetics." — Saturday Review, 

" The writer of such an essay (on Belief) must be ranked as a psychologist of 
no common order." — Professor Bain in the Fortnightly Review. 

*' His remarkable collection of studies in psychology and aesthetics. . . , 
Two essays concerned with the aesthetic aspects of human character and its 
artistic representation display a fine critical tact joined to no common analytical 
power."— Frofessor Croom Robertson in the Examiner. 

Swete (Horace), M.D. 

VILLAGE HEALTH. Small crown 8vo. [In the press. 

%* This Work will be a Practical Hand-book of Sanitarv Know- 
ledge for residents in the country, landowners, clergymen, «c 

Taylor (Rev. J. 'W. Augustus), M.A. 

POEMS. Fcap. 8vo. 5^. 

" There is a fine spirit of contemplation in these poems, and the imagination 
of the author, which is singularly chastened from worldly passions, and unsolicited 
by the love of display, appears to offer a graceful and helpful support to the 
philosophy which leans up(m it with a confidence proper to antique times."- 
PaU Mall Gazette. 

Taylor (Colonel Meadows), C.S.I. , M.R.I.A. 

SEETA. A Novel. 3 vols. 

" Well told ; native life is admirably described, and the petty intrigues o 
native rulers, and their hatred of the English, mingled with fear lett the latter 
should eventually prove the victors, are cleverly denoicted.**— ^liAMMTWiM. 

** Thoroughly interesting and enjoyable reading. — Examiner. 

THE CONFESSIONS OF A THUG. 

TARA: a Mahratta Tale, 

RALPH DARNELL. 

TIPPO SULTAN. 

New and Cheaper Edition in voL crown 8vo. with Frontispiece. 
Each 6s. 
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Tennyson's (Alfred) Works. Cabinet Edition. 

Ten Volumes. Each with Portrait, price zr. td. 

Bound in crimson doth. With a Froiftispiece to each Volume. 

Cabinet Edition, io vols. Complete in handsome Orna- 
mental Case, 2&r. 

Tennyson's (Alfred) Works. Author's Edition. 

To be completed in Five Monthly Volumes, commencing May I. 

This Edition will be in crown octavo, printed on superfine paper, 
with handsome mar^^ins, in clear, old-faced tvpe — each volume 
containing a Frontispiece — and will be elegantly bound, either in 
cloth gilt, bevelled boards, or in Roxburgh binding, with top 
edges gilt. 

Cloth gilt, 6s. each ; half-morocco, Roxburgh style, Is. 6d. ecuh. 

Vol. L will contain — 
EARLY POEMS, and ENGLISH IDYLLS, [May i. 

Vol. II. 
LOCKSLEY HALL, LUCRETIUS, and other Poems. 

{Junei. 
Vol. III. 

THE IDYLLS OP THE KING (Complete). [Julyu 

Vol. IV. 
THE PRINCESS, and MAUD. [August i. 

Vol. V. 
ENOCH ARDEN, and IN MEMORIAM. [Septemder i. 

TTie other forms in which Mr, Tennyson^ s Works are published are : — 
POEMS. Small 8vo. 6j. 
MAUD, and other Poems. Small 8vo. 3j. 6</. 
THE PRINCESS. Small 8vo. y.dd. 
IDYLLS OF THE KING. Small Svo. 5^. 
IDYLLS OF THE KING. Collected. Small Svo. 71. 
THE HOLY GRAIL, and other Poems. Small Svo. 4^. td. 
OARETH AND LYNETTE. Small Svo. 3^. 
ENOCH ARDEN, &c. SmaU Svo. jj. 6d. 

SELECTIONS FROM THE ABOVE WORKS. 

Square Svo. Cloth, 3j. 6d, 

SELECTIONS FROM THE ABOVE AVORKS. 

Square Svo. Cloth extra, 4J. 

SONGS PROM THE ABOVE WORKS. Square Svo 

Cloth extra, y. 6d. 
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Tennyson's (Alfred) Works — continued, 

IN MEMORIAM. Small 8vo. 4^. 

LIBRARY EDITION OF MR. TENNYSON'S 
WORKS. 6 vols. Post 8vo. icxf. 6^. each. 

POCKET VOLUME EDITION OF MR. TENNY- 
SON'S WORKS. II vols. In neat case, 3 1 J. 6^. 

Ditto, ditto. Extra cloth gilt in case, 35^. 
POEMS. Illustrated Edition. 4to. 255. 

Thomas (Moy). 

A FIGHT FOR LIFE. Crown 8vo. With Frontispiece. 
3^. dd. 

This is one of the volumes of the Comhill Library of Fiction. 

"An unquestionable success." — Daily News. 

** Of the vigour, the sustained energy, the animation, there cannot be two 
opinions.** — Athetueum. 

Thomson (J. T.), F.R.G.S. 

HAKAYIT ABDULLA. The Autobiography of a Malay 
Munshi, between the years 1808 and 1843, containing Sketches 
of Men and Events connected with the English Settlements in the 
Straits of Malacca during that period. Demy 8va I2J. 

This Autobiography shows how unfeigned and unfailing esteem 
may be generated in the native mind by just conduct and refined 
manners. The opinions and views expressed by an intelligent and 
well-disposed native such as Abdulla, on events passing among his 
fellow-countrymen, give an insight into their motives, prejudices, 
partialities, hatreds, superstitions, and other impulses, in a manner 
never to be thoroughly attained by an European. 

Thompson (A. C.) 

PRELUDES : a Volume of Poems. Illustrated by Elizabeth 
Thompson (Painter of " The Roll Call"). 

THOUGHTS IN VERSE. Small crown 8vo. is.dd. 

This is a collection of verses expressive of religious feeling, written 
from a Theistic stand -point. 

*• All who are interested in devotional verse should read this tiny volume.*' — 
Academy. 

Thring (Rev. Godfrey), B. A. 

HYMNS AND SACRED LYRICS, i vol. Fcap. 8vo. 55. 

** Many of the hymns in the charming volume before us have already been 

Eublished in the principal hymnals of the day, a proof, as we take it, that they 
ave become popular, and that the merits are not superficial or ordinary. . . . 
There is an inexpressible charm of quiet and soothing beauty in his verses which 
we cannot resist if we would^ and would not if we could, and what is still better, 
so penetrating and peaceful is the devotional spirit which breathes through his 
poems and from them, that we feel all the better— less in a worldly frame of 
mind, and more in a heavenly mood— after reading ^^vtu*' —English Churchtnan, 
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Todd (Herbert), M.A. 

ARVAN : or, the Story of the Sword. A Poem. Crown 8vo. 

Traheme (Mrs. Arthur). 

THE ROMANTIC ANNALS OF A NAVAL 
FAMILY. Crown 8vo. los. dd, 

" Some interesting letters are introduced ; amongst others, several from the 
late King William \Vr— Spectator. 

" Well and pleasantly told." — Evening Standard. 

Travers (Mar). 

THE SPINSTERS OF BLATCHINGTON. A NoveL 
2 vols. Crown 8vo. 2.\s. 

*' A pretty story. Deserving of a favourable reception." — Graphic. 
* A book of more than average merits." — Examiner. 

Trevandrum Observations. 

OBSERVATIONS OF MAGNETIC DECLINATION 
MADE AT TREVANDRUM AND AGUSTIA MAL- 

LEY in the Observatories of his Highness the Maharajah of 
Travancore, G.C.S.I., in the Years 1852 to i860. Being Trevan- 
drum Magnetical Observations, Volume I. Discussed and Edited 
by John Allan Brown, r.R.S., late Director of the Observatories. 
With an Appendix. Imp. 4to. Cloth, jf 3 3^. 

*^* The Appendix, containing Reports on the Observatories and 
on the Public Museum, Public Park and Gardens at Trevandrum,. 
pp. xii. n6, may be had separately. Price 2Ij. 

" The title of the work, which is a handsoine volume, quarto, 600 pages, at 
first sight would appear to indicate a dry collection of tables and figures. Some 
of these of course, are necessary ; but, in addition to them, there is a considerable 
amount of most interesting matter to the general reader in the descriptions of 
the adventures and troubles of a scientific man in Southern India, while the 
magnetician and physicist will find much to occupy his attention in the various 
results which Mr. Brown has so clearly brought out in his discussion of the 
observations, and in the description of the very ingenious instruments he con- 
structed and employed in his researches." — G. M. Whipple, in the Academy. 

Turner (Rev. Charles). 

SONNETS, LYRICS, AND TRANSLATIONS. 

Crown 8vo. 4J. 6d, 

" Mr. Turner is a genuine poet ; his song is sweet and pure, beautiful iik 
expression, and often subtle in thought." — Pall Mall Gazette. 

''The light of a devout, gentle, and kindly spirit, a delicate and graceful 
fancyt a keen intelligence irradiates these thoughts." — Contemporary Review. 

Tyndall (J.)» LL-I^-i F.R.S. 

THE FORMS OF WATER IN .CLOUDS AND 
RIVERS, ICE AND GLACIERS. With Twenty-six Illus- 
trations. Fourth Edition. Crown 8vo. 5J. 
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Umbra Oxoniensis. 

RESULTS OF THE EXPOSTULATION OP THE 
RIGHT HONOURABLE W. E. GLADSTONE, in their 
Relation to the Unity of Roman Catholicism. Large fcap. 8vo. 5^. 

Upton (Roger D.), Captain late 9th Royal Lancers, 

NEWMARKET AND ARABIA. An Examination of the 
Descent of Racers and Coursers. With Pedigrees and Frontispiece. 
Post 8vo. 9J. 

" It contains a good deal of truth, and it abounds with valuable suggQ^tions." 
— Saturday RevieTu. 

"A remarkable volume. The breeder can welt ponder over its pages.** — 
Belts Life. 

" A thoughtful and intelligent book. < . . A contribution to the history of ^e 
horse of renarkable interest and importance^" — Bodly^s, Magazine^ 

Vambery (Prof. Arminius), of the University of Pesth. 

BOKHARA: ITS HISTORY AND CONQUEST. 
Demy 8vo. i8j. 

This work is the first and only History of Bokhara accessible to 
the public It has fallen to the lot of the writer to write about a& 
well as to traverse re^ons where he had scarcely any or absolutely 
no predecessors. He has consulted (i) historical works, partly 
edited and translated by Orientalists, partly (2) in the original MSS. ; 
(3) new or unknown MSS. brought back from Central Asia by the 
most recent travellers. 

*' We conclude with a cordial recommendation of this valuable book.*'--^0/»r- 
day Review. 

" Almost every page abounds with composidon of peculiar merit.** — Morning^ 
Post. 

Vanessa. By the Author of " Thomasina,** &c. A Novel. 

Second Edition. 2 vols. Cr. 8vo. 2ij. 

''.... But the book has other characters besides Amv Mertoun, plenty of 
subsidiary heroines, with heroes to match, and they all fit comfortably into a 
verypretty and interesting story." — Times. 

''^The authoress of ' Thomasina ' is one of our cleverest and very pleasantest 
lady writers. . . . We record with pleasure our opinion that there is no felling 
off either in the power or interest of ner stories. ' Thomasina ' was less painful, 
but ' Vanessa ' is more interesting. « . . The characters are very nicely con- 
ceived and sustained, and we notice one striking advance upon the drawing of 
those in ' Thomasina,' that the men are nearly as life-Uke as the women/'— 
Spectator, 

Vaughan (Rev. C. J.), D. D. 

WORDS OF HOPE FROM THE PULPIT OF THE 
TEMPLE CHURCH. Third Edition. Crown 8va 5j. 

** Able, lucid, and thoroughly practical.** — Standard, 

*' Quiet, scholarly, ingemous, natural, spiritual, evangelical and earnest** — 
British Quarterly Review. 

THE SOLIDITY OF TRUE RELIGION, and other 
Sermons Preached in London during the Election and Mission 
Week, February, 1874. Crown 8vo. y. 6d, 

F 
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FORGET THINE OWN PEOPLE. An Appeal for 
Miaions. Crown 8vo. 3^. dd, 
" FaithlttI, earnest, element, tender, ud large-hearted."— i^f«^iul Quarterij 



THE YOUNG LIFE EQUIPPING ITSELF FOR 
GOD'S SERVICE. Being Four Sermons Preached before the 
University of Cambridge, in November, 1873. Fourth Edition. 
Crown Sva 3/. 6^. 

*' Has all the writer's chaxacteristics of devotedaess, purity, and high moal 
tone" — LotUhn QMarUviy Revum. 

" As earnest, eloquent, and as liberal as everythiag else that he writes.*— 



Vincent (Capt. C. E. H.), late Royal Welsh Fusiliers. 

ELEMENTARY MILITARY GEOGRAPHY, RE- 
CONNOITRING, AND SKETCHING. ComDUed for Non- 
Commissioned Officers and Soldiers of all Arms. Square crown 
8vo. 2x. 6^. 

It is all-important that every soldier should be able to read a 

military map, if not absolutelv to execute a masterly sketch ; to 

know exactly to what points he should direct his attention in an 

enem/s coimtry. To provide a portable key to such knowledge is 

die Object of this little book. 

*' This manual takes into view the necessity of every soldier knowing how to 
read a military map, in order to know to what points in au enemy's coimtry to 
direct his attention ; and provides for this necessity by eiving, in terse and 
sensible language, definitions of variedes of ground, and the advantages they 
fMresent in warfiare, together with a number of useful hints in "»«lifaryT*f>»«^«"g-''— 
Naval and Military GaxetU. 

RUSSIA'S ADVANCE EASTWARD. Based on die 

Official Reports of Lieutenant Hugo Stunun, German Military 
Attach^ to the Khivan Expedition. To which is appended other 
Information on the Subject, and a Minute Account of the Russian 
Army. With Map. Crown 8vo. dr. 

Lieutenant Stunun was the only recognized foreign partidpator in 
Russia's advance Eastward, which caused such akum in Fmgland. 
The book is an expressly authorized translation of his reports to the 
German Government 

"Captain Vincent's account of the improvements which have taken place 
lately m all branches of the service is accurate and clear, and is full of useful 
material for the consideration of those who believe that Russia, is still where she 
was lef^ by the Crimean vna/'—AtJUmeum. 

Vircaya ; or, Life in the Land of the Carlists. 

VIZCAYA ; or. Life in the Land of the Carlists at the Out- 
break of the Insurrection, with some Accotmt of the Iron Mines 
and other Characteristics of the Country. With a Map and Eight 
Illustrations. Crown 8vo. 9s. 

This work owes mudi of its interest to the history it gives of the 
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Carlist Insurrection, from its early unimportant l^^nning tbvough 
its growth to its fulness in the year 1873-74. 

" Contains some really valuable information, conveyed in a plain unottenta- 
tiotis maimer" — Atienaam. 

" Agreeably written. . . . People will read with interest wiiat an English 
party thought and felt when shut up in Portugalete or Bilbao ; the sketches will 
^ve a good idea of those places and the surroundings, and the map will be useful 
if they feel inclined to study the recent operations. — Colbum*s United Strxnce 
Magazine. 

Vogel (Prof.), Polytechnic Academy of Berlin, 

THE CHEMISTRY OF LIGHT AND ^ PHOTO- 
GRAPHY. Being a Volume of the International Scientific Series. 

Vyner (Lady Mary). 

EVERY DAY A PORTION. Adapted from the Bible 
and the Prayer Book, for the Private Devotions of those living in 
Widowhood. Collected and Edited by Lady Mary Vyner. Square 
crown 8vo. Elegantly bound, ^s. 

** Now she that is a widow indeed, and desolate, trusteth in God." 
** An excellent litde yo\ume."—yokH Bull. 

'' Fills a niche hitherto unoccupied, and fills it with CQmpUte fitness." — 
Literary Churchntan. 

" A tone of earnest practical piety runs through the whole, rendering the work 
well suited for its purpose." — Rock. 

" The adaptations are always excellent and appropriate." — Notes and Queries. 

Waiting for Tidings. 

WAITING FOR TIDINGS. By the Author of " White 
and Black." 3 vols. Crown 8vo. 31J. 6d, 

"An interesting novel." — Vanity Fair. 

"A very lively tale, abounding with amusing incidents. "-•y#A» Bull. 

Wartensleben (Count Hermann von), Colonel in the 

Prussian General Staff. 

THE OPERATIONS OF THE SOUTH ARMY IN 
JANUARY AND FEBRUARY. 1871. Cpmpiled from the 
Official War Documents of the Head-quarters of the Southern 
Army. Translated by Colonel C. H. von Wri^jht With Maps. 
Demy 8vo. dr. 

THE OPERATIONS OF THE FIRST ARMY 
UNDER GEN. VON MANTEUFFEL. Translated by 
Colonel C. H. von Wright Uniform with the above. Demy 8vo. gs. 

These works form separate volumes of Messrs. Heoiy S. King 
and Co.*s Military Series. 

"Very clear, simple, yet eminently instructive, is this history. It is not over- 
laden with useless details, is written in good taste, and possesses the inestimable 
value of being in great measure the record of operatioos actually witBtnted by 
the author, supplemented by official documents. —i4 thtm n m. 
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Wedmore (Frederick). 

TWO GIRLS. 2 vols. Crown 8vo. 2ij. 

" A carefully written novel of character, contrastio^ the two heroines of one 
kwe tale, an English lady and a French actress. Cicely b charming ; the in- 
troductory description of her is a good specimen of the well-balanced sketdies 
in which the author shimes." — Atkeiunun. 

Wells (Captain John C), R.N. 

SPITZBERGEN — THE GATEWAY TO THE 
POLYNIA; or, A Voyage to Spitzbergen. With numerous 
Illustrations by Wli)nnper and Others, and Map. 8vo. 2ij-. 

This narrative of Arctic Expedition, by one who actually took 
part in it, is preceded by a long introductory chapter, containing a 
concise history of Arctic Exploration. 

^ ** Straightforward and clear in style, securing our confidence by its unaffected 
umplicity and good sense." — Saturday Review. 

A charming book, remarkably well written and well illustrated." — StandartL 
** Not only a lively narrative, well illustrated, of an Arctic vojrage, it is also a 
very complete manual of Polar exploration."- Guardian. 

WHAT 'TIS TO LOVE. By the Author of " Flora Adair," 
"The Value of Fosterstown." 3 vols. Cr. 8vo. 31J. 6df. 

** Worthy of praise : it is well written ; the story is simple, the interest is 
well sustained ; the characters are well depicted." — Edinburgh Courant, 

Whittle (J. Lowry), A.M., Trin. Coll., Dublin. 

CATHOLICISM AND THE VATICAN. With a 
Narrative of the Old Catholic Congress at Munich. Second Edition. 
Crown 8vo. 4^. dd. 

" We may cordially recommend his book to all who wish to follow the course 
of the Old Catholic movement," — Saturday Review. 

Wilberforce (Henry W.) 

THE CHURCH AND THE EMPIRES. Historical 
Periods. Preceded by a Memoir of the Author by John Henry 
Newman, D.D., of the Oratory. With Portrait. Post 8vo. iQy. 6d, 

"The literary relics preserved by Dr. Newman are varied in subject as in 
character. ^ They comprise an eloquent, though somewhat empirical, treatise on 
the formation of Christendom ; two masterly reviews of Champigny's too little 
known works. . . Henry William Wilberforce was a man of strong opinictos, 
and in all he Mrrote |;ave expression to the judgments of a powerful, if, possibly, 
an undetermined mmd." — Standard. 

Winterbotham (Rev. R.), M.A., B.Sc. 

SERMONS AND EXPOSITIONS. Crown 8vo. ^s. 6d, 

Wilkinson (T. Lean). 

SHORT LECTURES ON THE LAND LAWS. 

Delivered before the Working Men's College. Crown 8vo. 7s. 

** A very handy and intelligible epitome of the general principles of existing 
land ]aLWS."-^tandard. 
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Williams (Rev. Rowland), D.D. 

LIFE AND LETTERS OF ROWLAND WIL- 
LIAMS, D.D., with Selections from his Note-books. Edited by 
Mrs. Rowland Williams. With a Photographic Portrait. 2 vols. 
Large post 8vo. i\s. 

" Full and instructive. Large as it is, many parts are interesting. Dr. Wil- 
lianis's opinions on most subjects come out clearly. . . . The widow has per- 
formed her part lovingly and with taste, presenting the departed husband in all 
his phases.' — Athenaum. 

Wilson (H. Schiitz). 

STUDIES AND ROMANCES. Crown 8vo. 7^. 6d. 

"Open ths book at what page the reader may, he will find something to 
amuse and instruct, and he must be very hard to please if he finds nothing to 
suit him, either grave or gay, stirring or romantic, m the capital stories collected 
in this well-got-up volume.' — John Bull, 

Willoughby (The Hon. Mrs.) 

ON THE NORTH WIND — THISTLEDOWN. A 

Volume of Poems. Elegantly bound, small crown 8vo. ^s, 6d. 

" Very bright, pleasant, and spontaneous verse." — Times. 

" Moving m incident, and touching in treatment. . . . Her ballads are 
not without spirit, and a description of a fight between a boy and a stag in 
' Euphemia' shows genuine force." — Athenaunt. 

Winterbotham (Rev. R.), M.A., B.Sc. 

SERMONS AND EXPOSITIONS. Crown 8vo. 7j. 6^. 

Wyld(R. S.), F.R.S.E. 

TH^ PHYSICS AND PHILOSOPHY OF THE 
SENSES; or, The Mental and the Physical in their Mutual 
Relation. Illustrated by several Plates. Demy 8vo. 16^. 

The author's object is twofold ; first, to supply a Manual of the 
Senses, embracing the more important discoveries of recent times ; 
second, in discussing the subject of Life, Organization, Sensibility, 
and Thought, to demonstrate, in opposition to the Materialistic 
Theory, that the Senses no less than Reason furnish proof that an 
immaterial and spiritual element is the operative element in nature. 

Yonge (C. D.), Regius Professor, Queen's College, Belfast. 

HISTORY OF THE ENGLISH REVOLUTION OF 

1688. Crown 8vo. 6j. 

The Revolution of i688 is treated as a continuance and comple- 
tion of the movement begun in the reign of Charles I. It is re- 
garded as not having been finally completed and secured till the 
peace of Ryswick, and the volume ends with a brief contemplation 
of the consequences and fruits of the Revolution, among wfiich the* 
close of the events of William's reign necessarily find a place. 

" A fair, succinct, useful, and masterly summary of the main causes, circum- 
stances, and history of the Revolution, and not without some striking comments 
on its effects." — Standard. 
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Youmans (Eliza A.) 

AN ESSAY ON THE CULTURE OF THE OB- 
SERVING POWERS OF CHILDREN, especiaUy in con- 
nection with the Study of Botany. Edited, with Notes and a 
Supplement, by Joseph Payne, F.C.P., Author of "Lectures on 
the Science and Art of Education," &c. Crown 8vo. 2J. 6d, 

"This study, according to her just notions on the subject, is to be funda- 
mentally based on the exercise of the pupil's own powers of observation. He 
is to see and examine the properties of plants and flowers at first hand, not 
merely to be informed of what others have seen and examined." — Fall Mall 
GoMette. 

FIRST BOOK OF BOTANY. Designed to cultivate the 
observing powers of Children. With 300 Engravings. New and 
Enlarged Edition. Crown 8vo. 5 j. 

The beginner is here introduced to the study of Botany by the 
direct observation of vegetable forms. The pupil is told very Uttle, 
and from the beginning throughout he is sent to the plant to get his 
knowledge of it. It aims, moreover, at the systematic cultivation 
of the observing powers. 

** It is but rarely that a school-book appears which is at once so novel in plan, 
so successful in execution, and so suited to the general want, as to command 
universal and unqualified approbation, but such has been the case with Miss 
Youmans' First Book of Botany. . . It has been everywhere welcomed as a 
timdy and invaluable contribution to the improvement of'^primary education." — 
Pall Mall Gazette. 



Zimmern (Helen). 

STORIES IN PRECIOUS STONES. With Six lUus- 
trations. Third Edition. Crown 8vo. 5^. 

"A series of pretty tales which are half fantastic, half natural, and pleasantly 
quaint, as befits stones intended for the young." — Daily Telegraph, 

** A pretty little book which fanciful young persons will appreciate, and wluch 
will remind its readers of many a legend, and many an imaguary virtue attached 
to the gems they are so fond of wearing." — Post. 



Recently Published and forthcoming 

Works. 

LETTERS FROM CHINA AND JAPAN. By L. D. S. 

I vol. crown 8vo. 

SHELLEY MEMORIALS, from Authentic Sources. Edited by 
Lady Shelley. With (now first printed), an Essay on Chris- 
tianity, by Percy Bysshe Shelley. Third Edition. With a 
Steel Engraved Portrait. Crown 8vo. 5j. 

THE PRIVILEGE OF PETER LEGALLY AND HIS- 
TORICALLY EXAMINED, and the Claims of the Roman 
Church Compared with the Scriptures, the Councils, and the 
Testimony of the Popes themselves. By the Rev. Canon R. C. 
Jenkins, M.A. Fcap. 8vo. 3^. dcU 

Second Edition, 

IRVING AS HAMLET. By E R. Russell. Demy 8vo. 
sewed, u. 

" It is not so much, however, ia throwing new light on the performance to 
those who know the performance well that Mr. Russell excels ; it is in seizing 
the individuality of the actor, and sketching very vividly for all readeis the 
outline and manner of his representation." — Academy, 

THE HISTORY OF THE EVOLUTION OF MAN. 
By Dr. E. Haeckel. Translated by E A. J. Van Rhyn and 
L. Elsberg, M.D. (University of New York), with Notes and 
Additions sanctioned by the Author. Post 8vo* 

New Edition, 

THE CHILDHOOD OF THE WORLD : a Simple Account 
of Man in Early Times. By Edward Clodd, F.R.A.S. Crown 
8vo. 3^. 

** Likely to prove acceptable to a large and growing class of Tcaders.**^PaII 
Mall Gazette. 

** The book is one which very yoimg children could understand, and which 
grown-up persons may nm through with pleasure and advantage."— -kS]^f/a/tfr. 

A Special Edition for Schools, price u. 

THE CHILDHOOD OF RELIGIONS. By Edward Clodd, 
F.R.A.S., Author of "The Childhood of the World." Crown 
8vo. $s. 
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CHRIST AND HIS CHURCH: a Course of Lent Lectures 
delivered in the Parish Church of Holy Trinity, Paddington. By 
the Rev. Daniel Moore, M.A. Vicar of Holy Trinity, and 
Chaplain in Ordinary to the Queen. Small crown ovo. 35. (i<L 

THE LIFE, TIMES, AND TRAVELS OP ABRAHAM. 

By the Rev. R. Allen, M.A. Post 8vo. cloth, with Map. 

THE DOCTRINE OF ANNIHILATION IN THE LIGHT 
OF THE GOSPEL OF LOVE. Five Discourses by the 
Rev. J. Baldwin Brown, B.A., Author of "The Higher Life,** 

&c. Crown 8vo. 

t 

SIR THOMAS MUNRO, BART., K.C.B, sometime Governor 
of Madras. A Selection from his Minutes and other Official 
Writings. Edited by Sir Alexander Arbuthnot. 

MINOR TA^CTICS. By C. Clery, Captain 32nd Light Infentry, 
Professor of Tactics Royal Military College, Sandhurst. Demy 
8vo. with 26 Plans. i6j. 

MONEY, AND THE MECHANISM OP EXCHANGE. 
By Professor W. Stanley Jevons. Crown 8vo. 

A YACHTING CRUISE IN THE SOUTH SEAS. By C. 

F. Wood. Demy 8vo. with six Photographic Illustrations. 

THE INNER LIFE OF SYRIA, PALESTINE, AND 
THE HOLY LAND. By Mrs. Richard Burton. With 
Photographic Portraits of Captain Burton and the Author, and 
with Coloured Illustrations and Map. Demy 8vo. 

POEMS. By the Rev. A. Norris. Fcap. 8vo. Sj. 

LOVE ME OR LOVE ME NOT. By Mrs. Francis G. 
Faithfull. 3 vols. 8vo. cloth. 

<* HEALEY," a Romance. By Jessie Fothergill. 3 vols. 

THROSTLETHWAITE, a Romance. By Susan Morley. 3 vols. 

New Poetry. 

SONGS OF TWO WORLDS. Third Series. By a New 
Writer. Fcap. 8vo. 5^. 

TI MO LEON : a Dramatic Poem. By James Rhoades. Fcap. 
8vo. 5j. 
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